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TOTHE 


RIeHT HONOURABLE 
THE 


Farl of LEICESTER. 


My Lox», 

Pile raiſed and conſecrated to vir- 
tue and honour, by Sir PHILIP 
SIDNEY; (a name rendered 
immortal by his writings) cannot 
with juſtice bear any other inſcription than 
that of LEICESTER. 

Tuts truth confirmed by a Spenſer and a 
Weller, is a demonſtration that your Lox p- 
SHIP only is the Executor of his fame: 
An office which I durſt aver, my Lord, 
will be by you regarded as an additional ho- 
nour to thoſe you already fo deſervedly wear. 

Nor to be a Patron of the Characteriſticks 
deleniated in the ARCADIA, would be to 
degenerate fromour humanity, and ablolutely 
involve us in Mr. Waller*s accuſation of one 
of your LoRDSHI 's Female predeceſſors. 


Love's foe profeſt, «why daſt thou falſiy feign 
Thy ſelf aSiDxE v, from which nableſt train 
He ſprung, that could ſo far exalt the name 
Of love, and warm our nation with bis flame, 
That all we can of love or bigh defire, 
Seems but the ſmoke of am raus SIDE v's fre. 
A 2 Bo r 


DEDICATION. 


my LoxD, has been 

long, removed from Penſhurft, 
ightful ſeat, (rendered for 
by bei the birth place of 

our Author) boaſt to lateſt poſterity a 
continual ſucceſſion of ſuch illuſtrious perſo- 
as not bear the name and title, 


_ accompliſhments of it's 


Poſſeſſor 

ſatisfied, my Loxv, that 
an enemy to flattery, as 

a friend to — I 11 
world, that the only pride I take in this 
is the honour of having your 
Loxpss1e's permiſſion to ſubſcribe my ſelf, 


My Loxo, 


Tear LorDsSHie's 
Au Obedient, 
And moſt Devoted 
Humble Servant. 


The EDIrox. 


OR. 


| 


T O 


My Dran LD and SISTER, 
THE 


CounTess of Pembroke. 


ERE now have you (moſt dear, 
and moſt worthy to be moſt dear 
lady!) this idle Work of mine ; 
which I fear, like the Spider's web, 
will be thought fitter to be ſwept away, than 
worn to any other purpoſe. For my part, in 
very truth, (as the cruel fathers among the 
Greeks were wont to do to the babes they 
would not foſter) I could well find in 
heart, to caſt out, in ſome deſart of for 
neſs, this child, which I am loth to 1 
But you deſired me to do it, and your de- 
ſire, to my heart is an abſolute commandment. 
Now, it is done only for you, only to you : 
if you keep it to your ſelf, or commend 
it to ſuch friends, who will weigh errors 
in the balance of good-will, I hope, for the 
fathers fake, it will be pardoned, perchance, 
made much of, though in itſelf it have de- 
22 29 for ſeverer it 1 
not, being but a trifle, and that trifling 

handled. Your dear ſelf c 
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of , moſt of it in your preſence ; the 
reſt by ſheets ſent unto you, ag faſt as they 
were done. In ſum, a young head, not fo 
well ſtayed as I would it were, and ſhall be 
when God will, having many fancies begot- 
ten in it, if it had not been in ſome way de- 
livered, would have grown a monſter, and 
more forry might I be that they came in, 
than that they gat out. But this chief ſafety, 
ſhall be the not walking abroad; and his chief 
protection, the bearing the livery of your 
name, whach, if much good. will do * de. 
ceive me, is worthy to be a ſanctuary for a 

- offender. This fay I, becauſe I 
thy virtue fo, and this ſay I, becauſe 
it may be ever fo, or to ſay better, becauſe 
it will be ever ſo. Read it then at your idle 
times, and the follies your good judgment 
will find in it, blame not, but laugh at. 
And fo, looking for no better ſtuff, than as 
in a Haberdaſher's ſhop, glaſſes, or fea- 
thers, you will continue to love the writer, 
who doth exceedingly love you, and moſt 
heartily prays you may long live, to be a 
principal ornament to the family of the 
SIDNETS. 


Your loving Brother, 


PHILIP SIDNEY. 


7. 


117 
Sir Philip Sidney, Kt. 


HIS Mcrtus of the Fus Nation, 
Sir Purtiy SitpNEY, the ſhort-liv'd Orna- 
ment of his Noble Family, hath deſerved, 
and, without diſpute or Envy, enjoyed, the 
moſt exalted Praiſes of his own, and of 
Ages. The Poets of his Time, eſpecially SyznsER, 
reverenced him, not only as a Patron, but a Maſter; 
and he was almoſt the only Perſon in any A I will 
not except Mzc Nas, that could t the beſt 
Rules of Poetry, and moſt freely reward the Perfor- 
mances of Poets. He was a Man of a fweet Nature, 
of excellent Behaviour, of much, and, withal, of well 
digeſted Learning ; ſo that rarely Wit, C 
Breeding, and other additional Accompliſhments of 
— have met in ſo high a Degree in any 
fingle Perſon. | 


rr 


* See Wacd's Achen. Oxcn, Fol, p. 226. 
Ver. I. B Sir 
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Sir Henny SrpwEy, his Father, was a Man of 
excellent natural Wit, large Heart, ſweet Converſati- 


And ſuch a Governor, as fought not to make an 


on: 

ot Leger but to 02D nn 
in the his Country. i his ſound 
Laender ns, bot in Wales and Ireland, where his 


worthily grateful unto this Day. 


other Side, his Mother, as ſhe was a Wo- 
Deſcent, of Nobility {the Lady Maxx, 
2 u DupLey, Duke of Nor- 
was te by Nature, of a large 


a 
on the Twenty-ninty Day of November, 
15 thouſand Five hundred and Fifty- 


Pauitrye, then 
hile he was very 


% Charch-College i in Ox d, to be improved 


tely married to 


was in June One thouſand Five hundred and Seven 
two, ſent to travel ; for on the Twenty - fourth of 
guſt following, when the Maſſacre fell out at Paris, he 
was then there, and at that Time, as I conceive, he, 
with other Engl/ifomen, did fy to the Houſe of the 
Ambaſſador from the Queen of Engiard 1. Thence 
he went through Lorrain, and by Strasburgh and 
gb to Frankfort, in September or October fal- 
Jowing, where he fettles, is entertained Agent for the 
Duke of Saxory, and an underhand Miniſler for his 
22 Lodged he was in WecusL's Houſe, the 
Frankfort F. Here he was accompanied by 


— 
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® ee bis Liſe, —— Grevil, B. Lord Brooks 


Printed Ann. 1652. $ve. p. 5. 
Wo, ut ſupra. 


See bi Liſe, ut ſupra. p. 8, 


was born at Penſburft, in the 4 


his Chriſtian _ by his 
young, he wi 
Sorts of Learning ; where continuing till be 
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be was ſent by the QUuezx to RopoLyn the Empe- 
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the famous Hus EKT Laxcuer. And in the next 
Spring, One thouſand Five hundred and Seventy-three, 
LaxcueT removed to Vienna, where our Author met 
him again, and ſtayed with him till September, when 
he went into Hungary, and thoſe Parts. Thence he 
journied into /ta/y, where he continued all the Winter 
following, and moſt of the Summer, One thouſand 
Five hundred and Seventy-four, and then he returned 
into Germany with LaxcuerT ; and the next Spring he 
returned by Frankfort, Heydelburgh, and erp, 
home into England, about May, One thouſand Five 
hundred and Seventy-five. E 


In the Year One thouſand Five hundred Seventy-fix, 


ror, to condole the Death of Maximriitian, and alſo 
to other Princes of Germany; at which Time he 
cauſed this Inſcription to be written under his Arms, 


which he then hung up in all Places where he lodged ; 


Illuftriſſimi & Generofifſimi Viri 
Philipi Sidnæi, Angli, 
Pro-regis Hibern iæ ſlii, Comitum Warwie 
Et Leiceſtriæ Nepotis, Screuiſimi 
Reginæ Angliz ad Cæſarem Lagati. 


The next Year, One thouſand Five hundred Seventy- 
ſeven, in his Return, he ſaw that gallant Prince Dor 
Fohn de Auſtria, Viceroy of the Low-Countries for the 
King of Spain, and WIL IIA Mu Prince of Orange; by 
the former of which, though at firſt he was lightly 
eſteemed upon the Account of his Youth, yet, after 
fome Diſcourſe, he found himſelf fo f with 
him, that the Beholders wondered to ſee what Tribute 
that brave and high-minded Prince paid to his Worth, 
giving more Honour and Reſpe& to him, in his pri 


rate Capacity, than to the Ambaſſadors of mi 
Pr: pacity mighty 


2 2 In 


4 The LIFE of 


In the Year One thouſand Five hundred Seventy. 
nine, He, though neither Magiſtrate or Counſellor, 
did ſhew himſelf, for ſeveral weighty Reaſons, oppoſite 
to the QurEx's Matching with the Duke of Aion, 
which he very pithily expreſſed by a due Addreſs of 
his humble Reaſons to her, as may be fully ſeen in a 
Book called Canara, (Part 3. p. 201.) The faid 
Addreſs was written at the Deſire of ſome great Perſo- 
nage, his Uncle RoBtzxT, I ſuppoſe, Farl of Lei. 
cefter ; upon which a great Quarrel happened between 
him and EpwarpD Vere, Earl of Oxford. This, 
as I conceive, might occaſion his Retirement from 
Court next Summer, One thouſand Five hundred 
Eighty, wherein, perhaps, he wrote that pleaſant 
Romance called Ax ca DIA. 


In One thouſand Five hundred Eighty-one, the 
Treaty of Marriage was renewed, and our Author, 
Stony, with FuLce Grevir +, were two of the 
Tilters at the Entertainment of the French Ambaſſador; 
and at the Departure of the Duke of Axjou from 
England, in February the fume Year, he attended hin 
to Antwerp. 9 


On the Eighth of Tanni, One thouſand Five hun- 
dred Eighty-two, He, with Peniceixe BernTH, 
received the Honour of \.nigluhood from the Qu xx: 
and in the Beginning of Cne thouſand Five hundrel 
Eighty five, Fe deſigned an Expedition with 87 
Faaxcis Drakes into America, but being hindret 
by the QUEEN (in whoſe Opinion he was to highly 

ized, that ſhe thought the Court deficient without 

im) he was, in O@-ber following, made Governor d 
Flying, about that Lime delivered to the Que r x fat 
one of the Cautionary Towns, and General of the 
Horſe. In both which Places of great Truſt, his Ca 


ger ad. p. 22. 
| 7 Anal. Camdeni, ſub, Ant 1531, 
Ibid, Ann, 1582. 
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inge teſtified to the World his Wiſdom and Valour, 
- Addition of Honour to his Country by them; 
and eſpecially the more, when in 7aly, One thouſand 
Five hundred Eighty-fix, he ſurprized 4xil, and pre- 
ſerved the Lives and Honour of the Eng/ib Army at 
the Enterprize of Gravelin : So that whereas (through 
the Fame of his high Deferts) he was then, or rather 
before, in Election for the Crown of Poland, the Queen 
of England refuſed to further his Advancement, not out 
of Emulation, but cut of Fear to loſe the Jewel of 
her Times. What can be faid more? He was a 
Stateſman, Soldier, and Scholar; a compleat Maſter 
of Matter and Language, as his immortal Pen ſhews. 
His Pen and his Sword have rendered him famous 
enough : He died by the one, and by the other he 
will ever live, as having been hitherto highly extolled 
for it by the Pens of Princes. This is the Happineſs 
of Art, That although the Sword doth atchieve the 
Honour, yet the Arts do record it, and no Pen hath 
made it better known than his own, in that Book cal- 
led Axcavia. Certain it is, he was a Noble and 
Matchleſs Gentleman; and it may be juſtly faid, with- 
out Hyperbole or Fiction, as it was of Caro 
UTicexs1s, That he ſcemed to be born to that only 
aubich he went about. His written Works are theſe ; 


The Counteſs of Pembroke's Acala, which be- 
ing the moſt celebrated Romance that was ever writ- 
ten, was conſecrated to his Noble, Virtuous, and 
Learned Siſter Maar the Wife of HENRY Earl of 
Pembroke, who having lived to a very fair Age, died 
in her Houſe in A/derſoate-ſftrect. im London, the 
Twenty-fifth of September, One thouſend Six hundred 
Twenty-one ; whereupon her Body was buried in the 
Cathedral-Church of Salisbury, among the Graves of 
the Pembrochian Family. his Azcapta, though 
then, and fince, it was, ard is, taken into the Hands 
of all ingenious Men, and ſaid by cre, living at, or 
near, the Time when firſt pub'iſhed, to be @ El mo/t 
famous for rich Conceits, and Splendor of courtly Ex- 
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This Work was firſt prir ted in the Year One thouſand 
Six hundred Thirteen, in Quarto, it hath been tranſlated 
into French, Dutch, and other Languages, in One chou- 
fand Six hundred Twenty-four. 


Beſides AsTROPHEL and STELLA F; A Remedy 
for Love; The Defence of Pacſy + ; Sonnets, &c. Sir 
Pur ir alſo turned the Ps A LMus of David into En. 
2% Verſe, which are in Manuſcript in the Library of Th 
the Earl of Pembroke at Wilton, curiouſly bound in a 
Crimſon Velvet Cover, left thereunto by his Siſter Ma- Di 
u, Counteſs of Pembroke.* 

The following Dialogue, compoſed by our Author, 
was ſpoken — two Shepherds, in 2 Faſtoral Enter - Di. 

tainment before ſeveral Gentlemen and Ladies, at the 

Seat of the Noble Family above-mentioned. VII 


Will. ICK, fince we cannot dance, come, let a 
chearful Voice 
Shew, that we do not grudge at all, when others do re- 


joice. 
—_ Will, though I grudge not, I count it feeble 


ee, 

— With Sight made dim wich daily Tears, another's Sport 

| to ice. 

Who ever Lambkins ſaw (yet Lambkins love to play) 

To r that their loved Dams are ſtoll'n or gone D. 
7 


If this in chem be true, as true in Men, think I, 
A luſtleſs Song, for ſooth, thinks he, that hath more luſt 


to cry. 
Will. A Time there is for all, my Mother often ſays, 
When the with Skirts tuck'd very high, with Girls at 
Stool-ball plays. 


1 Firſt printed, 1591. 
Fuft printed, 1595. 
* Sur Wood, ut ſupra. 
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overcome. 

Dick. What Joy the joyful Sun gives unto bleared Eyes, 

That Comfort in theſe Sports you like, my Mind his 
Comfort tries. 

Will. What ! is thy Pag-pipe broke ? or are thy Lambs 
milweot ? 

Thy Wallet or thy Tar-box loſt ? or thy new Ray ment 
rent ? 

Dick. I would it were but thus, for thus it were tco 
well. | 

Bill. Thou ſeeſt my Ears do itch at it, good Dick, 
thy Sorrow tell. 

Dick. Hear then, and learn to figh, A Miſtreſs I do 
ſerve, 

Vhole Wages make me beg the more, who feeds me 
till 1 dlarve, 

Whoſe Livery is ſuch, as moſt I freeze apparelled moſt, 

And look ! ſo near unto my Cure, that I muſt needs be 
loſt. 

Vill. What? theſe are Riddles ſure, art thou then 
bound to her ? 

Dick. Bound as I neither Power have, nor would have 
Power to ftir. , 

Vill. Who bound thee ? D. Love, my Lord. VT. What 
Witneſſes thereto ? 

Dick. Faith in myſelf, and Worth in her, which no 
Proof can undo. 

Will. What Seal? D. My Heart deep graven. V. What 
made the Band fo faſt ? 

Dick. Wonder, that by Two fo black Eyes, the glitter- 


ing Stars be paſt. 

Will. What keepeth ſafe thy Band? D. Remembrance 
is the Cheſt, | 

Lock'd 228K that ſhe is of worldly things 

e beſt. 

Will. Thou late of Wages plainſt: What Wages 

mayſt thou have? __ 
8 - Dick. 
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Dick. Her Heav'nly Looks, which more and more de 


give me Cauſe to crave. 
Vill. a what Food is that ſhe 


Dick. Te Drink, Sorrow's Meat, wherewith, not I, 

but in me my Death lives. 

Vill. What Living get you then? D. Diſdain ; but 
juſt Diſdain: 

% have — plain, but no Cauſe to com- 


plain. 
l. What Care takes ſhe for thee? D. Her care is to 


prevent 

9 with ſhew of her Beams, with Virtue my 
ontent. 

i. God ſhield us from fuch Dames. If & our 

Downs be ſped, 

TRE an, I trow, their Sheep will 
3 

e aca Run from the Place of 


The Arrow v being ſhot from far doth give the ſmaller 


Dick. Good Wil, I cannot lack the good Advice, be- 

That Foxes leave to ſteal, becauſe find die 
they find they 

Will. —_ Dick, let us go hence, leſt we great Folks 


For nothing xn more tedious be than Plaint in Time 

Dick. Oh, ba. O cruel Word ! which even Dogs 
; 

But hence, even hence, I muſt needs go, ſuch is my 


dogged Fate. 


To 
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In the Year One thouſand Five hundred Eighty-fix, 
when that unfortunate Stand was made againſt the Spa- 
ziards before Zutphen, the Twenty-ſecond of — 
while he was geting upon the Third Horſe, having had 
Two ſlain under him before, he was wounded with a 
Muſket-ſhot out of the Trenches, which brake the bone 
of his Thigh. The Horſe he rode upon, was rather 
furiouſly cholerick, than bravely proud, and fo forced 
him to forſake the Field, but not his Back, as the no- 
bleſt and ſitteſt Bier to carry a martial Commander to his 
Grave. In which ſad Progreſs, paſſing along by the reſt 
of the Army, where his + Uncle, the General, was, 
and being thirſty with Exceſs of bleeding, he called 
for Drink, which was preſently brought him; but as 
he was putting the Bottle to his Mouth, he ſaw a poor 
Soldier carried along, who had eaten his laſt at the fame 
Fealt, ghaſtly caſting up his Eyes at the Bottle, which 
Sir Pyu1L1Þ perceiving, took it from his Head before 
he drank, and delivered it to the poor Milan, with theſe 
Words, Thy Neceſſity is yet greater than Mine. And 
when he had pledged this poor Soldier, he was preſently 
carried to Arnheim where the principal Surgeons of the 
Camp attended for him. When they began to dreſs his 
Wounds, he, both by wav of Charge, and Advice, told 
them, That while his Strength was yet entire, his Bo- 
dy free from Fever, and his lind able to endure, 
might freely uſe their Art, cat, and ſearch to the Bot- 
tom; But if they ſhouli neglect their Art, and renew 
Torments in the Declination of Nature, their Ignorance, 
or over- Tenderneſs, would prove a kind of Tyranny to 
their Friend, and, conſequently a Blemiſh to their re- 
verend Science. With Lore and Care well mixed, they 
began the Cure, and continued it {ome Sixteen Days, 
with ſuch Confidence of his Recovery, as the Joy of 
their Hearts crerlowed their Dilcretion, and made them 


To r 
* Se: bis Life, ut ſupra, b. 142. & jg. 
4 Sir R D 1 1. Ear! of Leixefter, 
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4 bn xn apt to the Queen, and all his 
Friends here in Eng/and, where it was received, 


not as private, but publick good News. 


At the fame Time Count Hot Lock was under the 
Care of a moſt excellent Surgeon, for a Wound in his 
Throat by a Musket ſhot, yet did he negle& his own 
Extremity to fave his Friend, and to that End had ſent 
him to Sir PuiLir. This Surgeon, notwithſtandin 
out of Love to his Maſter, returning one Day — 
his Wound, the Count chearfully asked him, How Sir 
Paurtiy did? and he anſwered, with a heavy Counte- 
nance, That he was not well. At theſe Words the wor- 
thy Prince, as having more Senſe of his Friend's Wound 
than his own, cries out, Away, Fillain ! never ſee my 
Face again, "till thou bring better News of that Man's 
Recovery, for whoſe Redemption, many ſuch as I were 
happily bot. 


Now, after the Sixteenth Day was paſt, and the 
Shoulder-bones of this delicate — — . 
Skin, with conſtant and obedient poſturing of hie Body 
to the Su $ Art ; he judiciouſly obſerving the Pangs 
his Wound ſtang him with by Fits, together with many 
ether Symptoms of Decay, few or none of Recovery, 
began rather to ſubmit his Body to theſe Artiſts, than 
any farther to believe in them. He called the Miniſters 
unto him, who were all excellent Men, of divers Nati- 
ons, and before them made ſuch a Confeſſion of Chriſti- 
an Faith, as no Book. but the Heart, can truly and feel- 
ingly deliver. Then calling for his Will, and feitling his 
Worldly Affairs, the laſt Scene of this Tragedy, was the 
Parting between the two Brothers : The Weaker ſhewing 
infinite Strength in ſuppreffing Sorrow, and the Stronger 
mine Weakneſs in expreſſing of it. And to ſtop the 
natural Torrent of \feftion in both, Sir PuiLre took 
his Leave, with theſe admoniſhing Words. Lowe my Ne- 
mory ; cher iſb my Friends ; their Faith ta me, may aſſure you 
they are honeſt. But, above all, govern your Will and 
Haus, by the Will and Word of your Creator : In 


ae, bebol/ding the End of this Warld, with all her Ja- 


Hue. 
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ities. And with this Farewel, defired the Company 
to lead him away. 


After his Death, which happened on the Siztcenth 
Day of Oaber, the States of Zealand, became Suiters 
to her Majeſty, and his Noble Friends, that they might 
have the Honour of burying his Body at the publick 
Expence of their Government This was not permit» 
ted ; for ſoon after, his Body was — 
and being embarked, with Solemnity, on 
Firſt of November, landed at Tower-Wharf on the Sixth 
Day of the ſame Month. Thence it was conveyed to 
the Minories without Aldgate, where it lay in State for 
ſome Time, till his magnificent Funeral in St. Paw L's 
Cathedral, the Sixteenth of February following ; which, 
as many Princes have not exceeded in the Solemnity, fo 
few have equalled in the Sorrow for his Loſs. He was 
buried near to that Place which his Father-in-Law 
Sir Francis Wals:incuam had deſigned (as I have 
heard) to be entombed in, without any Monument or In- 
ſcription. King Ia us honoured him with an Epitaph 
of his Compoſition, and the Muſes bath of Qxfard and 
Cambridge, lamenting much for his Loſs, compoſed 
Verſes to his Memory: Beſides, ſeveral private Perſons 
did alfo exerciſe their Fancies upon this Occaſion : Fog 
ſo general was the Lamentation, that it was accounted g 
Sin for any Gentleman of Quality, for many Months 
after, to appear at Court or City, in any light or gaudy 
Apparel 


No Monument hath fince been erected over him, 
whereof this Reaſon is aſſigned, That he is bis own . 
nument, whoſe Memory is eternized in his Writings, and 
who was born into the World to ſhew unto cur Ae @ 
Sample of Antient Virtues. + 


tu —— 
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** 


See bis Life, ut ſupra. « 16, 
+ Camd, Brit, in Kon, OY 


an eaſy Figure was ex- 
hibited to the Eye, and an higher Notion tendered un- 
der it to the 80 all the Ax c ADA is a con- 
tinual Grove of Morality, ſhadowing Moral and Poli- 
tick Reſults under the plain and eaſy Emblems of Lo- 
vers ; SES RNS may bo Gunlvet, bus not dave 
thereby, when ſurprized on a ſudden to more Knowledge 
than he expected. 


I will not here endeavour to offer the Reader a K; v 
to unfold what Perſons were intended under the fictitious 
Denominations ; herein muſt Men ſhoot at the wild Ro- 
vers of their own Conjectures: And many have forged 


—_ 


-® See Wood, ut ſupra. 
+ See bis Life pra ac to the laſt Editian F:lio, 
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Ss PHILIP SIDNEY. 


Keys of their own Fancies, all pretended to be the ri 
though unlike one to another. But, beſides it is an 
jury to to impoſe Gueſſes for Truths on any Belief; fuck 
App . — — 
Reflections on Families, a TIP y give Diſtaſte ; Þ 
n fo ruſty with Tn te «is Ko 
icarce unlock it, ſeeing in above a hundred Years, many 
Criticiſms of Time, Place and Perſon, wherein the 
and Luſtre of this Story did confiſt, are utterly loſt, 
and unknown in our Age. 


Vita Paier 81 


Qui diqnss ipf with ſeriere dul, 
ESE 
es Preducit vitam gloria, longa brevem. 
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GULIELMUS CAMDENUS de Prælio 


inter Auglos & Hiſpanos prope Zulpbani am 
in Gelarid. 


CONCERNING THE 


THOR. 


— — * 


Anno Dom. 1586. 
X Anglis pauci defiderati ; ſed qui inflar pluri- 


morum. SIDNEILU s, equo perf" dum al- 
terum aſcendit, glande femur trajeftus, * wice- 
{emo quinto poſt die, magno {ui d:ſederio bonis re- 

ko, in fore ætatis exſpiravit, vis quaturr menſes patri 
fſuperſtes. Cai Leiceſtrius avuncul:; in Argliam rever- 
fus, exequias, magno apparatu, © militari ritu, in 
Templa Sti Pauli Londini folvit, Jacobus Rex Scotorum 
epitaphia parentavit : utrague Lealrmia lacrymas conſe- 
eravit, & Nowvum Oxoniz Ceolletium clerantiſſ̃mum + Pe- 
um contexuit. Het & amplicya vii wirtus, ingeni- 
um ſplendidiſſimum, eruditio politi;Jima, mor/que ſaaviſſimi 


meruer int. 
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Prfimonies, &c. 17 

M. CAREW in his Survey of Cormwally 
. 103. | 

E ING a Scholar at Oxford, at Fourters 


© Years of Age, and Three Vears flanding, ups 
on a wrong conceived Opinion, touching my Suffici 
* I was then called to Diſpute Extempore with 
«* matchleſs Sir Philip Sidney, in Preſence of the Earls 
* of Leiceſter, and Warwick, and divers other great 
* Perſonages. 


Dr. HevLix, in hie Coſmography. 
RCA DIA Greece, is a Country, whoſe Fitngſs 
for Paſturage and Grazing hath made it the Sub. 


cc 


Jef of many worthy and witty Diſcourſes, eſpecially that 


of Sir Philip Sidney, of whom © cannot make ha- 
nourable Mention. I Book, which, befid*s its excellent 
Lan , rare Contrivances, and delectable Stories, hath 
in it all the Strains of Poefy ; comprehendeth the univer- 
fal Art of Speaking ; and, to them who can diſcern, and 
vill obſerve, affordeth notable Rules for Demeanour, 
beth Private and Publick. 


M. Lrorp ia his State Worthics. 


IS Romance was but Policy played with Machia- 

vel in Je, and State Maxim feccetened to @ 
Conrtier's Palate. He writ Men as exatly as be fue 
them; and diſcerned Humours in the Court, with the 
ſame deep Infight he deſcribed them in his Book. All 
were pleaſed with his Ancapla but himſelf, whoſe 
Years advanced him fo much beyond bimſelf, as his Parts 
did beyond others : He condemned his Arcadia, in his more 


* We cannot fix the Date, nor on what Occafon thi: great 


< : 2 
ance of Nobil:ty zun then at Oxford. only that the Earl of Leiceſter 
was A b Chanccitar of that Univcr ſity, 


16 Teſtimonies concerning 

retired Fudoment, to the Fire, which wiſe Men think 
ill continue to the laſt Conflagration. m_ 7t was 
he wvhom Ducen Elizabeth called Her + Philip, the Prince 


of Orange His Maſter; and whoſe Friendſhip my Lord 
was ſo proud of, that he would have no other 
Epitaph on his Grave than this. 


Here lieth Sir Philip Sidney's Friend. 


Sir Wittianm TEMPLE, i bis Ess on POETRY. 


HE true Spirit or Vein of antient Poetry, under 

the Name of Romance, ſeems to ſhine moſt in Sir 
Philip Sidney, whom I eftcem, bath the greateſt Poet, and 
the nobleſt Genius of any that have left Writings behind 
them, and publiſhed in ours, or any other modern Lan- 
guage: A Perſon born capable, not only of forming the 
greateſt Ideas, but of leaving the nobleſt Examples, if 
the of his Life had been equal to the Excellence 
of bis 


it, and his Virtues. 
Mr. Lett, ia his Dedication of CSAR Borcia. 


To the Right Honourable PuiIir, Earl of Pembroke 
and Montgomery. 


My LORD, 

OUR illuſtrious Fore-fathers, and, indeed, all ur 
eminent Relations, have always been of the (i- 
rate Nobility, Patron: of Wit and Arms, mann}! ently 
brave, True Old Stampt Britons, and ever fnremo in 
the Race of Glory. Not to unravel half your Homaurable 
Records, I challenge all the Men of Fame to fhew an 
to the immortal Sin x E, even when ſo many con- 


temporary Worthies flouriſhed: I mean Sir Puter, 
true Rival of your Honour ; one that could match your 


—_—_ 


+ In Oppuſrian co Philip of Spain. 


n 


Spirit: 


Sir PHILIP SIDNEY. 17 
2 So moſt extravagantly great, that he refuſed to 


He was at once a CASA anda VimeorL, 
the leading Soldier, and the foremoſt Poet. All after 
this muſt fail: I have paid juſt Feneration ts bis 
Name; and, methinks, the Spirit of SHAKESPEAR 
Puſhed the Commendation. 


My. Panirs in his Sixth Paſtoral. 


ULL fain, O bleft Eu a ! would I praiſe 

Thy Maiden Rule, and Albion's Golden Days. 
Then gentle Si ivd, the Shepherd's Friend; 
Eternal Bleſſings on his Shade attend 


181 
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CRITICISMS 


ON 


Paſtoral Writing. 


Rura mihi & rigui placeant in Vallibus Ammes, 

Fluminga amem Sylvaſque inglorius Virg. 

ASTORAL Poetry not only amuſes the 

Fancy the moſt delightfully, but is likewiſe 

more indebted to it than any other Sort what- 

ſoever. It tranſports us into a kind of Fairy- 

Land, where our Ears are ſoothed with the Melody of 

Birds, bleating Flocks, and purling ſtreams ; our F.yes 

inchanted with flowry Meadows, and fpringing 

Greens ; we are laid under cool Shades, and entertain- 

ed with all the Sweets and Freſhneſs of Nature. It is 

a Dream, tis a Viſion, which we wiſh may be real, 
and we believe that it is true. 

In order to form a right Judgment of Paſtoral Poe- 
try, it will be neceſſary to caſt back our Eyes on the 
firſt Ages of the World. For fince that Way of Life 
is not now in Being, we muſt enquire into the Manner 
of it when it actually did exiſt. Before Mankind was 
formed into large Societies, or Cities were built, and 
Commerce eſtabliſhed, the Wealth of the World con- 
kiſted chiefly in Flocks and Herds. The _ 
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Criticiſms en PaASTORALS, 


theſe, we find to have been the 

firſt Princes, whole Subjefts were Sheep 

their Dominions, the adjoyning Vales. As they lived 
great Afluence and Eaſe, we may 


"— 
deed, might occaſion fome Rivalſhips wk: 

becauſe many Lovers fix upon one O for the 
Loſs of which, they will be fatizfied w ith no 
fation. Otherwiſe it was a State of Eaſe, — 4 
and Contentment; where Plenty begot Pleaſure, 


Pleaſure ne Singing; Singing begot Poetry 
Poetry begot Pleaſure again. 


Thus happy was the firſt Race of Men ; 
withal, and uncultivated. For before they 
any conſiderable Progreſs in Arts and Sciences, 
Tranquility of the Rural Life was deſtroyed 
bulent and ambitious pirits; who, having built 
raiſed Armies, and ſtudied Policies of State, 
fals of the defenſeleſs Shepherds, and rendred 
which was before eaſy and unreſtrained, a mean, 
borious, miſerable Condition. Hence, if we confider 
the Paſtoral Period beſore Learning, we ſhall find it 


unpoliſhed ; if after, we ſhall find it unpleaſant. 


The Uſe that I would make of this ſhort Review 
of the Country Life, ſhall be this: An Author 
would amuſe himſelf by writing Paſtorals, 
form in his Fancy a Rural Scene of 
Tranquility, where Innocence, Simplicity, 
abound. It is not enough that he writes 
ah, .. muſt give us what is agreeable i 
and hide what is wretched. It is, indeed, 
y affirmed, That Truth, well 


tainly pleaſe the Imagination ; but it is 
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Criticiſms on PAS TORAALSs. 
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t ſhould have a 
* y mean, That 9 

ſuppoſed agreeable. But as there 
Condition exempt from Anxiety, I will allow 
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introduced into ſuch Company 
„be gives himſelf up to the 
doth not know 


fince every one 
F will venture to tell him 
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cence and Simplicity: Human N ature is not fo 
depraved, as to hinder us from ref} in Goodneſs in 


: Jt 4 


* 


corrupted Heart. When we paint, i 
way indulge our Fancy, the Country is the 
which ſupplies us with the moſt lovely Images. 
State was that wherein God placed Adam when in 
diſe ; nor could all the fanciful Wits of 
imagine any thing that could adminiſter more exqui- 
ſite delight in their El/cum. 


Having already conveyed my Reader into the Fairy, 
or Paſtoral Land, and infermed him what manner of 
Life the Inhabitants of that Region lead; I ſhall give 
him ſome Marke, whereby he may diſcover, Whether 


that Country ; or, in other Words, What are the 


sel 


: 


From the foregoing Account of the Paſtoral Life, 
we may diſcover, that Simplicity is neceſſary in the 
Character of Shepherds. Their Minds muſt be ſup- 

ſo rude and uncultivated, that nothing but what 
is plain and unaffected can come from them. Never- 
theleſs we are not obliged to repreſent them dull and 
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Cour Ess of Pembroke's 
ARCADIA 


and that the ſun running a moſt even be- 
comes an indifferent arbiter between the night and 
the day, when the hopeleſs ſhepherd Strephon was come 
to the ſands, which he againſt the iſland of Cithera 
where viewing the place with a heavy kind of 
and ſometimes caſting his eyes to the iſleward, he 
his friendly rival, the paſtor Claius unto him; and (et- 
ting firlt down in his darkened countenance a doleful 
copy of what he would ſpeak, O my Claizs, faid he, 
hither we are now come to pay the rent, for which we 
are fo called unto by over-buſy remembrance, remem- 
brance, reiileſs remembrance, which claims not only this 
duty of us, but for it will have as ourſelves. 

pray you, when we were amid our nie 
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Pembroke's Axe Ania. 


ſobbing, that he could ſay no farther ; 
anſwered ; Alas my $ (ſaid he) 
ſcore to reckon up only our loſſes ? 
there, but that the fight of this place 
B 
PR: ſteward remembrance? welt 
| ZEUS 
her 


2 
4 
Hot 


To 
TB. 
pt 


cies, when we ſee any made 
—_— that faw 

think where ſtayed, where ſhe walked, 
turned, where ſhe ſpoke ? But what is all this? 
way 2.007 but as this place ſerved us to think of 
things, ſo thoſe things ſerve as places to call to 
memory more excellent matters. No, no, let us think 
with conſideration, and conſider with acknowledgi 
and acknowledge with admiration, and admire wi 
love, and love with joy in the midſt of all woes: let us 
in ſuch fort think, I ſay, that our poor Eyes were ſo in- 
riched as to behold, and our low hearts ſo exalted az ta 
lovea maid, who is ſuch, that as the greateſt thing the 


LELE 
: 


1 
ü 


itt yet are nothing comparing to theday- 
ſtars contained in them ; and as he rnd 

more tweet than a gentle ſouth-weſt wind, which comes 
creeping over flowry ficlds and ſhadowed waters ia the 
extreme heat of ſummer ; and yet is nothing, compa- 
red to the honey flow ing ſpeech that breath doth carry: 
no more all that our eyes can ſee of her (though when 
they have ſeen her, what elſe they ſhall ever fee is but 
ary ſlubble after clover-graſs) is to be match'd with the 
Vor. I C fock 


8 


flock of unſpeakable virtues, laid up delightfully in that 
beit builded fold. But indeed, SO bens mt 
the ſun's beauty, by 
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as great clerks do 
conference? Hath not the deſire to ſeem worthy in her 
us, when others were fleeping, to fit view- 
the heavens ? when others were run- 
ing at Baſe, to run over learned curiting: ? when o- 
thers mark their &cep, we to mark our ſelves ? Hath 
not ſhe thrown reaſon upon our defires, and, as it were, 
nt day Hath in any, but in her, love- 
owſhip maintained friendſhip between rivals, and 
beauty taught the beholders chaſtity ? | 
He was going ene 
him ſtay, and look : and fo they both perceived a thing 
which floated, drawing nearer and nearer to the bank ; 
but rather by the favourable working of the ſea, than 
by any ſelf. induſtry. They doubted a while what it 
ſhould be ; till it was caſt up even hard before them : at 


ſelf no ſhew of life, fo as the board ſeemed to be but: 
bier to carry him to land to his ſepulchre. So drew they 
up a young man of goodly thape, and well-pleafing fa 

lovely 4 


vour, that one would think death had in him — 
countenance ; and that, though he were naked, 


An exerciſe much uſed by the country people, (called Pio 
who divide themſelves into x Nics at a Running-match, and that Par 


ey, wich takes gioſt prifoncrs irom the orbtr, gains the Prize. 


Rook I. Pembroke's Ancapia. 


that lifting his feet 


above his head, making a great del 
of his mouth, they laid him up- 

and fell to rub and chafe him, 
till they brough 


vant, and warmth, the companion ding 7 4 
length opening his eyes, he gave a great groan, a ( 

puts bets — ditt For dy hes, Rap Grnadene 
only life, but ſtrength of life in him. They there- 
fore continued on their charitable office, until + 4 
rits being well returned) he (without ſo much as - 
ing them for their pains) gat up, and looking round a- 
bout to the uttermoſt limits of fight, and crying upon 
the name of Pyrocles, nor ſeeing nor hearing cauſe 
comfort, what (ſaid he) and ſhall Mufideres li 
Pyracles's d eſtruction? Therewithal he 
to caſt himſelf 


pearance dead, had yet ſaved his life ; 
to his life, ſhould be a cauſe to 
they ran unto him, and pulli 
feeble for them) by force ſtic 
pray you (ſaid he) honeſt men, what fuch right 
- qt 2 — 4 — 
? and what policy have you to beſtow a benefit where 
it is counted an injury? they hearing him ſpeak in 
Greek (which was their natural language) became the 
his calling, and looking that the loſs of ſome dear friend 
was great cauſe of his ſorrow, told him, they were poor 
men that were bound, by courſe of humanity, to pre- 
vent ſo great a miſchief ; and that they wiſhed him, if 
opinion of ſome body*: periſhing bred ſuch deſperate an - 
— — Shes he thould be comforted by his own 
» W tely eſcaped as apparent danger as 
might be. No, ne (ſaid he) it 1 nor for —— 
fo high a bliſsfulncts : but ſince you take care of 
me, I pray you find means that ſome barque may be 
Provided, that will go out of the haven, that if it be 
K far, far too precious ſood 
a 2 f 
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28 The Counteſs of Book I. 
for fiſhes : and for that hire (ſaid he) Ihave within this 
casket, of value ſufficient to content them. Clazus preſent. 
ly went to a fiſherman, and having agreed with him, and 
provided ſome apparel for the naked ſtranger, he imbark- 
ed, end the ſhepherds with him: and were no ſooner gone 
beyond the mouth of the haven, but that ſome way in- 
to the ſea they might diſcern (as it were) a ſtain of 
the water's colour, 13 — 
mounting thereout. But the young man no ſooner ſaw 
it, but that beating his breaſt, he cryed, that there was 
the beginning of his ruin, intreating them to bend their 


were) in that courſe to be met withal. They tteered 
therefore as near thither-ward as they could : but when 
came ſo near as their eyes were full maſters of the 
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promiſe f preci- 
were a number of dead bodies, which like 
id not only teſtify both elements violence, but that 
vi was grown of human i ity : for 
their bodies were full of griſly wounds, and their blood 
had (as it were) filled the wrinkles of the ſea's viſage; 
which it ſeemed the fea would not waſh away, that it 
might witneſs that it is not always his fault, when we 
do condemn his cruelty. In ſum, a defeat, where the 
conquered kept both field and ſpoil : a ſhipwrack with- 
out ſtorm or ill footing : and a waſte of fire in the midſt 
of the water. 
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they both had abandoned the ſhip, that he was (if any | 
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faw a young man (at leaſt if he were a man) bearing 
new of about eighteen years of age, who fat (is on 
horſe-back) having nothing upon him but his ſhirt, 
which being wrought with blue filk and gold. had a 
kind of reſemblance to the ſea : on which the fun (then 
near his we/ftern home) did ſhoot ſome of his beams. His 
hair (which the young men of Greece uſed to wear 
very long) was ſtirred up and down with the wind. 
which ſeemed to have a ſport to play with it, as the fea 
had to kiſs his feet; himſelf full of admirable beauty, 
{et forth by the ſtrangeneſs both of his feat and geiture : 
for, holding his head up full of unmoved majeity, he 
held a ſword aloft wich his fair arm, which often he 
waved about his crown, as though he would threaten 
the world in that extremity. But the fiſhermen, when 
they came ſo near him that it was time to throw out a 
rope, by which ho!d they might draw him, their fim- 
pheity bred ſuch amazement, and their amazement 
u 
God 


perſtition, that (aſſuredly thinking it was ſome 
between Neptune and Fenus, that had 


being ſtands in thee) threw it out, but already the ſhip 
paſſed beyond Pyrac/es : and therefore Muafidorus 
could do no more but perſuade the mariners to caſt about 


in, aſſuring them that he was but a man, although 

moſt divine excellencies, and promiſing great re- 
wards for their pains. 

And now they were already come upon the ftays ; 
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Now Sir (ſai ) thus for our ſelves it is ; we are 
NS and in this country of La- 
nia little better _ „and 9 neither A 
skill, nor abilit power greatl y to you. 
what we can 4 unto you is this: Arcadia, of 
which country we are, is but a little way hence ; and 
even upon the next confines there dwelle y 
by name Kalander, who vouchſafeth much favour unto 
us: à man, who, for his hoſpitality, is fo much haunt- 
ed, that no news ſtir, dud. IDES 3 wth 

right dealing ſo beloved his neighbours, t 
— — ready to do him their uttermoſt ſervice ; 
and by the great good will our prince bears him, may 
ſoon obtain the uſe of his name and credit. wane 
à principal ſway, not in his own Arcadia, in 
ST of re Seo : and (which is worth 
all) all theſe things give him not ſo much power, as 
his nature gives him will to benefit : fo that it ſeems no 
muſick is ſo ſweet to his ear as deſerved thanks. To 
him we will bring you, and there you may recover a- 
gain your health, without which you cannot be able to 
make any diligent ſearch for your friend ; and therefore 
9 labour for it. Beſides, we are ſure the com- 

of courteſy, and caſe of wiſe counſel ſhall not be 
wanting. 

— (who, beſides he was merely unacquaint- 
ed in the country, had his wits aſtoniſhed with ſorrow) 
gave eaſy conſent to that, from which he ſaw no reaſon 
to diſagree : and therefore (defraying the mariners with 
a ring beſtowed upon them) they took their journey 
together through Laconia ; Claius and Strephon by 
courſe carrying his cheſt for him, Mufdorus only bear- 
ing in his countenance evident marks of a forrowful 
mind, ſupported with a weak body ; which they per- 
ceiving, and knowing that the violence of forrow is 
not, at the firſt, to be ſtriven withal, (being like a 
mignty beaſt, ſooner tamed with following, than over- 
thrown by withſtanding) they gave way unto it, for 
that day and the next; never troubling him, either 
with asking queſtions, or finding fault with his melan- 
Choly ; but rather gy his dolor, dolorous difcour- 

4 | ſes 
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e of their own and other folks misfortune. Which 
„ though they had not a lively entrance to his 
ſes ſhut up in forrow, yet like one half afleep he took 
hold of much of the matters ſpoken unto him, fo as a 
man may fay, er forrow was aware, they made his 
thoughts bear away ſomething elſe beſide his own ſorrow, 
which wrought ſo in him, that at length he grew con- 
tent to mark their f then to marvel at ſuch wit 
in ſkepherds, after to like their company, and laſtly 
to vouchſaſe conference : ſo that the third day after, 


in the time that the morning did ſtrew roſes and violets | 


in the heavenly floor againſt the coming of the ſun, the 
nightingales (ſtriving one with the other which could in 
mott dainty — recount their wrong cauſed ſor row) 
made them put off their ſleep, and — from under a 
tree (which that night had been their pavilion) they went 
on their journey, which by and by welcomed Myfidora:s's 
eyes (wearied with the wafted foil of Laconia) with de- 
lightful proſpects. There were hills which — 
their proud heights with ſtately trees: humble vallies 


pleaſant ſhade were witneſſed fo too, by the chearſul 
diſpofition of many well-tuned birds: each paſture 


ſtored with ſheep, feeding with ſober ſecurity, while the * 
pretty lambs with bleating oratory craved the Cams com- 


here a ſhepherd”s boy piping, as though he ſhould 
never be old: there a young ſhepherdeſs knitting, and 
withal finging, and it ſeemed that her voice comforted 
ker hands to work, and her kands kept time to her voice- 


muſick. As for the houſes of the country (for many 
houfes came under their eye) they were all ſcattered, no 


two being one by the and yet not fo far off as 


that it barred mutual ſaccour : a ſhew, as it were, of an : 


accompanable ſolitarineſs, and of a civil wildnefſs. I 
pray = (aid Mafdorus, then firſt unſealing his long 

ips) what countries be theſe we paſs through, which 
are ſo divers in ſhew, the one wanting no ſtore, the o- 
ther having no ſtore but of want ? 


The country (anſwered Clains) where you were caſt | 
aſhore, 


whole baſe eſtate ſeemed comforted with the refreſhing of | 
filver rivers : meadows, enamelled with all forts of eye- 
pleaſing flowers ; thickets, which being lined with moſt 
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made it ſo unhoſpitable as now you have found it : 
towns neither of the one fide, nor the other, willingly 
opening their gates to ſtrangers, nor ſtrangers willingly 
entering for fear of being miſtaken. 

But this country (where now you ſet foot) is Ar- 
cadia : and even hard by is the houſe of Kalander, whi- 
ther we lead you. This country being thus decked with 

and (the child of peace) husbandry, theſe 
you ſee ſo ſcattered, are of men, as we two are, 
that live upon the commodity of their ſheep: and there- 
fore in the diviſion of the 4rcadian eſtate are termed 
herds ; a happy people, wanting little, becauſe 
—_—- much. —— ſaid Mufidorss, 
made you venture to leave this ſweet life, and put your 
ſelf in yonder unplcaſant and dangerous realm? 
ed with poverty (+niwered Szrephon) and guided with 
love. But now (aid Claus) fince it hath pleaſed you 
to ask any thing of us, whoſe baſeneſs is fuck as the 
very knowledge is darknefs, give us leave to know 
ing of you, and of the young man you fo much 
lament, that at leaſt we may be the better inſtructed to 
inform Lalander, and he the better know how to propor- 
tion his entertainment. M. ing 


ufidorus (according to the 


his entertainment (fince ſo good a man he is) cannot 
fo low as I account my eſtaie ; and in ſum, the ſum of 
all his courteſy may be to help me by ſome means to 
feek my friend. , 
They perceived he was not willing to open himſelf 
farther, and therefore, without farther queſtioning, 
brought him to the houſe ; about which they might fee 
(with fit conſideration both of the air, the 2 
8 C5 
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the nature of the all ſuch neceſſary additions to 
a great . might well ſhew Ka/ander knew that 


kind of 
farm ſtatelineſs. 
to the uſe of the gueſt, than tothe eye of the ar- 
tificer ; and yet as the one chiefly heeded, fo the other 
not z each place handſome without curioſity, 
and homely without loathſomeneſs ; not fo dainty as not 
to be trod on, nor yet ſlubbered up with good fellowſhip ; 
S K 
on of the i i , e the eye believe it 
ing beautiful. The ſervants not ſo many in 


they had ſeen tokens f 
greatneis, howſocever now eclipſed 
with fortune ; he ran to his maſter, who came preſently 
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d particularly 
was loth to be known. 


the fleeve, delivered him a letter, 
to him and Clains from Urania : © 
ſooner had read, but that with ſhort 

gueſſed and ſmĩi- 
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enoug 
and without 2 
hearts diſdained all deſires but 
as if the letter had brought wi 
But by that fight Ka/ander 
was of no mean calling ; and 
fully entertaining him, Mufiderns found his fick- 
neG6 (which the fight, the ſea, and late travel had hid 
upon him) grow greatly, ſo that fearing ſome ſudden 
accident, he delivered the cheſt to Kalarder, which 
was full of moſt precious ſtones, gorgeouſly and cun- 
ningly ſet in divers manners, deſiring him he would 
keep thoſe trifles, and if he died, he would beſtow fo 
much of it as was needful, to find out and redeem a 
g man, naming himſelf Daiphantus, as then in the 
hands of Lacanian pirates. 
But Ka lander ſee ing him faint more and more, with 
careful ſpeed conveyed him to the mot com modious 
lodging in his houſe : where being poſſeſſed with an ex- 
— burning fever. he continued ſome nog bye no 
thope of life: but youth at h got the vi 
& fickreſs, ſo that in FA weeks pr gt Sw of his 
returned beauty was a credible ambaſſador of his health, 
to the great joy of Ka/cnder, who, as in his time he had 
by certain friends of his, that dwelt near the fea in 
Miſſenia, ſet forth a ſhip and a galley to ſeek. and ſuc- 
cour Daiphantus ; ſo at home did he omit nothing which 
he : t might either profit or gratify Palladiag. 
For, having found in him (beſides his bodily gifts be- 
; pug the degree of admiration) by daily diſcourſes, which 
4 delighted himſelf to have with him, a mind of moſt 
excellent compoſition, a piercing wit, quite void of often- 
tation, high erected thought ſeateil in a heart of courteſy, 
an eloquence as {weet in the uttering, as ſlow to come to 


the uttering, a behaviour ſo noble, a 


* 


| 


5 


re 


Palladius 


ſtaying be in place, where he might hear an- 
ſwer of the ſhips ſet forth; Ka/ander one afternoon led 
him abroad to a well-arrayed ground he had behind his 
houſe, h 


he thought to _ _— 

place himſelf, more than in any other, de- 
. The backſide of the houſe was neither 

garden, nor orchard ; or rather it was both field, 
and orcha 


=] 
* 
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f 


: 


4 


cunningly ſet with trees of the molt taſte - pleaſing 
: but ſcarcely they had taken that into their con- 


Fr 


heate of each 
behind the thickets again new of flowers, which 
being under the trees, the trees were to them a pavi- 
lion, and they to the trees a \Mofaical floor, fo that it 
ſeemed that Art therein would needs be delightful, by 


counterfeiting his enemy Error, and making order in 
confuſion 


In the midit of all the place was a fiir pond, whoſe 
was 2 mirror to all the other beau- 

ties, fo that it bare of two gardens ; one in Cced, 
the other in ſhadows : and in one of the thickets was a 
"fine fountain made thus: a naked Jenn of white mar- 
ble, wherein the graver had uſed ſuch cunning, that the 
natural blue veins of the marble were framed in fit pla- 
ces, to ſet forth the beautiful veins of her body. At her 
breaſt ſhe had her babe neus, who 2 having 
begun to fuck, to leave that, to look upon her fair 


eyes, which ſmiled at the babe”s folly, mean while the 


runnin 


having gotten his health, and only 


td : for as ſoon as the deſcending of 
fairs had delivered them down, they came into a 


fideration, but that ＋ ſuddenly ſtept into a de- 
i of the green a thicket, and 


— a} F ©. 


Hard by, was a houſe of pleaſure, built for a ſum- | 
mer-retiring place; whither Ka/andey leading him, he 


found a ſquare room full of delightful pictures, = | 
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the moſt excellent workman of Greece. There 


$A 


when Aden faw her bathing ; in whoſe 
cheeks the painter had ſet ſuch a colour, mixed 


hs, who weeping, and withal lowering, one 
Sight fre the workman meant — 
the eyes 


: 
2 


Fi 


and more 
cellent would have been deemed, but that there ſtood 
tween them a young maid, whoſe wonderfulneſs 
away all beauty from her, but that which it might 
ſhe gave her back again by her very ſhadow 
ſuch difference (being known that it did indeed 


III 


feit a perſon living) was there between her all the 
other, tho Goddeſſes, that it ſeemed the of the 
painter beſtowed nothing on the other new but 
that the beauty of her beſtowed new skill pain- 


ter. Though he thought inquiſitiveneſs an 
he could not chuſe but ask who ſhe was, thas 

ing ſhew of one being indeed, could with natural 
gifts go beyond the reach of invention. Kalander an- 
iwered, that it was made by Philaclea, the younger 
daughter of his prince, who alſo with his wife were con- 
tained in that table : the painter meaning to repreſent 
the preſent condition of the young lady, who food 
watched by an over-curious eye of her parents ; and 
that he would alſo have drawn her eldeſt filter, eſteemed 
her match tor beauty, in her ſhepherdiſh attire, but that 
rude clown her guardian would not ſuffer it; neither 
durſt he aſk leave of the prince, for fear of ſuſpicion. 
Palladius perceived that the matter was wrapped up in 
ſome ſecrecy, and therefore would, for modeſty, demand 
no farther ; but yet his countenance could not but with 
dumb eloquence defire it: Which Kalander perceiving : 
Well (aid be, my dear guelt, I know your _ 


l 


The Connreſs of 


I will fatisfy it: neither will I do it like a pi 
going no farther than the bounds the queſi- 
but I will di 


4) 


1 


principally for the well- tem pered 
(finding that the ſhining title of 


and 


1 


wn 


wing their perfections fo 
— 22 the very ſhepherds have their fancies 
lifted to ſo high conceits, as the learned of other nations 
are content both to borrow their names, and imirate | 


Here dwelleth and reigneth this prince (whole picture 
you ſee) by name Baſilius ; a prince of ſufficient ſkill to 
fo quiet a country, where the minds of the 
princes had fet down good laws, and the well- 
bringing up of the people doth ſerve as a moſt ſure bond 
to hold them. But to be plain with you, he excels in 
nothing ſo much as the zealous love of his people, where- 
in he doth not only paſs all his own foregoers, but as I 
think, all the princes living. W hereof the cauſe is, that 
though he exceed not in the virtues which get admira- 
tion, as depth of wiſdom, height of courage, and large- 
nels of magnificence 82 


<- ** 


creatures, that we may thi 


her fiſter : for my part 
thought there was, (if at leaſt ſuch perfections = re- 


and threatened in "ar fo eee 
per ſuad as 
ty violence, 


that ſuch proportion is between their minds: Philaclea 
ſo baſhful, as though her excellencies had ſtoln into her 
before ſhe was aware; ſo humble, that ſhe will put all 
pride out of countenance ; in ſum, ſuch proceeding as 
will ſtir hope, but teach hope good manners. Pamela 
of high thoughts, who avoids not pride with not know- 
ing her excellencies, but by making that one of her 
excellencies to be void of pride; her mother's wiſdom, 
greatneſs, nobility, but fl can gueſs aright) knit with 
a more conſtant temper. Now then, our _— being 
ſo publickly happy, as to be a prince; and fo happy 
that happineſs, as to be a beloved prince; and fo in 
wate eſtate bleſſed, as to have ſo excellent a wife, 
over-excellent children, hath of late taken a 
which yet makes him more ſpoken of than all theſe 


Book I. 
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of 


* 


a 


nee. 
, which he called his deſart; where- 
ppointed for ſtables, and 
lling, who do all Q 
ices) he hath builded two fine lodges ; in the one of 
imſelf remains with his younger daughter Philo- 
, (which was the cauſe they three were matched to- 
in this picture) without having any other crea. 
ing in that lodge with him. 
it be ſtrange, yet not fo as the 
taken with the princeſs Pame/a, whom 
in the other lodge: but how think you 
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moſt arrant doltiſh clown, that I think ever was 
without the privilege of a bable, with his wife 17 and 
daughter Mapſa, in whom no wit can deviſe any thing, 
wherein they may pleaſure her, but to exerciſe her pa- 
tience, and to ſerve for a foil of ker perfections. This 
lowtiſh clown is ſuch, that you never ſaw ſo ill-favoured 


only her face and her ſplay foot hive made her accuſed 
fora witch; only one good point ſhe hath, that ſhe ob- 
ſerves decurum, having a froward mind in a wretched 
body. Between theſe two perſonages (who never agreed 
in any humour, but in diſagreeing) is iſſued forth miſtreſs 
Ala, a fit woman to participate of both their perfecti- 
ons: but becauie a plcaſant feilow of my acquaintance 
ſet forth her praiſes in verſe, I will only repcat them, 
and ſpare mine own tongue, fire ſhe goes for a woman. 
The verſes are theſe, which 1 have fo often cauſed to be 
fung, that I have them without book. 


What length of werſe can ſerve, brave Mopſa's good 


to ſpow f 
When virtues firange, and beauties ſuch, as no man them 
may kia 5 


Thus 


his 


ied ? truly with none other but one Dametas, . 


Thus 
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Thus dly Bur den d then, how can my muſe eſcape ? 
The 23 help, and precion: things muſt ſerve, to 
few ber ſhape. 

Like great God Saturn fair, and like fair Venus chaſt: 
As ſmooth as Pan, as Juno mild, like Grddefſs Iris fact, 
With Cupid fe forſers, and goes God Vulcan's pace : 
And for @ tafte of all theſe gifts, ſhe Heals God Momus 

race. 

Her — Jacinth ile. her cheeks of Opal hue, 
Her twinkling eyes bedechd æuith Pearl, her lips à Sa- 

phire Hue: 
Her hair like Crapal flone ; her mouth, O hea” nly guide? 
Her Ain like burniſþ'd gold, her hands {ike ſilver ere un- 
try'd. 
As for her parts unknown, «vhich hidden ſure are 
b 


eft : 
Happy be they which wwi!l believe, and never ſeek 


the reft. 


Now truly having made theſe deſcriptions unto 

methinks you ſhouid imagine that I rather feign 
fant device, than recount a truth, that a prince (not 
iſhed from his own wits) could poſſibly make fo un- 
worthy a choice. Put truly (dear gueſt) fo it is, that 
princes (whole doings have been of moothed with 
good ſucceſs) think nothing ſo abſurd, which they can- 
not make honourable. The beginning of his credit was 
by the prince's ſtraying out of the way, one time he 
hunted, where meeting this ſellow, and aſking him the 
way; and fo falling into other queſtions, he ſome 
of his anſwers (as a dog ſure, if he could ſpeak, had 
wit enough to deſcribe his kennel) not unſenſible, and 
all uttered with ſuch rudeneſs, which he interpreted 
Plainneſs (though there be great difference between 
—_ _ Baf#lius, conceiving a ſudden delight, took 
im to his court, with apparent ſhow of his i 
nion : *where the flattering courtier had no lp nike 
the prince's mind, but that there were ſtraight reaſons 
to confirm the prince's doing, and ſhadows of virtues 
found for Dametas. His filence grew wit, his blunt- 
nels integrity, his beaſtly ignorance virtuous fimplici- 

ty: 


and more ; and thus 


of 

determination, he hath in a manner 
and his children into his hands. 
ity (like too great a fail for ſo ſmall a 
overſway poor Dametas, that, if before he 
were a good fool in a chamber, he —_ be allowed it 
now in a comedy, ſo as I doubt me (I fear me indeed) 
my maſter will in the end (with his coft) find, that his 


office is not to make men, but to uſe men as men are, 


no more than a horſe will be ht to hunt, or an aſs 


raid I have given your 


ſtow confeſs ſo baſe a ſubject de- 
ſerveth. 


Thus much now that I have told you, is nothing 
more than in effe&t any Arcadian knows. But what 
moved him to this ſtrange ſolitarineſs, hath been im- 
parted (as I think) but to one perſan living. My elf 
can conjecture, and indeed more than conjecture by this 
accident that I will tell you: I have an only fon, by 


name Clitiphon, who is now ablent, preparing for his 


own marriage, which I mean ſhortly ſhall be here cele- 
brated. This fon of mine (while the prince kept his 
court) was of his bed-chamber : now fince the break- 


mong thered) the copy which he 
hed taken of a letter : which when the prince had read, 
he had laid in a window, 1 Gn 8 
in his writings : but not only took a time to 
read it, but to 111 


8 8 
principal herdman; laſtly, fince he 


in my lord, hath made me be- 
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OST redoubted and beloved prince if as well it 
had pleaſed you at ing to 
— wa Sr both I fhould in 
fon, and to better purpoſe have ſpoken; and you ( if my 
ſpeech bad prevailed ) ſhould have been at this time, as no 
more in danger, ſo much more in quietneſs ? I would 
then have ſaid, that wiſdom and virtue be the only deſti- 
nies appointed to man to follow; whence wwe ought to ſeek 
all our knowledge, fince they be ſuch guides as cannot fail; 
which, beſides their inward comfort, do lead fo direct a 
way of proceeding, as either proſperity muſt enſue 3 or, if 
the wickedneſs of the world ſhould 5 it, it can ne- 


je 
ayers ta be fought, than 
bidden counſels by 22 . Theſe kinds of 


(fixce they have left us in our ſelves ſuſici 
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but fancy, wherein there muſt either be vanity, e 


member at ſhould have been done, and that your com- 
mandment firetched to know what i; to be done, I do ( moſt 
dear Lord! ) with humble boldneſs ſay, that the manner 
of your determination doth in no ſort better plenſe me, than 
the cauſe of your going. Theſe thirty years you have fo go- 
werned this — ths neither your ſuljects have wanted 
Juſtice in you, nor you rence in them ; and your neigh» 
bours have found you fo hurtlefly firong, that they thought 
it better to reſt in your friendſhip, than to make new tryal 
of your enmity. If this then proceeded out of the 
good conſtitution of your flate, and out of a wiſe provi- 
dence, generally to prevent all thoſe things uuhich might ex- 
cumber your happineſs ; why ſhould you now ſeek new cour ſes, 
ſince your own example comforts you to continue, and that 
it is to me moſt certain ( though it pleaſe you not to tell me 
the very words of the oracle] that yet no deſtiny nor in- 
Juence whatſoever, can bring man'; wit to a higher point, 
Jeif of gov er fear of lofing your government, 
like one that ſhould kill himſelf for fear of death ? Nay, 
rather, if this oracle be to be accounted of, arm up 


your 
courage the more againſt it : for whowill flick to him that 


abandons himſelf: let your ſubje s have you in their eyes, 


tet them ſee the benefits of your juſtice daily more and more, 


and ſo much they needs rather like of preſent ſuretics than un- 
certain changes. Laſth, whether your time call you to live 
or die, do both like a prince. Now for your ſecond reſolu- 
tion, which is to ſuffer no worthy prince to be a ſuitor to 
either of your daughters, but while you live to keep them 
unmarried, and, as it were, to kill the joy of poſteri- 

ity, which in your time you oy, moved perchance by a 
miſunderſtood oracle ? what ſhall I ſay, if the affetion of 
@ fathey to his oxun children, cannot plead ſufficiently a- 
nf ſuch fancies ? once, certain it is, the God which is 
of nature, doth never teach unnaturahne/s ; and even 
the ſame mind hold I touching your baniſhing them from 
company, left I know not what ſtrange lowes ſhould follow. 
inly, Sir, in my ladies your daughters, nature pro- 


infallibleneſs, and fo eiter not to be reſpected, or not ty | 
be But fince it is weakneſs too much to . 
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b nothing but good,, ard their education by your 

therly care hath been hitherto ſuch, as hath been moſt fit to 
refirain all evil ; giving their minds virtuous delig ber and 
not grieving them for want of well-ruled liberty. Now 
to fall to a ſudden ſtraigbtening them, what can it do but 
argue ſuſpicion ? a thing no more unpleaſant, than anſure, 
for the preſerving of virtue. Leave women's minds, the 
wetamed that way of any : ſee wwhither à cage can 
pleaſe a bird ; or whether a dog grow not fiercer with ty- 
ing ? what doth jealouſy, but /iir up the mind to think, 
what it is from which are reſtrained ? for they ave trea- 
ſures or things of great delight, which men uſe to hide, for 
the aptneſs they harve to each man's fancy : and the thoughts 
once awaked to that, harder ſure it is to keep thoſe thoughts 
from accompliſhment, than had been before to have hept the 
mind ( aubich being the chief part, by this means is defiled ) 
from thinking. Laſtly, for the recommending ſo principal 
a charge of the princeſs Pamela ( whoſe mind goes beyond 
the governing of many thouſand ſuch ) to ſuch a perſon as 
Dametas is ( befides that the thing in it ſelf is range) 
it comes of à very ill ground, that ignorance be 

mother of faithfulneſs; O no, He cannot be good that 
knows not why he is good ; but fkands ſo far good as bis 


fortune may keep him unaſſayed : but coming once to that, 


ly changed. ar eafily deceived : 
and ſo grows that to be the laſt excuſe of his fault, which 
ſeemed to hade been the foundation of his faith. Thus fas 
hath your commandment and my zeal drawn me; ; 

1, like @ man in @ valley that may diſcern hills, or like a 
oor paſſenger that may ſpie à rock, ſo humbly ſubmit to 
your gracious con/ederation, beſeeching you again to fland 
wholly upon your own virtue, as the ſureſt way to maintain 
you in that you are, and ta avoid any evil which may be 


By the contents of thi: letter you may perceive, that 
the cauſe of all, hath been — which 
many, who (making a manſon of this poar 
baiting-place of man's life) are defirous to know the cer- 
tainty of things to come, wherein there is nothing ſo 
certain as our continual uncertainty. But what in par- 


in Arcadia : the prince 
in ſach fort as I told you, not ſticking plainly 
that he not (while he breathe-) that his daughter 


have any husband, but keep them thus ſolitary with 
: where he gives no other body leave to viſit him at 


7% 


he makes him write out ſuch things as he bet 
he being no leſs delightful in converſation, than 
devotion, and about twenty ſpecified ſhep- 


Fl 


| 


herds 


R 


greater recreation. 
now you know as much as my ſelf: wherein if 
have held you over-long, lay hardly the fault upon my 
which in the very diſpoſition of it, is talkative, 


by utterance: or, that mankind by all means 
ſeeking to eternize himſelf ſo much the more, as he is 
near his end, doth it not only by the children that come 
of him, but by ſpeeches and writings recommended to 
the memory of heurers and readers. 

And yet thus much I will ſay for my felf, that L 
have not laid theſe matters, either fo openly or largely to 
any as to your ſelf: fo much (if I nocd G8 nad 6 
ſee in you, which makes me both Jove and truſt you. 
Never may he be old, an ſwered Palladius, that doth not 
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time but a certain prieſt, who being excellent in 


in whom (ſome for exerciſes, and ſome for eclogues) 


Fair 
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1m at are beyond t „as learnt 
nt in — to nature: for, having aagiedel Wes wens 
e bet” in reſpe& of their knowledge, they have not ſo much 
than impaired the meaner, as they 
ſhep- all notwithſtanding, it is a ſport they im- 
gues) pute to love, which hath indued their thoughts (ſay they 
with ſuch a ſtrength. 
ein if But certainly all the pecple of this country from high 
n my to low, are given to thoſe ſports of the wit, fo as you 
ative, would wonder to hear how ſoon even children will begin 
o ex- to verſify. Once, ordinary it is amongſt the meaneſt 
hat is fort, to make ſongs and dialogues in metre, either love 
thing whetting their brain, or long peace having begun it z ex- 
ke it ample and emulation amending it. Not fo much, bur 
neans the clown Dametas will tumble ſometimes upon ſome 
he is ſongs that might become a better brain : but no ſort of 
come Rr 
ed to their living ſtanding but upon the looking to their beaſts, 
they have eaſe, the nurſe of poetry. Neither are our 
at [ ſhepherds ſuch as ( I hear) they be in other countries 3 but 
ly to they are the very owners of the ſheep, to which either 
I themielves lool, or their children give daily attendance. 
you. — GE 
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by ſome river's fide (when two or three of them meet 


together) to hear their rural mule, how prettily it will de. 
gw ſometimes lamentations, ſome. 


not deal with. Then have they moiſt y one, 
who PD 26 gown to the belt doer, of which they 
are no leis glad, than great princes are of triumphs : and 


his part is to ſet down in writing all that is faid, fave 


that it may be his pen with more leiſure doth poliſh the 
rudeneſs of an ht-on ſong. Now the choice of 
all (as you may well think) either for goodneſs of voice, 
or of wit, the prince hath : whom 


alſo there are two or three whom inward melan- 
cholies having made weary of the world's eyes, have come 
to ſpend their lives among the country people of Arcadia, 


and their converſation being well approved, the prince 
vouchſafeth them his preſence, and not only by looking 


on, but by great courteſy and liberality animates the 


So that there is no cauſe to blame the prince 
ing them; the blame-worthine(s is, that to hear 


them, he rather goes to folitarineſs, than makes them 


come to company. —c I accuſe my m—_ 
advancing a country-man, Dametas is, ſince God forbi 

but where worthineſs is (as truly it is among divers of 
that fellowſhip) any cutward lowneſs ſhould hinder the 
ifing ; but that he would needs make election of 
of whoſe mind is ſuch, that it finks a 


one, the 
thouſand 
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times challengings one of the other, ſometimes under hid. 
den forms, uttering ſuch matters as otherwiſe they durſt 


herds the more exquiſitely tos whacked — — | 
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ingly, Palladius perceived there was ſome ill - plea- 
a fallen out. Whereupon, being ago ſet 
alone at ſupper, he called to the ſteward, and him 
to tell him the matter of his ſudden alteration : 
ter ſome trifling excuſes, in the end confeſſed unto him, 
that his maſter had received news, that his ſon before the 


day of his near marriage, chanced to be at a battel, which 
was to be 


fought between the gentlemen of Lacedomon 
: who winning the vi „be was there 

ing to deliver a friend of his taken 
clots ; that the 
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captain's vehement dealing for him, who 
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and curſing his old age, 
his ears from ſuch advertiſements : but 
ful ſervants had written in his name to all his 
followers, and tenants, ( Philanax the governor 
ing to deal in it as a private cauſe, but et giving leave 
to their beſt redreſs, ſo as they wronged not the 
ſtate of — ef 3828 
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thereof, ſtubbornly tout, loving no body but 
„and, for his own delight's ſake, Parthenia : and 
purſuing vehemently his defire, his riches had ſo gilded 
over all his other imperfections, that the old lady (though 
. contrary to my lord her brother's mind) had given her 
conſent ; and uſing a mother's authority upon her fair 
daughter had made her yield thereunto, not becauſe ſhe 
liked her choice, but becauſe her obedient mind had not 
vet taken upon it to make choice, and the day of their 
drew near, when my young lord Clitophon 
brought this noble 4rga/us, perchance principally to ſee 
fo rare a fight, as Parthenia by all well-judgiug eyes was 


| — though few days were before the time of aſſurance 


f 


appointed, yet love that faw he had a great journey to 


make in. ſhort time, haſted ſo himſelf, that before her 
word could tie her to Demagoras, her heart hath vowed 
her to 4rgalus, with fo grateful 2 receipt in mutual af- 
fection, that if ſhe deſired above all things to have 4 
» Argalus feared nothing but to mits Parthenia. 
now Partheria had learned both liking and mii- 
„loving and loathing, and out of pafii-n began to 
the authority of judgment; infomuch, that when 
time came that Demagoras (full of proud joy! thought 
receive the gift of her telt; e, with Mords of reic- 
refuſal (though with tears ſhewiug ſhe was ſorry ſhe 
refuſe) aſſured her mother, ſhe would firlt be bed- 
in her grave, than wedded to Demagoras. The 

was no more flrange, than unpleaſant to a> 
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ther: who being determinately (leſt I ſhould fay of a 
cs bent to marry her to Demagoras, 
tried all ways, which a witty and - hearted mother 
could uſe, upon ſo humble a daughter in whom the only 
reſiſting power was love. But the more ſhe aſſaulted, the 
— taught Partheniato defend; and the more Par- 
thenia defended, the more ſhe made her mother obſti- 
nate in the aſſault: who at length finding that Argalus 
ſtanding between them, was it that molt eclipſed her af- 
ſection from ſhining upon Demagoras, ſhe ſought all 
means how to remove him, ſo much the more as he ma- 
nifeſted himſelf an unremoveable ſuitor to her daughter: 
firſt by employing him in as many dangerous enterpriſes, 
az ever the evil ttep- mother F uno recommended to the fa- 
mous Hercules : but the more his virtue was tried, the 
more pure it grew, while all the things ſhe did to over- 
throw him, did ſet him up upon the height of honour ; 
to have moved her heart, eſpecially to a man eve- 
ry way fo worthy as Argalus; but ſhe ſtruggling againſt 
all reaſon, becauſe ſhe would have her will, and ſhew her 
authority in matching her with Demayoras, the more vir- 
tuous Argalrs was, the more ſhe hated him, — 
her ſelf conquered in his conqueſts, and therefore ſti 
employing him in more and more attempts: 
in the mean while ſhe uſed all extremities poſſible 
her fair daughter, to make her give over her ſelf to 
direction. he & wes deed when whether he in do- 
ing, or ſhe in ſuffering, ſhewed greater conftancy of af- 
ſection : for, as to Argalus the world ſooner wanted oc- 
caſions, than he valour to go through them: ſo to Pay» 
thenia, malice ſooner „than her pati- 
ence. Laſtly, by treaſons a: and ſhe would 
have made away with Argalus ; but he with providence 
and courage fo paſt over all, that the mother took ſuch a 
W that her heart brake withal, and ſhe 


But then Demagoras aſſuring himſelf, that now Par- 


thenia was her own, ſhe would never be his, and receiv- 
as much by her own determinate anſwer, not moze 
his own happineſs, than envying Arga/us, whom 

be ſaw with narrow eyes, even to enjoy the per- 
| D 3 ſection 
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comſort which witty arguments beſtow upon adver- 


ſity, but even with the molt t kindneſs that an 
iſhed lover can he laboured both to drive 
extremity of her, and to haſten the ce- 


had never been diſinherited of that goodly portion, which 


unto her ; and for 


hoped 

2 of another Arzalus : ſo of the other 
fide, the took as ſtrange a courſe in affection: for, where 
ſhe defired to enjoy him, more than to live; yet did ſhe 
overthiow- both her own defire and his, and in no fort 
him : with a encounter of 
3 that he by an affection 
» ſhould delight in horrible ; 
and ſhe of a vehement defire to have him, ſhould kind- 

. build a reſolution never to have him; for truth it is, 
ſo in heart the loved him, as ſhe could not find in 
her heart he ſhould be tied to what was unworthy of his 


—— —- 
think he had not only loſt her face, but her heart ; 
when it was faĩreſt, had been but as a mar- 
ge the love of her in his mind, which now 
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had none among 
— ield, were content to follow Demago- 
And well hath it ſucceeded with 
ond the hope of 
the rather, be- 


's appointmen 
them, he having fince done things 
the heads ; of whom I ff 


iſſue. 

* hath likewiſe hitherto kept my young lord 
Clitaphon alive, who (to redeem his friend) went with 
certain other noble men of Laconia, and forces gather- 
ed by them, to beſiege this young and new ſueceſſor: but 
he iſſuing out (to 22844 men) defeated the 
Lacmians, flew many of the noblemen, and took Cli- 
tophon priſoner, whom with much ado he keepeth alive, 
villainouſly cruel ; but he tempereth 
them ſo, ſometimes by following their humour, ſome- 
times by ſtriving with it, that hitherto he hath ſaved 
both their lives, but in different eftates ; Argalus being 
kept in a cloſe and hard priſon, Clitopbhon at ſome liber- 
ty. And now, Sir, though (to fay the truth) we can 
promile ourſelves little of their ſafeties, while they are 
in the Heats hands, I have delivered all I underſtand 
— — loſs of my lord's fon, and the cauſe thereof: 
which though it was not to Clitophon's caſe, to 
be ſo particularly told, yet the rangeneſs of it, made 
me think it would not be unpleaſant unto you. <2 
Palladins thanked him greatly for it, being even paſſi · 
onately delighted with hearing fo ſtrange an accident of 
a knight ſo famous over the world, as 4rgalus, with 
whom he had himſelf a long words, had fame 
Powreg a noble emulation in him towrards him. 
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on of their way, and ſo avoid thoſe accidents which in 


late enemies, a look, a word, or a particular man's ques. 
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. Kalander and Clitophon, who now, with infinite 
joy did know each 2 25 
feet of Daiphantus : Clitophon telling 
Daiphantus, ithout danger to himſelf, had preſerved 
him from — —— malice of the Hekes : and even 
going to conclude the peace (left in his abſence 


ſo well known with an unfriendly ac- 
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41 
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would die but he would bring him 
kept in cloſe priſon, indeed for his ſafety, 
being ſo animated againſt him as elſe he could not 
e lived) and ſo taking their 5 
Clitaphon, Palladius, and the reſt 


Eg 


. 


* 


out of Arcadia, or from the nobility of this country, 
dats wants heve mais Ghke of with grow out of 
this occaſion) we ſhould have had our power turned to 
ruin, our pride to repentance and ſorrow. But now, the 
form, as it fell, ſo it ceaſed: and the error committed, 


in Clitophon more hardly than his age or quar- 


ſharply learned experience, to 
Ü—u—DknQ—— — c 


Now have I to deliver unto you the concluſion be . 


tween the kings with the noblity of Lacedemon, and 
which is in all points as our ſelves defired : as well 
that you would have granted, as for the aſſurance of 
what is granted. The towns and forts you preſently 
have, are {till left unto you, to be kept either with, or 


without garriſon, ſo as you alter not the laws of the coun- - 
try, and pay ſuch duties as the reſt of the Laconians do; 


ſelves are made, by publick decree, freemen, and 


chink, — ſome ſupply | 


capable both to give and receive voice in election af 
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vail, till open 
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was loſt, he counted not himſelf delivered) but that the 
whole multitude would needs him into Arcadig. 
Where again leaving them all to to lament his departure, 
he by enquiry got to the well-known houſe of Kalanger. 
There was he received with loving joy of Kalander, with 
joyful love of Palladizs, with humble, though doleful, 
demeanour of Argalut, (whom — both he and 
Palladins regarded) with grateful ſerviceableneſs of Cl 
tophon, and honourableadmiration of all. For being now 
well viewed to have no hair on his face, to witneſs hin 
a man, who had done acts beyond the degree of a man, 
and to look with a certain almoſt baſtiful Kind of mode\- 
ty, as if he feared the eyes of men, who was unmovel 
with the fightof the moſt horrible counten2n ces of death; 
and as if nature had miſtaken her work to have a Mars; 
heart in a Capid's body: all that beheld him (and all 
that might beho!d him, did behold him) made their eye 
ick meſſengers to their minds, that there they had ſeen 
uttermoſt that in mankind might be ſeen. The like 
wonder Palladius had before ſtirred, but that Daiphantu, 
as younger and newer come, had gotten now the advan- 
tage in the moiſt and fickle im of eye-ſight. But 
while all men, ſaving poor Argalus, made the joy af 
their eyes i 
tune (that belike was bid to that banquet, and meant to 
play the good: fellow) brought a pleaſant adventure 2 
mon It was, that as they had newly dined, there 
cameinto Kalander a meſſenger, that brought him word, 
a young noble lady, near kinſwoman to the fair Helin 
queen of Corinth, was come thither, and deſired to be 
lodged in his houſe. Kalarder (moiſt glad of ſuch an 
occaſion) went out, and all his other worthy gueſts with 
him, ſaving only Argalus, who remained in his chamber, 
deſirous that this company were once broken up, that he 
might go in his ſolitary queſt after Parthenia. But when 
they met this lady, Kalander ſtraight thought he ſaw hi 
mece Parthenia, and was about in ſuch familiar ſort to 
have ſpoken unto her ; but ſhe, in grave and honourable 
manner, giving him to underſtand that he was miſtaken; 
he, half aſhamed, excuſed himſelf with the exceeding 
likeneſs was between them, though indeed it ſeemed = 


k for their hearts towards Daiphantus : For. 
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into the houſe, before ſhe would 
with Argalus publickly, who 

houſe. Argalus came haſtily, and as haſtily 
as Kalander had done, with ſudden change of 
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think Greece hath nothing ſo ugly to beh 
part, it was many days, before, with vehement 
and ſome good proofs, ſhe could make me think that 
was Parthenia. Vet at laſt finding certainly it 
and greatly pitying her misfortune, ſo much 
as thatall men had even told me, as now you do, of 
likeneſs between us, I took the beſt care I 
of her, and of her underſtood the whole tragical hi 
of her undeſerved adventure : and therewithal, 
molt noble conſtancy in you my lord Argalus : 
whoſoever loves not, ſhews himſelf to be a 
tue, and unworthy to live in the ſociety 
Bat no outward cheriſhing could falve the i 
her mind; but a few days ünce ſhe died ; before her 
death earneſtly defiring, and perſuading me to think of 
no husband but of you, as of the only man in the world 
worthy to be loved. Withal ſhe gave me this _ 
deliver you, deſiring you, and by the authority of 
commanding you, that the affection you bare her, you 
ſhould turn to me; aſſuring you, that nothing can pleaſe 
her ſoul more, than to ſee you and me matched . 
Now my lord, though this office be not, perchance, ſuit- 
able to my eflace, nor ſex, who ſhould rather look to be 
defired ; yet, an extraordinary deſert requires an extra- 
diu ing: and therefore 1 am come, with 
faithful love built upon your worthinels, to offer my ſelf, 
and to beiecch you to accept the offer: and if theſe no- 
ble geatlemen preſent will ſay it is great tolly, let them 
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uber. 

But no way he ſaw he could ſo much pleaſure them, 
as by leaving the two friends alone, who being 
fide to the ing-houſe, where the pictures 
there Palladius recounted unto him, that after 
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ing under him, the better — 

to the ſhore) he knew not how, but either with over - la- 
bouring in the fight, and ſudden cold, much re- 
the cheſt 

where he 

by them 

himſelf, 

fail- 

herds here 
being dangerouſly ſick, he had yielded to ſeek the reco- 


very of health, only for that he mig 


: 


ws abroad, when this accident of Clitapbon's 
forth unto him the - &- &... and careful 
cheriſhing of Kalarder towards him, and fo u OCCca- 
fon of the pictures preſent, delivered with the frankneſs 
of a friend”s tongue, as near as he could, word by 
what Kalender had told him touching the ſtrange ſtory, 

iti ing. of Arcadia; which 


— 
ſhore, you would ſeek me; if you | 
it as good to periſh as to live, ſo that place as to 

iſh in as another. There I found my ſword among 

of the ſhrowds, wiſhing, I muſt confeſs, if I died, 
wits aid to: is my and, and withal waving it 
about my head, that failers by, might have the better 


pſe of me. There you miſſing me, I was taken up | 


— who putting me under board priſoner, pre- 
ſently ſet upon another ſhip, and maintaining a long fight, 
in the end put them all to the ſword. Amongſt whom 
I might hear them greatly praiſe one young man, who 
fought moſt valiantly, who (as love is car 
fortune ſubje& to doubtfulneſs) I thought certainly to be 
you. And fo holding you as dead, from that time till 
the time I ſaw you, in truth I ſought nothing more than 
a noble end, which perchance me more hardy than 
otherwiſe I would have been. Trial whereof came 
within two days after: for the kings of Lacedemon ha 
ving ſet out ſome gallies, under the charge of one of their 

to ſcour the ſea of the pirates, they met with 
Dc of kis pi promiſe of liberiry for well 

is priſoners, with iſe of liberity for 

fighting : among whom I was one; and being boarded 
by the admiral, it was my fortune to kill Eury/con the 
King's nephew : but in the end they prevailed, and we 


were all taken priſoners, I not caring much what became 


of me (on! keeping the name of Daiphantus, according 


to the reſolution you know is between us :] but being 


laid in the jail of Texaria, wich ſpecial hate to me for he 


, and mi- 


ptain wanting men, was driven to arm ' 
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of Eurylcon, the lar fort of that town i 
—_ oy Helots, Aro by night them 
gates ; where entering and ew A the genteel and 
rich faction, for ſake brake open all priſons, and 
fo delivered me : and I, moved with , and en- 
with careleſneſs of life, ſo behaved my ſelf in 
ſome conflicts they had within few days, that they bar- 
barouſly thinking unſenſible wonders of me, and withal 
ſo much the better truſting me, as they heard I was hated 
of the king of Lacedæmon, their chief captain bein 
lain, as you know, by the noble 4rga/us (who hel 
thereunto by his perſuaſion) having borne a affecti- 
on unto me, and to avoid the dan emulation which 
grew among the chief, who ſhould have the place, and 
alſo affected, as rather to have a ſtranger than a competi- 
tor, they elected me (God wot little proud of that digni- 
ty;)reſtoring unto me ſuch things of mine as being 
firſt by the pirates, and then by theLacedemonians, ws 
had in the ſack of the town. Now being in it, 
—— ſucceſs with many victories, that I made a 
peace for them, to their own liking, the very day that 
you delivered C/itophon, whom I, with much ado, had 
preſerved. And in my peace the king Amiclas of Lace- 
demon would needs have me baniſhed, and deprived of 
the dignity, whereunto I was exalted : which (and you 
may fee how much you are bound to me) for your fake I 
was content to ſuffer, a new hope riſing in me, that you 
were not dead: and ſo meaning to travel over the world 
to ſeek you; and now here, my dear Muſfidorus yo 
have me. And with that, embracing and kiſſing each 
other, they called Kalander, of whom Daiphantus defired 
to hear the full tory, which before he had recounted to 
Palladius, and to ſee the letter of Philanax, which he 
read and well marked. 

But within ſome days after, the marriage between Ar- 
galus and the fair Parthenia being to be celebrated, Dar- 
Phantus and Palladius felling ſome of their jewels, fur- 
niſhed themſelves of very fair apparel, meaning to do 
honour to their loving hoſt ; who as much for their fakes, 
* for the marriage, ſet forth each thing in moſt gor- 
geous manner. But all the coſt beſtowed did not fo muck 

Var. I. E enrich 
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nor all the fine decking ſo much beautify, nor 
inty devices ſo much delight, as the fairneſs of 


lips, though they were kept cloſe with 
yet with Bo; Br of natural ſwelling, 


11 
It 


bluſhing, and withal, when ſhe was ſpoken 


4; 
8 2. 
= 


ich a little breath ſtirred ; her hair being laid at the 
down her back, bare ſhe was, if the voward 
would con Daiphantus marking 


er (quoth he ſpeaking to Palladius ) how 


85 
; 


i 
2 
Ef 


happens it, that beauty is only confined to Arcadia 
But Palladizs greatly attending his ſpeech, ſome 


1&5 not 
were continued in the ſolemnizing the marriage, 
ith all conceits that might deliver delight to mem 
— grown in Daiph that 

A was in Daiphantus, (as 
if chearfulneſs had been tediouſneſs, and good entertain- 
ment were turned to diſcourteſy) he would ever gethim- 
ſelf alone, 
was alone; ſo little attention he gave to any that ſpake 
unto him : even the colour and figure of his face began 
— — which he ſhewed little to heed: 

every morning early going abroad, either to the 

den, 241 ad wee the deſert, it ſeemed bis 
only comfort was to be without a comforter. But longit 
could not be hid from Palladius, whom true love made 
ready to mark, and long knowledge able to mark ; and 
therefore being now grown weary of his abode in 4rca- 
dia, having — himſelf fully of the ſtrength and 
riches of the country, of the nature of the people, and 
manner of their laws: and ſeeing the court could not be 
viſited, prohibited to all men, but to certain ſhepherdiſh 
people; he greatly defired a ſpeedy return to his own 
country, after the many mazes of fortune he had trod- 
den. But is great alteration in his friend, 
he thought fiſt to with him thereof, and then to 
haſten his return; whereto he found him but ſmally in- 
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the pearl of all the maids of Mantinea : who | 
the temple to be married, her eyes them- | 
a temple, wherein love and beauty were 


to invite the gueſts that looked on them; 
ittle ſmiling, were like roſes, when their leaves | 


though almoſt when he was in company, he 
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; began 
2 
ſweet and worthy couſin ! doth not eaſily change any 


—— 
icht harmony betwixt it and the inward good, in yi 
e 

direct to you (noble fri s | 
excellency of whoſe mind and well choſen courſe in 
tue, if I do not ſufficiently know, having ſeen ſuch rare 
demonſtrations of it, it is my weakneſs, and not your 
unworthineſs : but as indeed I know it, and knowing 
it, moſt dearly love both it, and him that hath it: fo 
muſt I needs ſay, that ſince our late coming into this 
country, I have marked in you, I will not ſay an al- 
teration, but a relenting truly, and a ſacking of the 
main career, you had fo notably and almoſt per- 


formed, and that in ſuch ſort, as I cannot find ſuffici 
ent reaſon in my 


love toward you how to allow it: 
ſecreter ar 


your countenance „ which comes 
not of virtue ; for virtue, like the clear heaven, is with- 
cut clouds: and laſtly, you ſubje& your ſelf to folita- 
nneſs, the ſly enemy, that doth moſt ſeparate a man from 
well doing. Pyrecles's mind was all this while fo fixed 
upon another devotion, that he no more attentively 
E 2 marked 
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marked his friend”s diſcourſe, than the child that hath 
leave to play, marks the laſt part 
tempeſt doth attend the un- 
: yet the very ſound having 


I 
1 


with any ike of fo dearly an eſteemed 
iend, and defirous by d to bring him to a gentler 
conſideration of him, with a ſhame-faced look (wwitneſ⸗ 
ng he rather could not help, than did not know his fault) 
wered him to this purpoſe: excellent Maſidorus! in 
the praiſe you gave me in the beginning of your ſpeech, [ 
eaſily — 2 the force of your good will unto 
me ; for neither _ y have thought fo well of me, 
if extremity of love not made your judgment 
tial, nor could you have loved me, fo entircly, Yo 
had not been apt to make fo great, though undeſerved, 
J of me; and even ſo much I ſay to thoſe imper- 
fections, to which, though I have ever through weak: 
neſs been ſubject, yet you by the daily mending of your 
mind, have of late been able to look into them, which be- 
fore you could not diſcern ; ſo that the change you ſpeak 
of, not out by my impairing, but by your better- 
ing. And yet under the leave of your better judgment, 
I muſt needs fay thus much, (my dear couſin ! ) that! 
find not my felf wholly to be condemned, becauſe I do 
not with continual vehemency follow thoſe knowledge, 
which you call the bettering of my mind ; for both the 
mind it ſelf muſt, like other things, ſometimes be u- 
bent, or elſe it will be either weakned, or broken: and 
theſe knowledges, as they are of good uſe ; fo are they 
not all the mind may ſtretch it ſelf unto: who know 
whether I feed not my mind with higher thoughts? 
truly, as I know not all the particularities, ſo yet I ſee the 
bounds of all theſe knowledges : but the workings of the 
- I find ard ace infnite, than can be led — 

eye, or imagined by any that diſtract their thoug 

without themſelves. And in ſuch contemplation, or, as [ 
think, more excellent, I enjoy my ſolitarineſs, and my 
ſolicarineſs perchance is the nurſe of theſe contemplations. 
Eagles we fee ſlie alone, and they are but ſheep which al 
ways herd together ; condemn not therefore my mind 


of his leſſon ; or the | 
; 
N 


I. his ſpeech in his heart, | 


Fo 


ſometimes to enjoy it ſelf ; nor blame not the — 


Book 1. Pembrotes Ancapia 7 


ſuck times as ſerve molt fit for it. And alas (dear 
rep ) if I be fad, who knows better than you the juſt 
cauſes l have of ſadneſs ? And here Pyrocles ſuddenly ſtop- 
ped, like a man unſatisfied in himſelf, though his wit 
might well have ſerved to have fatisfied another. And fo 
ing with a countenance, as though he defired he 
ſhould know his mind without hearing him ſpeak, and 
vet defirous to ſpeak, to breathe out ſome part of his in- 
ward evil, ſending again new blood to his face, he con- 
tinued his ſpeech in this manner: and lord, dear couſin, 
ſaid he, doth not the plcaiantneis of this place carry in 
it ſelf ſufficient reward for any time loſt in it ? do you 
not ſee how all things conſpire together to make this 
country a heavenly dwelling ? do you not fee the graſs, 
how in colour they excel the emeralds, every one ſtri- 
vingto paſs his fellow, and yet they are all kept of an equal 
height ? and ſee you not the reſt of theſe beautiful low- 
ers, each of which would require a man's wit to know, 
and his life to expreſs ? do not theſe lately trees ſeem to 
maintain their flouriſhing old age with the only happi- 
neſs of their ſeat, being clothed with a continual ſpring, 
becauſe no beauty here ſhould ever fade ? doth not the 
air breathe health, which the birds, delightful both to 
ear and eye, do daily ſolemnize with the ſweet conſent of 
their voices? is not every Echo thereof a mulick ? 
and theſe freſh and delightful brooks how flowly they 
ſlide away, as loth to leave the company of ſo many things 
united in perfection? and with how ſweet a murmur they 
lament their forced departure ? certainly, certainly, cou- 
fin, it muſt needs be that ſome goddeſs inhabiteth this 
region, who is the ſoul of this foil : for neither is any. 
than a geddeſs worthy to be ſhrined in ſuch a heap of 
pleaſures : nor any leſs than a goddeſs could have made 
it ſo perfect a plat of the celeſtial dwellings. And fo 
ended with a deep ſigh. ruefully “ caſting his eyes u 
Mlufidorus, as more * of pity than pleading. Bur 
Mufidorus had all this while held his look fixed upon Py- 
recles”s countenance ; and with no leſs loving attention 


* Woekully, 
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marked how his words proceeded from him: but in both 
theſe, he perceived ſuch ſtrange diverſities, that 
rather increaſed new doubts, than gave him ground 0 
ſettle any judgment: for beſides his eyes ſometimes even 
| with tears, the oft changing of his colour, withz 
Find of ſhaking unſta yedneſs over all his body, he might 
ſee in his countenance ſome great determination mixed 
with fear; and might perceive in him ſtore of thought; 
rather ſtirred, than digeſted ; his words interrupted con. 
tinually with ſighs, which ſerved as a burthen to each 
ſentence, and the tenour of his ſpeech, though of his 
wanted phraſe, not knit together to one conſtant end, 
but rather diſſolved in itſelf, as the vehemency of the 
inward paſhon prevailed : which made Mafidorus frame 
his anſwer neareſt to that humour, which ſhould ſooneſt 
put out the ſecret. For having in the beginning of P/ 
rocles's ſpeech, which defended his ſolitarineſe, framed 
in his mind a reply againſ it, in the praiſe of honoum- 
ble action, in ſhewing that ſuch a kind of contemplation 
is but a glorious title to idleneſs ; that in action a man 
did not only better himſelf, but benefit others : that the 
gods would not have delivered a foul into the body, 
which had arms and legs, only inſtruments of doing, 
but that it were intended the mind ſhould employ them, 
and that the mind ſhould beſt know his own good or evil 
by practice; which knowledge was the only way to in- 
creaſe the one, and correct the other: beſides many other ar- 
mn, which the plentifulneſs of the matter yielded to 
ſharpneſs of his wit. When he found Pyrocles leave 
that, and fall into ſuch an affected praiſing of the place, 
de left it likewiſe, and joined with him therein: becauſe 
he found him in that humour utter more ſtore of paſ- 
non ; and even thus kindly embracing him, he 
words are ſuch (noble couſin !) ſo ſweetly and ſt 
iy handled in the praiſe of folitarineſs, as they 
make me likewiſe yield my ſelf up into it, but that the 
fame words make me know, it is more pleaſant to enjoy | 
the company of him that can ſpeak ſuch words, than by 
ſuch words to be perſuaded to follow ſolitarineſs. And 
even fo do 4 you leave, ſweet Pyrocles, ever to de- 
tend ſolitarineſs, fo long as to defend it, you ever keep 
Company. 
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But I marvel at the exceſſive praiſes = 
give to this country; in truth it is not unpleaſant, 
if you would return into Macedon, you ſhould either 
many heavens, or find this no more than earthly. 
And even Tepe in my Theſalia (where you — to 
m t happineſs, were brought up together) is i 
2 But I think — will make me fee, that 
the vigour of your wit can ſhew it ſelf in any ſubject: 
or elſe you feed ſometimes your ſolitarineſs with the con- 
ceits of the poets, whoſe liberal pens can as eaſily travel 
over mountains as molehills: and fo like well-diſpoled 
men, ſet up every thing to the higheſt note; efpecially, 
when they put ſuch words in the mouths of one of theſe 
fantaſtical mind infected people, that children and muſi- 
cians call Lowers. This word, Lower, did no leſs pierce 
Pyrecles, than the right tune of muſick toucheth 
E is lick of the Tarantula. There was not 
one part of hi: body that did not feel a ſudden motion, 
while his hear: with panting, ſeemed to dance to the 
ſound of that word ; yet after ſome pauſe ( lifting up 
his eyes a little from the ground, and yet not daring to 
place them in the eyes of Mufdorus ) armed with the 
very countenance of the poor priſoner at the bar, whole 
anſwer is nothing but guilty : with much ado he brought 
forth this queſtion. And alas, ſaid he, (dear couſin !} 
what if I be not ſo much the poet (the freedom of Whoſe 
pen can exerciſe it ſelf in any thing) as even that miſe- 
rable ſubject of his cunning whercof you ſpeak ? now 
the eternal gods forbid, mainly cried out Mai ſarus, that 
ever my ear ſhould be poiicned with ſo evil news of you. 
O let me never know that any baſe affeion ſhould get 
any lordſhip in your thoughts. But as he was ſpeaking 
more, Kalender came and brake off their diſcourſe, with 
inviting them to the hunting of a goodly ſtag, which be- 
ing harboured in a wood there by, he hoped would make 
them good {port, and drive away ſome part of Daiphan- 
tus's melancholy. They condeſcended, and fo going to 
their lodgings, furniſhed themſelves as iiked them, Dai- 


A venomous Spider (fo called from Tarento a c'ty of Naples 
whoſe bite is of fuch a Nature, that it is to be cu. ed only by — 
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iting a few words which he left ſea'ed in a 
3 | 
Then went they abroad, the good Kalander | 
entertaining them with pleaſant diſcourting, how well 
he loved the f of hunting when he was a young 
man, how much, in the compariſon thereof, he diſdain- 
ed all chamber-delights, that the ſun (how great a jour- 
ney ſoever he had to make) could never prevent him with 
earlineſs, nor the moon, with her ſober countenance, diſ- 
ſuade him from watching till midnight for the deers feed- 
ing. O faid he, you will never live to my age, without 
you keep your ſelves in breath with exerciſe, and in heart 
with joyfulneſs : too much thinking doth conſume the 
ſpirits, and oft it falls out, that while one thinks too much 
of his doing, he leaves to do the effect of his thinking. 
Then ſpared he not to remember, how much Arcadia 
was changed fince his youth: actitivity and good fel- 
Jowſhip being nothing in the price it was then held in; 
but, according to the nature of the old growing world, 
Hill worſe and worſe. Then would he tell them ſtories 
of ſuch gallants as he had known: and ſo with pleaſant 
company beguiled the time's haſte, and ſhortened the 
way's length, till they came to the fide of the wood, 
where the hounds were in couples flaying their coming, 
but with a whining accent craving liberty ; many of 
them in colour and marks fo reſembling, that it ſhewed 
they were of one kind. The huntſmen handſomly at- 
tired in their green liveries, as though they were children 
of fummer, with ſtaves in their hands to beat the guilt- 
tels earth, when the hounds were at a fault, and with 
horns about their necks, to ſound an alarm upon a filly 
fugitive : the hounds were ſtreight uncoupled, and c'er 
_ ſtag thought it better to truſt to the nimbleneſs 
of his feet, than to the ſlender fortification of his lodg- 
ing: but even his feet betrayed him; for howſoever they 
went, they themſelves uttered themſelves to the ſcent of 
their enemies; who one taking it of another, and ſome- 
umes believing the wind's advertiſement, ſometimes the 
view of their faithful counſellors, the huntſmen, with 
open mouths then denounced war, when the oak * 
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ready begun ; their cry being compoſed of fo well ſorted 
mouths, that any man would perceive therein ſome kind 
of proportion, but the {.|ful wood men did find a mufick. 
Then delight, and variety of opinion, drew the horſ- 
men ſundry ways, yet chearing their hounds with voice 
and horn, kept ſtill, as it were, together. The wood 
ſeemed to conſpire with them againſt his own citizens, 
diſperſing their noite through all his quarters, and even 
the nymph Ec/o eft to bewail the loſs of Narciſſus, and 
became a hunter. But the ſtag was in the end fo hotly 
purſued, that, leaving kis flight, he was driven to make 
courage of deſpair ; and ſo turning his head, made the 
hounds, with change of ipeech, to teſtify that he was at 
a bay: as if from hot puriuit of their enemy, they were 
ſuddenly come to a parley. 

But Kalender, by his fill of coaſting the country, 
was amongit the firſt that came into the befieged deer ; 
whom when ſome of the younger tort would have kil- 
led with their (words, he would not ſuſfer: but with 
a croſs-bow ſent a death to the poor beaſt, who with tears 
ſhewed the unkindneſs he took of man's cruelty. 

But by the time that the whole company was affem- 
bled, and that the ſtag had beitowed himielf liberally a- 
mong them that had killed him, Daiphantus was miſ- 
ied, for whom Po/ladins carefully erquiring, no news 
could be given him, but by one that ſaid. he thought he was 
returned home; ſor that he marked him, in the chief of 
the hunting, take a bye- way, whic!: might lead to K. 
lander's houle. L hat anſwer for the time ſatisfying, and 
they having perfert:.cd all duties, as well for the flag's 
funeral, as the hounds triumph, they returned: ſome 
talking of the ta:neſs of the deer's body; fome of the 
fairneſs of his hc2d ; ſome of the hounds cunning ; ſome 
of their ipecd, and ſome of their cry ; till coming home, 
about the time that the candles begin to inherit the ſun's 
othice, they found Daiphentus was not to be found. 
Whereat Paladins greatly marvelling, and a day or two 
pathng, while neither ſearch nor enquiry could help him 
to knowledge, at lit he lighted upon the letter, which 
Pyrocles had written before le went a hunting, and left 
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in his ſtudy among other of his writings : The letter 
was directed to Palladius himſelf, and contained theſe 
words. 
My only friend! violence of love leads me into ſuch a 
courſe, hereof your knowledge may much more vex you, than 
help me. Therefore pardon my concealing it from you, fince, 
if I wrong you, it is in the reſpect I bear you. Return 
into Theflaha, I pray you, as full of good fortune, as I 
am of defire ; and if I hoe, F will in a ſhort time follow | 
you ; if die, love my memory. 

This was all, and this Palladius read twice or thrice 
over. Ah, faid he, Pyrocles what means this alterati- 
on ? what have I deſerved of thee, to be thus baniſhed 
of thy counſels ? heretofore I have accuſed the fea, con- 
demned the pirates, and hated my evil fortune, that depri- 
ved me of thee; but now thy ſelf is the fea, which drowns 
my comfort; thy ſelf is the pirate that robs thy ſelf 
from me; thy own will becomes my evil fortune. Then 
turned he his thoughts to all forms of gueſſes that might 
light upon the purpoſe and courſe of Pyrocles: for he 
was not ſo ſure by his words, that it was love, as he was 
doubtful where the love was. One time he thought, 
ſome beauty in Laconia had laid hold of his eyes; ano- 
ther time he feared, that it might be Parihenia's excel- 
Jency, which had broken the bands of all former reſolu- 
tion ; but the more he thought, the more he knew not 
what to think, armies of objection: rifing againſt any 
accepted opinion. | 

Then as careful he was what to do himſelf : at length 
determined never to leave ſeeking him, till his ſearch 
ſhould be either by meeting accompliſhed, or by death 
ended. Therefore (for all the unkindneſs bearing ten- 
der reſpect, chat his friends ſecret determination ſhould 
be kept from any ſuſpicion in others) he went to Kalar 
der, and told him, that he had received a meſſage from 
his friend, by which he underitood he was — 
gain into Laconia, about ſome matters greatly importi 
the poor men, whoſe protection he had undertaken, 

that it was in any ſort fit for him to follow him, but in 
ſuch private wiſe, as not to be known, and that therefore , 
he would as then bid him farewel; arming himſelf ins 


black 
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black armour, as either a badge, or 
mind: and taking only with him good 
and a few choice jewels, leaving the gr 
them, and moſt of his apparel with Kalander ; which 
he did, partly to give the more cauſe to Kalandey to ex- 
pet their return, and ſo to be the leſs curiouſly inquiſitive 
after them : and partly to leave thoſe honourable thanks 
unto him, for his charge and kindneſs, which he knew 
he would not other way receive. The good old man 
having neither reaſon to diſſuade, nor hope to perſuade, 
received the things, with mind of a keeper, not of an 
owner ; but before he went, deſired he might have the 
happineſs, fully to know what they were; which he ſaid, 
he had ever till then delayed, fearing to be any way im- 
e: but now he could not be ſo much an enemy to 
is deſires, as any longer to imprifon them in ſilence ; 
Palladius told him, that the matter was not fo ſecret, but 
that ſo worthy a friend deſcrved the knowledge, and 
ſhould have it as foon as he might ſpeak with his friend ; 
without whoſe content (hecauie their promiſe bound him 
otherwiſe) he could not reveal it : bu: bad him hold 
for moſt aſſured, that if they lived but a while, he ſhould 
fd, that they which bare the names of Daiphantus and 
Palladius, would give him and his, cauſe to think his 
noble courteſy well employed. Kalander would preſs 
him no farther, but defiring that he might have leave to 
go, or at leaſt to fend his ton and fervants with him: 
Pailadius brake off all ceremonies , by telling him, his 
caſe ſtood fo, that his greatc! favour ſhould be in ma- 
king leaſt ado of his parting. W herewith Kalander 
knowing it to be more cumber than courteſy to ſtrive, 
abltained from farther urging him, but not from hearty 
9 loſs of fo ſwœet a couveriation. 

Only Clitophon by vehement 1mportunity obtained to 
go with him, to come again wo Daiphantus, whom he 
named and accounted his lord. d in ſuch private 
guiſe departed Palladius, though haviag a companion 
to talk withal, yet talkivg much more with unkindneſs. 
And firſt they went to M ] whereof becauſe Par- 
thenia was, he ſuſpecicd ticre might be ms any 
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his abode. But finding there no news of him, he went 
to Tegen, Ripa, Eniſpe, Stimphalus, and Phineus, fa- 
mous for the poiſonous Sygian water, and through all the 
reſt of Arcadia, making their eyes, their ears, and their 
tongues ſerve almoſt for nothing, but that enquiry. But 
they could know nothing but that in none of thoſe places 
ſhe was known. And ſo went they, making one place 
ſucceed to another, in like uncertainty to their ſearch, | 
many times encountering ſtrange adventures, worthy to 
be regiſtred in the rolls of fame: but this may not be 
omitted. As they paſt in a pleaſant valley (of either ſide 
of which high hills lifted up their beetle-brows, as if 
they would overlook the plenſantneſs of their under-prof- 
pet) they were by the daintineſo of the place, and the 
wearineſs of themſelves, invited to light from their 
horſes ; and pulled off their bits, that they might ſome- 
thing refreth their mouths upon the graſs (which plenti- 
fully grew; brought up under the care of thoſe well- 
thading trees) they themſelves laid them down hard by 
the murmuring muſick of certain waters, which ſpouted 
out of the fide of the hills, ard in the bottom of val- 
ley made of many ſpring a pretty brook, like a common- 
wealth of many families: but when they had a while 
hearkened tothe perſuaſion of ſlec p, they roſe and walk- 
ed onward in that ſhady place, till Cl/itophon elpied a 
piece of armour, and not far off another piece: and fo 
the ſight of one piece teaching kim to look for more, he 
at length ound all, wich head-piece and ſhield, by the 
device whereof, (which was * * „„ +» ®) 
he ſtraight knew it to be the armour of his couſin, the 
noble Ampbialus. Wherenpon (fearing ſome inconveni- 
ence happened unto him) he told both h*s doubt, and cauſe 
of doubt to Palladius, who, conſidering thereof, thought 
beſt to make no lor get ſtay, but to follow on: leſt per- 
chance ſome »icolence were offered to fo worthy a knight, 
whom the hwe ©f the world ſeemed to ſet in balance 
with any Enight liv.ag. Yet with a ſudden conceit, ha- 
ving long borre great honour to the name of Amphialus, 

alladius thought beſt to take that armour, thinking 
thereby to learn by them that ſhould know that armour, 
ſome news of Anpbialus, and yet not hinder him in the 
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ſearch of Daiphantus too. So he by the help of Clits- 
phon — . — that armour, whereof there was no 
one piece wanting, though hacked in ſome places, be- 
wraying ſome fight not long fince paſſed. It was ſome- 
thing too great, but yet ſerved well enough. And fo 
getting on their horſes, they travelled but a little way, 
when in opening of the mouth of the valley into a fair 
feld, they met with a coach drawn with four milk- 
white horſes, furniſhed all in black, with a black-a- 
moor boy upon every horſe, they all apparelled in white, 
the coach it ſelf very richly furniſhed in black and white. 
But before they could come fo near as to diſcern what 
was within, there came running upon them above a dozen 
horſemen, V ho cryed to them toy eld themſelves priſon- 
ers, or elſe they ſhould die. But Palladius not accuſ- 
tomed to grant over the poſſe ſſion of himſelf, upon ſo un- 
juſt titles, with ſword drawn, gave them ſo rude an an- 
ſwer, that divers of them never had breath to reply a- 
gin: for being well backed by C/:tophon, and havi 
an excellent horie under him, when he was — 
by ſome he avoided them, and e' er the other thought of 
it, puniſhed in him his fellows faults: and fo either 
with cunning, cr with force, or rather with a cunning 
force, left none of them either living, or able to make 
his life ſerve to others hurt. Which being done, he ap- 
proached the coach, afluring the black boys they ſhould 
have no hurt, who were elle ready to have run away z 
and looking in the coach, he found in the one end, a 
lady of great beauty, and ſuch a beauty as ſhewed forth 
the beams both of wiſdom and good nature, but all as 
much darkened as might be, with forrow. Inthe other, 
two ladies (ho by their demeancur ſhewed well, they 
were but her ſervants) holding before them a picture 3 
in which was a goodly gentleman, whom he knew not, 
painted, having in their faces a certain waiting ſorrow, 
their eye; being infected with their miſtreſs's weeping. 
But the chief lady having not ſomuch as once heard the 
noiſe of this conflict (ſo had ſorrow cloſed up all the 
entries of her mind, and love tied her ſenies to that be- 
loved picture) now the ſhadow of him falling upon the pic- 
ture made her calt up her eye, and ſeeing the armour which 
too 
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knew, thinking him to be Amphialus, the 
defires (blood coming more freely into her 
cheeks, h it would be bold, and yet there grow- 
ing new again for fear) with a pitiful look, like one 
unjuſtly condemned, my lord Amphialus, faid ſhe, you 


of her 
as 


have enough puniſhed me, it is time for cruelty to leave 
you, and evil fortune me; if not, I pray you (and to 
grant my prayer, fitter time nor place you cannot have) 
accompliſh the one even now, and finiſh the other. With 


that, 


ow impatient to be ſlowly uttered in her often 
laying ſpeeches, poured it ſelf fo fait into tears, that 
Palladins could not hokd her longer in error, but pulling 
off his helmet, Madam, faid he, I perceive you miſtake 
me; I am a ſtranger in theſe parts, ſet upon without any 
cauſe given by me, by ſome of your ſervants ; whom, 
becauie I have in my juſt defence evil intrented, I came 
to make my excuſe to you, whom ſecing fuch as I do, I 
find greater cauſe why I ſhould crave pardon of you. 
When ſhe faw his face, and heard his ſpeech, ſhe looked 
out of the coach; and ſecing her men, ſome ſlain, ſome 
lying under their dead hories, and ſtriving to get from 
under them, without making more account of the mat- 
ter; truly, ſaid ſhe, they are well ſerved that durſt lift 
up their arms againſt that armour. Fut Sir Knight, ſaid 
ſhe, I pray you te!! me, how came you by this armour ? 
for if it be by the death of him that owned it, then have 
I more to fay unto you. Palladius aſſured her it was 
not fo, telling her the true manner how he found it. It 
is like enough, faid ſhe, for that agrees with the man- 
ner he hath lately uſed. But I befeech you, Sir, ſaid ſhe, 
ſince your proweſs hath bereft me of my company, let 
it yet ſo far heal the wounds it ſelf hath given, as to 
me to the next town. How great ſoever my buſi - 
neſs be, fair lady, ſaid he, it ſhall willingly yield to ſo 
noble a cauſe : but firſt, even by the favour you bear to 
the lord of this noble armour, I conjure you to tell me 
the ſtory of your fortune herein; left hereafter, when 
the image of io excellent a lady in fo ſtrange a plight 
come before mine eyes, | condemn my felt of want of 
conſideration in not having demanded thus much. Nei- 
ther alc | it without proteſtation, that wherein my 
1W0I 
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ſword and faith may avail you, they ſhall bind themſelves 
to your ſervice. Your conjuration, fair knight, faid the, 
is too ſtrong for my poor ſpirit to diſobey, and that ſhall 
make me ( without any other hope, my ruin being but 
by one unrelievable) to grant your will herein : and to 
fay the truth, a ſtrange niceneſs were it in me to refrain 
that from the ears of a repreſenting ſo much wor- 
thineſs, which I am glad even to rocks and woods to 
utter. Know you then that my name is — _ by 
birth, and hitherto poſſeſſed of the fair city and territo- 
ry of Corinth. I can ſay no more of my felf, but that 
] am beloved of my people; and may juſtly ſay beloved, 
fince they are content to bear with my abſence, and fol- 
ly. But I being left by my father's death, and accepted 
by my people, in the higheſt degree that country could 
receive; as ſoon, or rather, before that my age was ripe 
for it, my court quickly ſwarmed full of ſuitors : ſome 
perchance loving my eſtate, others my perſon ; but once, 
I know all of them, howſoever my poſſeſſions were in 
their heart, my beauty, ſuch as it is, was in their mouths, 
many ſtrangers of princely and noble blood, and all of 
mine own country, to whom either birth or virtue gave 
courage to avow ſo high a deſire. 

Among the reſt, or rather before the reſt, was the lord 
Plilaxenus, fon and heir to the virtuous nobleman Timo- 
theus 3 Which Timetheus was a man both in power, riches, 
pany and, which paſſed all theſe, goodneſs, and, 
which followed all theſe, love of the people, beyond any 
of the great men of my country. Now this fon of his, 
I mult fay truly, not unworthy of ſuch a father, bend- 
ing himſelf by all means of ferviceableneſs to me, and 
ſetting forth of himſelf to win my favour, wan thus far 
of me, that in truth I leſs miſliked him than any of the 
rei! ; which, in ſome proportion, my countenance deliver- 
ed unto him. Though I mult proteſt it was a very falſe 
ambaſſador, if it delivered at all any affection, where- 
of my heart was utterly void, I as then eſteeming my 
ſelf born to rule, and thinking foul ſcorn willingly to 
ſubmit my ſelf to be ruled. 

But while P-:/-x245 in good ſort purſued my favour, 
and perchauce aourithed hiniſelf with over-much hope, 
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becauſe he found I did in ſome fort acknowledge his va- 
ue ; one time among the reſt he brought with him a 
dear friend of his, with that ſhe looked upon the picture 
before her, and firaight fighed, and ſtraight tears follow. 
ed, as if the idol of duty ought to be honoured with 
ſuch oblations ; and then her ſpeech ſtay ed the tale, ha- 
ving brought her to that look, but that look having 
quite put her out of her tale. But Palladius greatly 

itying fo ſweet a forrow in a lady, whom by tame he 
Fd already known and honoured ; beſoug ht for her pro- 
miſe ſake, to put filence ſo long unto her moaning, till 
the had recounted the reſt of this tory. Why, ſaid the, 
this is the picture of Amphialus : what need I fay more 
unto you? What ear is fo barbarcus but hath heard of 
Amphialus? who follows deeds of arms, but every where 
finds monuments of Amphialus? who is courteous, noble, 
liberal, but he that hath the example before his eyes of 
hialus? where are all heroical part-, but in Anphia- 
lus O Amphialus, I would thou wert not fo excellent, 
or I would I thought thee not ſo excellent, and yet would 
I not that I would io : with that ſhe wept again; till he 
again ſolliciting the concluſion of her ſtory : then you 
muſt, faid ſhe, know the ſtory of Ampiialus : for his 


will is my life, his life my hiſtory : and indeed in what 
can I better employ my lips than in ſpeaking of An- 


talus. 

This knight then, whoſe figure you ſee, but whoſe 
mind can be painted by nothing but by their true ſhape 
of virtue, is brother's fon to Baſe/ius, king of Arcadia; 
and in his childhood eſteemed his heir: till Baſ/ius in his 
old years, marrying a young and a fair lady, had of her, 
thoſe two daughters, io famous for their perfection in 
beauty: which put by their young couſin from that ex- 
— — Whereupon his mother (a woman of an 

ghty heart, being daughter to the king of Argen 
either diſdaining, or fearing, that her ſon Bold live 
under the power of Baſilius (ſent him to that lord Tino- 
tbeus (between whom and her dead huſband there had 
paſſed ſtraight bands of mutual hoſpitality) to be brought 
up in company with his fon Philaxenas. 


_—_ * 


A happy . 
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A happy reſolution for Amphialus, whole excellent na- 
ture was by this means trained on with as good educati- 
on, as any princc's ſon in the world could have; which 
otherwiſe it is thought his mother, far unworthy of ſuch 
a fon, would not have given him: the good Timethens 
no leſs loving him than his own fon. Well, they grew 
in years; and ſhortly occaſions fell aptly to try £nphia- 
jus, and all occaſions were but ſteps for him to climb 
fame by. Nothing was ſo hard, but his valour over- 
came; which yet fill he fo guided with true virtue; 
that although no man was in our parts ſpoken of, but 
he, for his manhood, yet, as though therein he excelled 
himſelf, he was commonly called the courteous Amphia- 
lus. An endleſs thing it were for me to tell, how many 
adventures, terrible to be ſpoken of, he atchieved ; what 
monſters, what giants, what conqueſts of countries, ſome- 
times uſing policy, ſometimes force, but always virtue 
well followed, and but followed by Ph:iloxenus : between 
whom and him, ſo faſt a friendſhip by education was 
knit, that at laſt Phi/axerus having no greater matter to 
employ his friendſhip in, than to win me, therein deſired, 
and had his uttermoſt furtherance : tothat purpoſe brought 
he him to my court, where truly I may juſtly witneſs 
with him, that w hat his wit could conceive (and his wit can 
conceive as far as the limits of reaſon ſtretch ) was all 
directed to the ſetting forward the ſuit of his friend Phi- 
/ hoſe lixenus : mine ears could hear nothing from him, but 
ſhape touching the worthineſs of Philoxenus: and ef the great 
dia ; happineis it would be unto me to have ſuch a huſband ; 


n his with many arguments, which God knows, I cannot well 
her, remember, becauſe I did not much believe. For why 
n in ſhould I uſe many circumſlances to come to that where 
1T CX- aready I am, and ever while I live mull continue ? in few 


}f an words, while he pleaded for another, he wan me for him- 
Arges ſelf : if at leaſt. with that ſhe ſighed, he would account 

live ta winning; for his fame had {o framed the way to my 
[im . mind, that his preſence, fo full of beauty, ſweetneſs and 
had noble converſation, had entered there before he vouch- 
ught lafed to call for the keys. O lord, how did my foul 
wappy 


hang at his lips while he ſpake ! O when he in feeli 
manner would deſcribe the love of his friend, how wel 


thought 
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| I, doth love between thoſe lips ! when he would 
with daintieſt e ſtir pity in me toward Phils 
unt, why ſure, faid I to myſelf, Helen, be not afraid, 
this heart cannot want pity : and when he would enn 
the deeds of Philoxenus, who indecd had but waited of 
him therein, alas, thought I, good Philoxenus, hoy 
evil doth it become thy name to be ſubſcribed to his | 
letter? what ſhould I fay ? nay, whatſhould I not fay, 
(noble knight!) who am not aſhamed, nay am delight 
ed, thus to expreſs my own pa ſñons? f 

Days paſt, his eagerneſs for his friend never decrez. 
ſed, my affe&ion to him ever encreaſed. At length, in 
way of ordinary courteſy, I obtained of him, who ſuſ- 
pected no ſuch matter, this his picture, the only Anti. 
«lus, I fear that I ſhall ever enjoy: and grown bolder, a - 
madder, or bold with madnefs, I diſcovered my affect. 
on unto him. But lord, I ſhall never forget, how an- 
ger and courteſy, at one inſtant appeared in his eye, 
when he heard that motion : how with his bluſh he 
taught me ſhame. In ſum, he left nothing unaſſa 
which might diſgrace himſelf, to grace his friend, in 
ſweet terms making me receive a molt reſolute refuſalof tion ti 
himſelf. But when he found that his preſence did far | 
more perſuade for himſelf, than his ſpeech could dofor 
his friend, he left my court; hoping that forgetfulnefs, 
which com waits upon abſence, would make rom 
for his friend ; to whom he would not utter thus much, [ 
think, for a kind fear not to grieve him, or perchance, 
though he cares little for me, of a certain — 
* not yet to diſcover ſo much of my ſecrets: 

as it ſhould ſeem, meant to travel into far countries, 
until his friend's affection either ceaſed or prevailed. I 
But within a while, Philoxenus came to ſee how onward 
the fruits were of his friend's labour, when (as in truth 
I cared not much how he took it) be found me fitting, 
beholding this picture, I know not with how affectionate 
countenance, but I am ſure with a moſt affectionate 
mind. I ftraight found jealouſy and diſdain took hold 
of him, and yet the froward pain of mine own heart 
made me fo delight to puniſh him, whom I eſteemed to 
be the chieſeſt let in my way; r. 
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ble geſture, and vehement ſpeeches ſued for my favour, 
I told him, that I would hear him more willingly, if 
he would ſpeak for Amphialus, as well as Amphialus 
had done for him : he 1 Un gy — 
quaking, went ſtraight away; raight my rt 
miſgave me 28 ſucceſs: and yet, though I had 
authority h to have ſta ved him (is in theſe fatal 
things it falls out, that the high working powers make 
ſecond cauſes unwittingly acceſſary to their determina- 
tions) I did no farther, but ſent a footman of mine 
(whoſe faithfulneſs to me 1 well knew) from place to 
place to follow him, and bring me word of his proceed- 
ings: which (alas! ) have brought forth that which 
fear I muſt ever - * R 0 4 
For he had travelled ſcarce a day's — out 

country, but that, not far from this place, — 
Amphialus, who, by ſuccouring a diſtreſſed lady, had 
been here ſtayed : and by and by called him to fight with 
him, proteſting that one of them two ſhould die. You 
may eafily judge how ftrange it was to Amphialus, whoſe 
heart could accuſe itſelf of no fault, but too much affec- 
tion toward him; which he, refuſing to fight with him, 
would fain have made Philoxenus underitand, but, as 
my ſervant fince told me, the more Ampbialus went back, 
the more he followed, calling him traitcr and coward, 


Let never telling the cauſe of this ſt alteration. Ah 


Philoxenus, faid Amphialus, I know I am no traitor, 
and thou well knoweſt I 2m no coward : but I pray thee 
content thyſelf with this much, and let this ſatisfy thee, 
that love thee, fince I bear thus much of thee: but he, leav- 
mg words, drew his {word and gave Amphialus a great 
blowor two, which, but for the s of his armour, 
would have ſlain him: and yet ſo far did Amphialus contain 
himſelf, tepping aſide, and ſaying to him: Well, Philoxe- 
zus, and thus much villany am ] content to put up, not any 
longer for thy fake, (whom I have no cauſe to love, 
ince thou doſt injure me, and wilt not tell me the cauſe} 
ay _— father's ſake to whom I am ſo much 
; yt away, and ner thy own 
hions and — thalr — 5 don yield to be or 
vant. But he would not attend to his words, but Milt 
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ſtruck ſo fiercely at Amphialus, that in the end, (nature 
7 r party age he was fain to defend 
imſelf, and withal fo to offend him, that by an un- 

lucky blow the poor Philoxenus fell dead at his feet; ha- 
ving had time only to ſpeak ſome few words, whereby 
Amphialus knew it was for my fake : which when 4 
fhialus faw, he forthwith gave ſuch tokens of true · felt 
forrow, that as my ſervant faid, no imagination could 
conceive greater woe. But that by and by an unha 
occaſion made Amphialus himſelf in forrow : 
Philoxenus was but newly , when there comes to the 
fame place, the aged and virtuous Timotheus; who (hay- 
ing heard of his fon's ſudden and paſſionate manner of 
parting from my court) had followed him as ſpeedily as 

could: but alas not fo ſpeedily, but that he found 
him dead before he could overtake him. Though my 
heart be nothing but a ſtage of tragedies, yet I muſt con. 
feſs, it is even unable to bear the miſerable repreſents- 
tion thereof, knowing Amphialus and Timotheus as | 
have done. Alas, what ſorrow, what amazement, what 
ſhame was in Amphialus, when he ſaw his dear foſter- 
father find him the killer of his only ſon? In my heart 


keep him from that meeting. As for Timotheus, ſor- 
row for his fon, and, I think principally, unkindnefs 
of Amphialus fo devoured his vital ſpirits, that, able to 
fay no more, but Amphialus, Amphialus, have I ? he 
ſank to the earth, and preſently died. 

But not my tongue, though daily uſed to complaints: 
no, nor if my heart, which is nothing but ſorrow, were 
turned to tongues, durſt it undertake to ſhew the un- 
ſpeakableneſs of his grief. But, becauſe this ſerves to | 
make you know my — he threw away his armour, 
even this which you have now upon you, which at the 
firſt fight I vainly hoped he had put on again; and then, 
as aſhamed of the light, he ran into the thickeſt of the 
woods, lamenting, and even crying out ſo pitifully, that 
my ſervant, though of a fortune not uſed to much ten- 
derneſs, could not refrain weeping when he told it me. 
He once overtook him; but 4mphialus drawing bis 
ſword, 9932225 | 


kl. ook I. Pembroke's An cADIA. 93 
nature | © e, he carried about him, threatned to kill 
lefend © him, if he followed him ; and withal bad him deliver 
mn un © this bitter me ſſage, . found, I was the 
t;zha cauſe of all this miſchief; and that if I were a man, he 
ereby would go over the world to kill me : but bad me affure 
1 An that of all creatures in the world he moſt hated 
lc · felt me. Ah Sir knight, whoſe ears I think by this time 
could are tired with the rugged ways of theſe misfortunes, now 


weigh my cafe, if at leaſt you know what love is. For 
thiscauſe have I left my country, putting in hazard how 
will in time deal by me, adventuring what 
| (hav- ils or diſhonours might enſue, only to follow him, 
ner of who proclaimeth hate againſt me, and tobring my neck 
dily as unto him, if that may redeem my treſpaſs, and aſſwa 
tound his fury. And now Sir, faid ſhe, you have your — 
rh my I pray you take pains to guide me to the next town, 
ſt con- that there I may gather ſuch of my company again, as 
eſenta- 

s as] 

, what 
foſter- 


* 
I'S 


= 8 
. 


your valour hath left me. Paladius willingly condeſ- 
cended : but &er they began to go, there came C/ztophon, 
who having been ſomething hurt by one of — bad 
purſued him a way: at length overtaking him, 
heart and ready to 115 —— they were — to 
m, ww the fair queen Helen, and that the cauſeof this en i 
5, for- was fornothing, but to make Amphialus priſoner, whom 
ndneſs they knew their miſtreſs ſought ; for ſhe concealed her 
forrow, nor cauſe of her ſorrow from no body. | 
But Clitophon, very ſorry for this accident, came back 
to comfort the queen, helping ſuch as were hurt in the 
laints; beſt ſort that he could, and framing friendly conſtructi- 
„were ons of this raſhly undertaken enmity, when in comes a- 
he un- nother, till that time unſeen, all armed, with his bea- 
ves © ver down, who firſt looking round about upon the com- 
mour, pany, as ſoon as he eſpied Palladius, he drew his ſword, 
making no other prologue, let fly at him. But Pal- 


| then, lala, forry for ſo much harm as had already happen- 

the ed, ſought rather to retire and ward, thinking he might 
y, that be me one that belonged to the fair queen, whoſe caſe 
h ten- in his heart he pitied. Which C/itophon ſeeing, —_— 
it me. b them, asking the new come knight the cauſe of 
ng bs dis quarrel; whoantwered him, that he would kill that 


knows tief, who had ſtoln away his maſter's armour, if he did 
not 
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not reſtore it. With that Palladius looked upon him, and 
faw that he of the other fide had Pa/ladius's own armour 
upon him: truly, faid Palladius, if I have ſtolen thisar- 
mour, you did not buy that; but you ſhall not fight 
with me upon ; 
willingly, which I did only put on to do honour to the 
owner. But Clitophon ſtraight knew by his words and 
voice, that it was //menus, the faithful and diligent 

7 : end chrvefere wilting him that he wank 


of 
tophon, and willing him to acknowledge his error to the 
other, who deſerved all honour, the young gentleman 


off his head-piece ; and, lighting, Went to ki 


alladins's hands, ing him to pardon his folly, cav- 
ſed by extreme grief, which eaſily might * 
ger: ſweet „ faid Palladius, you only 


make me this amends, that you ſhall this your 
Lord's armour from me to him, and tell him an un- 
known knight, who admites his worthineſs, that he 
cannot caſt a maſt over his glory, than by be- 
ing ſo unkind to ſo excellent a princeſs as this queen is, 
TIſmenus promiſed he would as ſoon as he durſt find his 
maſter : and with that went todo his duty to the queen, 


Jenn, faid ſhe, here is my lord, where is yours ? of 


if it be ſo, welcome be it. I pray you ſpeak, and ſpeak 
i Alas Madam, faid menus, I have loſt my 


and fon, my malter, caſting off his armour, 
his wa „ forbiddin me u of death to fal- 
low him. Yer - ſlowed þ 
I found him, —_ met with an excellent 
7 ing to his dead companion Philoxenus. The 
ſtraight fawned on my maſter, for old knowledge: 
but never was there thing more pitiful than to hear my 
maſter blame the dog for loving his maſter's murtherer, 
—_— afreſh his complaints with the dumb counſel- 
or, as if they might comfort one another in their miſe 
nies. But wy lord having eſpied me, roſe up in ſuch 
rage, 


7 


) 


ſuch a quarrel ; you ſhall have this armour 


: 
» 


whom in all theſe encounters aſtoniſhment made hardy : | 
but as ſoon as the faw Z/nenus, looking to her picture, 


come you to bring me ſome ſentence of death from him? ' 


divers days I followed his ſteps, till al. 
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rage, that in truth I feared he would kill me : yet as 
then he faid only, if I would not diſpleaſe him, I ſhould 
not come near him, till he ſent for me: too hard a com- 
mandment for me to diſobey : I yielded, leaving him 
only waited on by his dog, and as I think ſeeking out 
the moſt ſolitary places, that this or any other country 
can grant him: and I returning where I had left his ar- 
mour, found another inſtead thereof, and (diſdaining I 
muſt confeſs that any — Cs bob wg 
knight living) armed myſelf therein to play , as 
Cw) 6s. Polo Shows, Gi the mn, Sw 
meſſenger could hardly be to unfold my tragedy, I ſee 
the end, I ſee my end. 

With that, ſobbing, ſhe deſired to be conducted to the 
next town, where Palladius left her to be waited on by 
Clitaphon, at Palladius earneſt en , who defired alone 
to take that melancholy courſe of ſeeking his friend ; and 


therefore ing armour again with 1/menus, who went 

SE dog be di — continued 
dis queſt for his friend Daipbantus. 

So directed he is courſe to Laconia, as well among the 
Helats, as Spartans : there indeed he found his tame 
flouriſhing, his monuments engraved in marble, and yet 
more durably 4. he I la- 
menting his abſented preſence, aſſi imof his preſent 
abſence. Thence into the E/car province, to fee whe- 
ther at the olympian „there celebrated, he might 
in ſuch concourſe bleſs his eyes with ſo deſired an encoun- 
ter: but that huge and ſportful aſſembly grew to him a 
tedious lonelineſs, eſteeming no body found, fince Dia- 
phantus was loſt. Afterwards he paſſeth through Achaia 
and Sicyonia, to the Corinthians, proud of their two ſeas, 
to learn whether by the ſtraight 1 Iſthmus, it were 
poſſible to know of his ing every place 
I tes ob drm remember- 
ing chat it was late taken love, which had wrought this 
nw courſe, he returned again, after two months travel 


in vain, to make a freſh ſearch in Arcadia; ſo much the 
more, as then firſt he bethought himſelf of the picture 
ef Pbiloclea, which reſembling her he had once loved, 


-'Y 
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having already paſt over the greateſt part of Arcadia, 
one day coming under the fide of the pleafant mountain 
Menalus, his horſe, nothing guilty of his inquiſitivenek, 
with flat tiring taught him, that diſcreet flays make ſpery 
journies : and therefore lighting down, and unbriling 
is horſe, he himſelf went to repoſe himſelf in a lite 
wood he ſaw thereby. Where lying under the protet- 
tion of a ſhady tree, with intention to make forgetting | 
comfort a forrowful memory, he faw a ſight which © 
per and obtained of his eyes, that they would + © 
ide yet a while open. It was the appearing of a lady, 
who becauſe ſhe walked with her ſide toward him, he 
could not perfectly fee her face ; but fo much he might 
ſee of her, that was a ſurety for the reſt, that all wases 
cellent. 

Well might he perceive the hanging of her hair i 
faireſt quantity, in locks ſome curled, and ſome as it wer 
forgotten, with ſuch a careleſs care, and an art fo i. 
ding art, that ſhe ſeemed ſhe would lay them for a patten, 
whether nature ſimply, or nature hel cunning, be 
the more excellent , the reſt — drawn intos 
coronet of gold richly ſet with pearl, and fo joyned il 
over with gold wires, and covered with feathers of dim 
colours, that it was not unlike to an helmet, ſuch . 
tering ſhew it bare, and ſo bravely it was held | 
the head. Upon her body ſhe wore a doublet of ſky 
Jour fattin, covered with plates of gold, and, as it wen, 
nailed with precious ſtones, that in it ſhe might ſeen 
armed; the nether part of her garment was full of ft, 
and cut after ſuch a faſhion, that though the length of i 
reached to the ankles, yet in her going one might ſome 
times diſcern the {mall of her leg, which with the n 
was dreſſed in a ſhort pair of crimſon velvet buſſcins, Þ 
ſome places open, as the ancient manner was, to ſhew tit 

irneis of the ſkin. Over all this ſhe wore a certain mar 
tle, — in ſuch Er that coming under her right 
arm covering moſt of that fide, it had no faſtening® 
the left fide, but only the top of the ſhoulder, when 
the two ends SC cloſed together with a ve! 
rich jewel: the device whereof as he atzr ſaw, was ti 
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Herenles made in little form, but ſet with a diltaf 


an 

Idi hand, as he once was by Omphal,”s commandment, 
— Lith a word in greek, but us to be i Never 
fe ſperch more valiant. On the ſame fide, on her thigh the 
2 5 ware a ſword, which as it witneſſed her to be an Ana- 
in ans, or one following that proſcſſion, ſo it ſeemed but 
protet. a needleſs weapon, ſince her other forces were without 
-getting  withſlanding. But this lady walked out-right, till he 
© which might fee her enter into a fine cloſe arbor : it was of 
vould . trees, whoſe branches ſo lovingly interlaced one the 
a lad other, that it could reſiſt the ſtrongeſt violence of eye- 
him, he fight, but ſhe went into it by a door ſhe opened, which 
e might moved him, as warily as he could, to follow her ; and 
wases by and by he might hear her ling this ſong, with a 
| voice no les beautiful to his ears, than her goodlineſs 
hair a — Was full of harmony to his eyes: 
5 It were Ransform'd in beau, but more tran:form'd in mind, 
fo * T T ceaſe to firive with double conqueſt fail d : 


Fer, aue is me, my poxwers all I find 
With ontward force, and inward treaſon, paid. 
For from without, came to mine eyes the blow, 
Wherets mine inward thoughts, did faintly yield : 
Beth theſe conſdir'd por reaſon's overthrow ; 
Falſe in my ſelf, thus have I la the field. 
IP Eyes fill captive te one frobt, 
all my thoughts are flacves to one thought flill : 
Tha reſo dec yields his right, = 18 
s is power transformed to your well - 
7 har then, I take a woman's hue, 
Since what I ſce, think, knoxv, is all but you ? 


The ditty gave him ſome ſuſpicion, but the voice 
him almoſt aſſurance, who the finger was. And 
. baldly thruſting open the door, and entering 
into the arbour, he perceived indeed that it was Py- 
recles thus diſguiſed ; wherewith not receiving fo much 
I to have found him, as grief fo to have found him, 


anazecly looking upon him (as hallo is painted when 


he ſaw 


Daphne ſuddenly turned into a laure]) he was 


not able to bring forth a word. So that Pyrocles, (who 


had as much ſhame as Muſiderus had ſorrow.) ritog to 
Var. I. F him, 


28 Book I. Boo. 
him, would 11 4 leba⸗ 
inſinuation bei vi fighs, © © pr 
his whole narration, what will 5 
time together, ceive 
caſting a g he wol do not 
conjure ſome ſpirits, he thus ſpake unto him, ſudden 
and fra- ſl 
7 ? orisit  autho! 
faceof on, a 
jer ſure ! & breede 
face mi and e 
gui excellent za dme 
mind could have been thus blemiſhed. O ſweet Pyrocls, and fo 
ſelf a little, if it be poſſible, from your = 
own mind look upon your own pro- in 
; fo ſhall my words be needleſs and you bet twioh 
See with your ſelf, how fit it will befor alan 
this your tender youth, born ſo great a prince, certau 
not only expectation, but proof, defired of 
3 — and wanted of our ——— 

near your to divert thoughts ö 
way of goodneſs, to loſe, na ——— highel 
y, to overthrow all the ent things you have | — 
have filled the world with your fame ; a | . 
if you ſhould drown your ſhip in the haven: the m. 
or like an ill player, ſhould mar the laſt act of his tr indeed 
y. Remember, for I know you know it, that if ve thusn 
will be men, the reaſonable part of our pony +} that ( 
abſolute commandment ; againſt which if any ſenſual Kalan 
weakneſs ariſe, we are to yield all our ſound forces tothe vertst 
overthrowing of ſo unnatural a rebellion, wherein how d fen 
can we want courage, fince we are to deal againſt ſo upon j 
weak an adverſary, that in it ſelf is nothing but weak- | love h 
nels ? nay, we are to reſolve, that if reaſon dire& it, form t 
we muſt do it ; and if we muſt do it, we will doit: ting 
to ſay I cannot, is childiſh ; and I will not, a —— 
And ſee how extremely every way you endanger your | maitat 
mind; for to take this womaniſh habit, without you = 


frame behaviour ingly, is wholly vain : jour 
your accordingly, is wholly ; 
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behaviour can never come kindly from you, but as themind 
is troportioned unto it. So that — _ _ if you 
: 2 our rt to any pur „ W er peev 
— — 41 that 45 to ſoften your heart to re- 
ceive them, the very firſt down-ſtep to all wickedneſs : for 
do not deceive jou ſelf, my dear couſin, there is no man 
ſuddenly, either excellently good, or extremely evil ; but 
either as he holds himſelf ap in virtue, or lets him- 
flide to viciouſneſs. And let us ſee, what power is the 
author of all theſe troubles ; forſooth love, love, a paſſi- 
on, and the baſeſt and — age all paſſions : fear 
breedeth wit ; anger is thecradle of courage ; joy openeth 
and enableth 1 ſorrow, as > Cle ck. ſo it 
draweth it inward to look to the correcting of it ſelf; 
and ſo all of them generally have power towards ſome 
by the direction of reaſon. But this baſtard Lowe 
indeed the name of love is moſt unworthily applied 
to ſo hateful a humour)as it is engendered betauiæt luft and 
idleneſs, as the matter it works upon, is nothing but a 
certain baſe weakneſs, which ſome gentle fools call a 
heart: as his adjoyned companions be unquietneſs, 
ings, fond comforts, faint di on, jea- 
is the 


it runs to infinite evils, were fit enough for 
the matter we ſpeak of ; but not for your ears, in whom 
indeed there is 


toſenſe, and man to woman. And truly I 
upon it firſt gat the name of love : for 

love hath that excellent nature in it, that it doth 
form the very eſſence of the lover into the thing 
| and as it were incorporating it with a ſecret and 
mwarg working. And herein do theſe kinds of loves 
mitate the excellent: for as the love of heaven makes 
me heavenly, the love of virtue, virtuous ; ſo doth 

2 become wordly : and 
. 2 


of 


effeminate love of a woman, doth ſo womanize a man, 


that, if he yield to ft, it will not only make him an 4 


their weak you 
with my tedious, but loving words, if either 
remember what you are, what you have been, or 
muſt be; ne 
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h wrought no more, but that he, w 
before he was eſpied, was afraid ; after, being perceived, 
was aſhamed, now being hardly rubbed upon, left both 

was moved to anger. But the ex 

ceeding good will he bare to Mu/fdorus ſtriving with it; 

y to ſatisfy him, but principally to look 

reins to his own motions, made him anſwer : couſin! 

diſpoſition nature hath beſtowed upon 

that diſpoſition hath been by bringing 

up confirmed, this I muſt confeſs, that 4.1 
come to that of wiſdom, to think light of the 


of whom I have my life, fince if I be any ing, hi | 


your friendſhi finds, than I acknowledge, I waz, 
— og, Heme Spc and nurſed of a woman. | 
And certainly, for this point of your ſpeech doth neareſ | 
touch me, it is ſtrange to fee the unmanlike crue! of 
mankind, who not content with their tyrannous 5 i 
on, to have brought the others virtuous patience 
them, like childiſh maſters, think their maſterhood no- 
thing, without doing injury to them, who, if we will 
argue by reaſon, are framed of nature with the fame 
1 the mind for the exerciſe of virtue, as we at. 
for example, even this eſtate of Zmaz3ns, which | 
now for my greatelt honour do ſeek to counterfeit, doth 
well witneſs, that if generally the ſweetneſs of their dif 
Poſition did not noe them ſee the vainneſs of bet 
things, which we account glorious, they neither an 
val x 
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valour of mind, nor yet doth their fairneſs take away 
their force. And truly we men, and praiſers of men, 
ſhould remember, that if we have ſuch excellencies, it is 
reaſon to think them excellent creatures, of whom we 
are : fince a fie never brought forth a — flying hawk. 
But to tell you true, as I think it ſuperſſuous to uſe any 
words of ſuch a ſubject, which is ſo * in it ſelf ag 
it needs no praiſes ; ſo withal I fear, my conceit, not 
able to reach unto them, bring forth words, which for 
their unworthineſs may be a diſgrace to them I fo in- 
wardly honour. Let this ſuffice, that they are capable of 
virtue, and virtue, you your felves fay, is to be loved, 
and I too, truly: but this I willingly confeſs that it 
likes me much better, wwhen I find virtue in a fair ladg- 
ing, than <vhen J am bound to ſeek it in an ill fa» 
vue creature, like @ pearl in a dunghill. As for my 
fault of being an uncivil gueſt to Kander, if you 
could feel what an inward gueſt my ſelf am hoſt unto, 
would think it were excuſable, in that T'rather per- 
the duties of an hoſt, than the ceremenies of a 
And for my breaking the laws of friendſhip with you, 
which I would rather die, than effectually do, truly I 
could find in my heart to ak you pardon for it, but that 
now handling of me gives me reaſon to confirm my 
dealing. And here Pyrecls ſtayed, as to breathe 
himſelf, having been tranſported with a little vehemen- 
ey, becauſe it ſeemed him, Mufidorus had over-bitterly 
glanced _ the reputation of woman-kind : but then 
queting his countenance, as well as cut of an unquiet 
mind it might be, he thus proceeded on : and poor love, 
laid he, dear couſin, is little beholding unto you, fince 
you are not content to ſpoil it of the honour of the high- 
eſt power of the mind, which notable men have — 
ted unto it ; but you deject ic below all other paſſions, in 
truth ſomewhat ſtrangely ; ſince, if love receive any 
, It is by the company of theſe ons you 
before it. For thoſe kinds of bitter objections, 
u, that luſt, idleneſs, and a weak heart, ſhould be, as it 
vere, the matter and form of love, rather touch me, 
dear Myfigorus, than love ; but I am good witneſs of my 
966 2a not defend my * 
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but herein I muſt ſay, you deal contrary to your ſelf: 
for if I be ſo weak, then can you not with reaſon ſtit 
me up as you did, by remembrance of my own virtue: 
or if indeed I be virtuous, then muſt ye confeſs, that 
love hath his working in a virtuous heart; and fo no 
doubt hath it, whatſoever IT be : for, if we love virtue. 
in whom ſhall we love it but in a virtuous creature? 
without your meaning be, | ſhould love this word Firtze, 
where I ſee it written in a book. Thoſe troubleſome 
effects you ſay it breeds, be not the faults of love, but of 
bim that loves, as an unable veſſel to bear fuch a li- 
quor, like evil eyes not able to look on the ſun ; or like 
a weak brain, eſt overthrown with the beſt wine. 
Even that heavenly love you ſpeak of, is accompanied 
in ſome hearts with hopes, griefs, longings, and deſpairs. 
And in that heavenly love, fince there are two parts, the 
one the love it {elf ; the other the excellency of the 
thing loved ; I, not able at the firſt leap to frame both 
in me, do now, like a diligent workman, make ready 
the chief inſtrument, and 2 part of that great work, 
which is love it ſelf; which when I have a while praQti- 
ſed in this fort, then you ſhall ſee me turn it to greater 
matters. And thus gently you may, if it pleaſe you, 
think of me. Neither doubt ye, becauſe I wear a wo- | 
man's apparel, I] will be the more womanitſh, ſince af- 
ſure you, for all my apparel, there is nothing I defire 
more, than fully to prove my ſelf a man in this enter- 

iſe. Much might be faid in my defence, much more 
love, and molt of all for that divine creature, which 
hath joyned me and love together. But theſe diſputati- 
ans are fitter for quiet ſchools than my troubled brains, 
which are bent rather in deeds to perform, than in words 
to defend the noble defire that poſſeſſeth me. O lord, 
faid Mufidorus, how ſharp-witted you are to hurt your 
felf ; No, anſwered he, but it is the hurt you ſpeak of, 
which makes me ſo ſharp-witted. Even fo, faid Mufide- 
rus, as every baſe occupation makes one ſharp in that 
praiice, and fooliſh in all the reſt. Nay rather, anſwered 
Pyrocles, as each excellent thing once well learned ſerves 
fir @ meaſure of all other kncwledges. And is that be- 
come, faid Ma/idorus, a meaſure for other things, which 
never 
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never received meaſure in it ſelf ? it is counted without 
meaſure, anſwered Fyrecles, becauſe the workings of it 
are without meaſure ; bu: otherwiſe, in nature it hath 
meaſure, ſince it hath an end allotted unto it. The be- 
ginning being ſo excellent, J would gladly know the 
end; Enjoying, anſwered Py-ecles, with a deep ſigh. O, 
faid Mufidorus, now ſet ye forth the baſeneſs of it, ſince 
if it end in enjoying, it ſhews all the reſt was nothing. 
Yemiſtake me, anſwered Pyreclet, I ſpeak of the end to 
which it is directed; which end ends not, no ſooner than 
the life. Alas, let your own brain diſenchant you, faid 
. My heart is too far poſſeſſed, faid Pyrocles. 
But the head gives you direction: and the heart gives 
melife, anſwered Pyrocles. 

But Mufidorus was fo grieved to ſee his well beloved 
friend obſtinate, as he thought, to his own 
that it forced him with more than accuſtomed vehemen- 
to ſ theſe words. Well, well, ſaid he, you liſt 
your ſelf; it was a very white and red virtue, 
which you could pick out of a painterly gloſe of a viſage. 
the truth, and you ſhall find the utmoſt was but 


deauty ; a thing, which though it be in as great excel- 


lency in your ſelf as may be in any; yet I am fure 
no — — of it, "han of an — 
fading benefit nature beſtowed upon you. And vet ſuch 
is your want of a true grounded virtue, which muſt be 
like it ſelf in all points; that what you wiſely account a 
trifle in your ſelf, you fondly become a flave unto in a- 
nother. For my part I now proteſt, I have left nothing 
unſaid, which my wit could make me know, or my 
molt entire friendſhip to you requires of me ; I do now 
beſeech you, even for the love betwixt us, if this other 
love have left any in you towards me, and for the re- 
nce of your old careful father, (if you can re- 
member him that forget your ſelf) laſtly, for Pyrocles* 
own fake, who is now upon the point of falling or riſing, 
to purge your ſelf of this vile infection: otherwiſe give 
me leave to leave off this name of friendſhip, as an idle 
title of a thing which cannot be, where virtue is not e- 
ſabliſhed. The length of theſe ſpeeches before had not ſo 
much cloyed Pyrecles, 1 he were very W 
- 4 
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long deliberations, as this laſt farewel of him he loved 
his own life, did wound his foul. For thinking himſelf 


deeply: inſomuch that ſhaking his head, and deliver. 
ing ſome ſhew of tears, he thas uttered his grief : alas, 
faid he, prince Muffdorus, how cruelly you deal with 
me ; if you ſeek the victory, take it; and if ye lift, the 
triumph : have you all the reaſon of the world, and 
with me remain all the imperfections; yet ſuch as [ 
can no more lay from me, than the crow can be per. 
ſuaded by the ſwan to caſt off all his black feathers. 
But truly you deal with me like a phyfician, that, fee- 
ing his patient in a peſtilent fever, ſhould chide him 
initead of miniſtring help, and bid him be ſick no more; 
or rather like ſuch a friend, that viſiting his friend con- 


demned to perpetual priſon, and laden with grievous fet- , 


ters, ſhould will him to ſhake off his fetters, or he would 
Jave him. I am ſick, and ſick to the death; I am priſoner, 
neither is there any redreſs, but by her to whom I ama 
flave. Now if you liſt, leave him that loves you in the high- 
eſt degree: but remember ever to carry this with you, 
that you nn 
And herewith the deep wound of his Love being r 
bed afreſh, with this new unkindneſo, began, as it were, 
to bleed again, in ſuch fort that he was unable to bear 
it any longer, but guſhing out abundance of tears, and 
g his arms over his woeful heart, he ſunk down 
tothe ground, which ſudden trance went ſo to the heart 
of Mufidorus, that falling down by him, and kiſũng the 
weeping eyes of his friend, he befought him not to 
make account of his ſpeech ; which if it had been over- 
vehement, yet was it to be borne withal, becauſe it 
came out ofa love much more vehement, that he had not 
thought fancy could have received ſo deep a wound; but 
now finding in him the force of it, he would no further 
contrary it, but imploy all his ſervice to medicine it, in 
ſuch fort as the nature of it required. But even this 
kindneſs made Pyrocles the more to melt in the former un- 
kindneſs, which his manlike tears well ſhewed, with a 
Kfilent look upon Mrufidorus, as who ſhould fay: And is 
it poſſible that Mufidorus ſhould threaten to leave — 


afflicted, he was the apter to conceive unkindne 
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and this Mufidoru,'s mind and ſenſes ſo dumb 

that for grief being not able to ſay any thing, they 

with their eyes placed one upon the other, in ſuch fort, as 
might well paint out the true paſſion of unkindneſs to 
be never aright, but betwixt them that moſt dearly love. 
And thus remained they a time, till at length Mf 
draus embracing him, aid, and will you thus ſhake off 


end ? it is you that ſhake me off, faid Pyrecles, 
eng for m un anworthy of your friendſhip. 
is, fad 
are 


vfidorus, ſhews you more unperfeft, to 


rity will I begin to take upon me, with three ablolute 
commandments : the firſt, that you increaſe not your 
evil with further griefs: the ſecond, that you love her 
with all the powers of your mind: and laſt com- 
mandment ſhall be, you command me to do what ſer- 
vice I can towards the attaining of your defires. Pyroclcs's 
heart was not ſo oppreſſed with the two mighty paſſions 
of love and unkindneſs, but that it yielded to ſome mirth 
at this commandment of Maſidorus, that he ſhould love, 
ſo that ſomething clearing his face from his former ſhews 
of grief; Well, ſaid he, dear couſin! I fee by the well 
chuſing of your commandments, that you are far ficter 
to be a prince than a counſellor, and therefore I am re- 
ſolved to employ all my endeavour to obey you, with 
this condition, that the commandments ye command me 
to lay * you, ſhall only be, that you continue to love 
me, and look upon my 1mperfe&.ions with more affec- 
tion than judgmeut. Love you, ſaid he, alas, how can 
my heart be ſeparated from the true imbracing of it, 
without it burſt by being too full of it? But, laid he, 
let us leave off chele lowers of new begun friendſhip ; and 
now I pray you again tell me, but tell it me fully, a- 
mitting no circumſlance, the ſtory of your affections, 
both begiuning and proceeding ; alluring yourteit, that 
there is nothing ſo great, which 1 wil! f. ar to do for you, 
nor nothing ſo ſmall, which I will diſdain to do for] oa. 
Let me therefore receive a clear underſtanding, Which 
many umes we mils, while thoſe things we account 

F 5 man, 
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ſmall, as a ſpeech or a look, are omitted, like as a 
whole ſentence may fail of his congruity by 

he | 


one particle. Therefore between friends all muſt be lax 
obeyed, faid Pyroclcs, and here are we in as fit a place 

for it as may be; for this arbour no body offers to come 

into but myſelf, I uſing it as my melancholy retiri 


ou fall” 


place, and therefore that re{pe& is borne unto „ 


if by chance any ſhov!d come, ſay that you are a 
vant ſent from the queen of the Amazons to ſeek me, 
and then let me alone for the reſt. So fat they down, 
and Pyrocles thus faid. 

Couſin ! faid he, then the fatal overthrow of 
all my liberty, when walking among the pictures in Ia. 
Janders houſe, you yourſelf delivered unto me what you 
had underſtood of Phi/oc/ra, who much reſembli 
(though I malt fay, much ſurpaſſing) the lady Zelmane, 
whom ſo well I loved ; there were mine eyes infected, 
and at your mouth did I drink the poiſon. Vet alas, ſa 
fiveet was it unto me, that I could not be contented, 
till Kalander had made it more and more ſtrong with 
his declaration. Which the more I queſtioned, the 
more pity I conceived of her unworthy fortune; and 


when with pity once my heart w25 made tender, accor- | 


ding io the aptneſs of the humour, it received quickly a 
eruel impreſſion of that wonderful paſſion, which to be 
defined is impoilible, becau e no words reach to the 
firange nature of it: they only know it, which inward- 
ly feel ĩt ; it is called love. Vet did I not (poor wretch!) 
at firit know my diſeaſe, thinking it only ſuch a wonted 
kind of delire to ſee r:re fights, and my pity to be no 
other, but the fruits of a gentle nature. But even this 
arguing v th my ſelf came of further thoughts, and the 


- 


[ 


pa porn pore nn POFRLDFRETDLYLY 


T; 


1 
? 
. 


more argued, the more my thoughts increaſed. Defi- | 


rous I was to ſee the place where ſhe remained, as tho 
the architecture of the lodges would have been much 


my learning; but more acfirous to ſee herſelf, to be 
Judge. forſooth, of the P:inter's cunr.ing. For thus at | 


the firſt did I latter myſelf, as though my wound had 


been no deeper: but whea within ſhort time I came 


the degree of uncertain wikkes, and that thoſe withs 


grew | 
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to unquiet longings, when I could fix my thoughts 
— nothing. but within little vary ing they ſhould 
end with Philaclea: when each thing I ſaw, ſeemed to 
out ſome part of my paſſions ; when even Par- 
— fair face became a lecture to me of Phileclea's 
imagined beauty ; when I heard no word ſpoken, but that 
methought it carried the found of Phrilaclea's name; 
then indeed, then I did yield to the burthen, — 
myſelf priſoner, before I had leiſure to arm myſelf: 
and that I might well, like the ſpaniel, gnaw upon the 
chain that ties him; but I ſhould ſoc ner mar my teeth, 
than procure liberty : yet I take to witneſs the eternal 
ring of virtue, that I had never read, heard, nor 
any thing; I had never any taſte of Phil v. 

nor inward feeling in myſelf, which for a while I did 
not call to my ſuccour. But, alas, what refiftance was 
there, when c'er long my very reaſon was, you will fay, 
corrupted, I mult confeſs, conquered, and that me- 
thought even reaſon did aſſure me, that all eyes did 
nerate from their creation, which did not honour 
ſuch beauty? nothing in truth could hold any plea with 
it, but the reverend friendſhip I bear unto you. For as 
it went againſt my heart to break any way from you, 
ſo did I fear, more than any aſſault, to break it to you: 
—, as it is indeed, that to a heart fully reſolute, 
counſel is teticus, but reproenſon is lath/ome + and that 
there is v /ig more terrible ty a ouilty heart, than the 
oe of a reſpe4cd fiend, This made me determine with 
myſelf, thinking it a % Frult in friendſhip ta do a thing 
without your inowledge, than againſt your will, to take 
this ſecret courſe ; which conceit was moſt builded up 
in me, the laſt day of my parting and ſpeaking with you, 
when upon your {ſpeech with me, and my but naming 
love, when elic perchance I would have gone farther, 
I faw your voice and countenance ſo change, as it aſſu- 
ume, my reveiling it ſhould but purchate your grief 
with my cumber, and therefore, (dear Na fidurut J) e. 
ven ran away from my wel:-krown chiding : for having 
written a letter, which I know not whether ycu found or 
no, and taking my chief jewels with me, while you 
were in the mult of your fport, I got a time, as I think, 
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any, to ſteal away I cared not whither, 
ſo I might eſcape you, and fo came I to [thonie, in the 
ince of Mefſenia, where lying ſecret, I put this in 
ice, which before I had deviled. For 

Philana 's letter and Lalande,'s ſpeech, how obſti- 
nately Baſilius was determined not to marry his daugh- 
ters, and therefore fearing leſt any publick dealing ſhould 
rather increaſe her captivity, than further my love; 
love (the refiner of invention) had put in my head thus 


to diſguiſe myſelf, that under that mask I might, f 


it were poſſible, get acceſ, and what acceſs could bring 
forth, commit to fortune and induitry, determining to 
bear the countenance of an Znazon. Therefore in the 
doſet manner I could, naming myſelf Zelmane, for 
that dear lady's fake, to whoſe memory I am fo much 
bound, I cauſed this apparel to be made, and bringing 
it near the lodges, which are hard at hand, by night 
thus dreſſed myſelf, reſting till occaſion might make 
me found by them whom I fought ; which the 
next morning happened as well as mine oven plot could 
have laid it. For after I had run over the whole pedi- 
gree of my thoughts, I gave myſelf to ſing a little, 
which as you know, I ever delighted in, ſo now eſpe- 
cially, whether it be the nature of this clime to ſtir up 
ical fancies, or rather as I thin, of love, whoſe ſco 
ing pleaſure, will not ſo much as utter his gri 
but in ſome form of pleaſure. 

But I had ſung very little, when, (as I think, dif 
pleaſed with my bad muſick) comes maſter Dametas 
with a hedging bill in his hand, chaſing and ſwearing by 
— — of Pallas, and ſuch other oaths as his ruſ- 

ical bravery could imagine ; and when he ſt me, Tab 
ſure you, my beauty wa, no more beholding to him than 
my ny; for leauing his hands upon his bill, and 
his chin upon his hands, with the voice of one that play- 
eth Hercules in a play, but never had his fancy in his 
head, the firſt word he ſpake unto me, was, am not I 
Dametes ? why am not I Dametas? he nceded not to 
name himſelf, for Kalander's deicription had ſet ſuch a 
note upon him, as made him very notable unto me:; 


and therefore the height of my thoughts would — 
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im and his daughters. O only pearl 
t ſo vile an oyſter ſhould keep thee ? by the 


5 


[ tell thee once again, 
lifted up his bill co hit me with the blunt end of it: 


get thee packing, and with 


44 


indeed that put me quite out of my lefſon ; fo that 
forgat all Zelmaneſbip, and drawing out my ſword, 
bateneſs of the villain yet made me ſtay my hand, and 
be (Who, as Ka/ander told me, from his child-hood 
ever feared the blade of a ſword) ran back, backward, 
with his hands above his head, at leait twenty paces, 
gaping and ſtaring, with the very grace, I think of the 
clowns, that by Latona's prayers were turned into frogs. 
At length ſtay ing, finding himſelf without the compaſs 
of blows, he fell to a freſh icolding, in ſuch mannerly 
manner, as might well ſhew he had pailed thro” the 
diſcipline of a tavern ; but ſeeing me wail up and down 
without marking what he faid, he went his way, as I 
perceived after, to Baſilius: for within a while he came 
unto me, bearing indeed ſhows in his countenance of an 
honeſt and well-minded gentleman, and wich as much 
courteiy as Dametas with rudeneſs ſaluting me: fair = 


Fm 
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aid he, it is ing ſtrange, that ſuch a ſolitary placeas 
—— — ne ods but much do I marvel 
how ſuch a beauty, as yours i-, ſhould be ſuffered to bethus 
alone. I, that now knew it was my part to p'ay, | 


with a maj him, as if I found in | 
— dm on 9 — 1 | 


accompanied with noble thoughts. But thoſe thoughts, re- 
plied Bafi/izs, cannot in this your lonelineſs neither war- 
rant you from ſuſpicion in others, nor defend you from 
melancholy in yourſelf; I then ſhewing a miſlike that he 
preſſed me ſo far; I ſeek no better warrant, ſaid I, than 
my own conſcience, nor no greater pleaſure than my own 
contentation. Vet virtue ſeeks to ſatisfy others, ſaid Bai. 
fins. Thoſe that be good, faid I, and they will be fatisfed 
c——_ they ſee no evil: yet will the beſt in this coun- 
try, faid Baf/ius, ſuſpect fo excellent beauty being ſo 
Then are the beſt but ſtark naught, an- 
fwered I; for oper /uſpc ting others, comes of ſecret condemn- 
ing themſekve; : but in my country, whole manners I am 
in all places to maintain and reverence, the general 
goodneſs, which is nouriſhed in our hearts, makes every 
one think the flrenzth of virtue in another, wwheref they 
find the aſſured foundation in themſelves. Excellent la- 


dy, faid he, you praiſe io greatly, and yet fo wiſely, | 


your country, that I muit needs defire to know what 
the neſt is, out of which ſuch birds do ly. You mult 
firſt deſerve it, faid I, before you may obtain it. And 


by what means, faid Baſi/zas, ſhall I deſerve to know = 
our eſtate ? By letiing me frit know yours, anſwered | 


. To obey you, ſaid he, I will do it, although it were 
fo much mare reaſon yours ſhould be known firſt, 
as you do deſerve in all points to be preferred. Know 
you, fair lady, that my name is Baſilius, unworthily lord 
of this country: the ref, either fame hath already 
brought to your ears, or (if it pleaſe you to make this 
place happy by your preſence) at more leiſure you ſhall 
underſtand of me : I that from the beginning aſſured 
myſelf it was he, but would not ſeem 1 did fo, to keep 
my gravity the better, making a piece of reverence un- 
to bim; mighty prince, faid I, let my not knowing 


you ſerve for the excuſe of my boldneſs, and the little | 


reverenct 
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reverence I do impute to the manner of my coun- 
try, which is the invincible 4727 my 
ſelf niece to Scnicia, thereof, lineally deſcended 
of the famous Penthefilea, flain by the bloody hand of 
Pyrrhus : T having, in this my youth determined to 
ivate, as in lick virtue, paſſed danger. 
— abe divers 5 
ſea deprived me of my company ; ipwrack 
ET bn uncertain he me 
to this place. But Balis (who now began to taſte 
of that, which fince he had ſwallowed up, as I will 
tell you) fell to more cunning intreating my abode, than 
any greedy hoſt ſhould uſe to well-paying paſſengers. I 
thought nothing could ſhoot righter at the mark of 
defires ; yet had I learned already fo much, that it was 


againſt my womanhood to be forward in my own wiſhes. 


mouths might better prevail) commanded Dametas to 
bring forthwith his wife and daughters thither ; three 
ladies, although of diverſe, yet of excellent beauty. 
His wife in grave matron-like attire, with countenance 
and geſture ſuitable, and of ſuch fairneſs, being in the 
ſrength of her age, as if her daughters had not been by, 
might with juſt price have purchaſed admiration : but 
they being there, it was enough that the moſt dainty eye 
would think her a worthy mother of ſuch children. 
The fair Pame/a, whoſe noble heart I find doth greatly 
diſdain, that the truſt of her virtue is repoſed in ſuch a 
lout's hands, as Damctas, had yet, toſhew an obedience, 
taken on ſhepherdiſh apparel, which was but of ruflet- 
cloath cut after their faſhion : with a ſtraight body, open 
breaſted, the nether part full of plaits, with long and wide 
fleeves : but believe me ſhe did apparel her apparel, and 
with the preciouſneſs of her body made it moſt ſumptuous. 
Her hair at the full length, wound about with pod lace, 
only by the compariſon to ſhew how far her hair doth 
excel in colour: betwixt her breaſts (which ſweetly roſe 
like two fair mountainets in the pn vale of Nase 
there a very rich diamond ſet but in a black hern ; 
the word I have fince read is this, 7? fill my /e/F. = 


And therefore he (to prove whether interceſſions in fitter ' 


—ů —ę—— 


D 
D 


Tt 
$1 
; 
2 


f 


madel of 
her yn 
wy beauty 
as di her 
felf: her (alas too poor a why ſhould I not 
rather call them her beams) drawn up into a net, able to 
have caught 7 
Hon 
it 1 to have made ygur reſtrained 
ination have what was under it : with the 
call, of her black eyes, black indeed, whether nature ſo 
made them, that we might be the more able to behold 
and bear their wonderful ſhining, or that ſhe, goddeſs-like 
would work this miracle with 


ſelf, in giving black- 
the price above all beauty. Then, 1 fay, indeed 
lillies grew pale for envy ; the roſes me- 
bluſhed to ſee ſweeter roſes in her cheeks; and 
ht fell down from the trees, to do 
homage to the of her breaſt ; then the clouds gave 
place, that the heavens might more freely ſmile upon her, 
at the leaſt the clouds Tas thoughts quite vaniſhed ; 
and my fight, then more clear and forcible than ever, 
ſo there, * 41 I flood like a well 
wrought i with ſome life in ſhew, but none in 
tice. And 55 had I been like enough to have Eyed 
time, but that Gyzecia Repping bet cen my ſight 
the my Phileclea, the change of object made me 
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enough. prailed Philaclea, I could not but fall down on 
knees, and taking by force her hand, and kiſſing it, 
confeſs with more than womanly ardency, divine 
lady, faid I, let not the world, nor thele great princeſſes 
marvel, to ice me, contrary to my manner, an 
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cial honour unto you, fince all both men and women, 
do owe this to the perfection of your beauty. But, the 
bluſhing, like a fair morning in May, at this my fingu- 
larity, and cauſing me to rife, noble lady, ſaid the, it is 
no marvel to ſee your judgment much miſtaken in my 
beauty, fince you begin with ſo great an error, as to do 
more honour unto me than to them, to whom I my 
ſelf owe all ſervice. Rather, anſwered I with a bowed 
down countenance, that ſhews the power of your beauty, 
which forced me to do ſuch an error, if it were an error. 
Yau are fo well acquainted, faid ſhe ſweetly, molt ſweet- 

ſmiling, with your own beauty, that it makes you ea- 

y fall into the diſcourſe of beauty. Beauty in me? 
(faid I, truly fighing ) alas, if there be any, it is in my 
tom your bleſſed preſence hath imparted unto 


- Butthen, as I think Baf/ins willing her ſo to do, Well, 
faid he, I muſt needs confeſs I have heard, that it is a 
great happineſs to be praiſed of them that are moſt praiſe- 
worthy and well I find that you are an invincible Ama- 
ron, fince you will overcome, though in a wrong mat- 
ter. But if my beauty be any thing, then let it obtain 
thus much of you, that you will remain ſome while in 
this company, to en ſe your own travel and our folitari- 
neſs. Firſt let me die, ſaid I, before any word ſpoken 
by ſuch a mouth ſhould come in vain. And thus with 
ſome other words of entertaining, was my flaying con- 
cluded, and I led 2mong them to the lodge; truly a place 
for pleaſantneſs, not unfit to flatter ſolitarineſs; for it be- 
ing ſet upon ſuch an unſenſible riſing of the ground, as 
youare come to a height before almoſt you per- 
cave that you aſcend, it gives the eye lordſhip over a 

__— which according to the nature of the 
country, being diverſified between hills and dales, woods 
and plains, one place more clear, another more dark- 
—— wh eaſant picture of nature, with lovely 
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lodge, but of like faſhion, where the gracious Pamele 
lveth ; ſo that the lodge ſeemeth not unlike a fair comet, 
whole tail firetcheth it ſelf to a ſtar of leſs greatneſs. 
So Gynecia her ſelf bring} 
after I was invited and down to ſup with them 


in the garden, a place not fairer in natural ornaments, 
-houſe, 
curled 


than artificial inventions ; where, in a ba 
among certain pleaſant trees, whoſe heads 


with the wrappings about of vine branches, the table 


was ſet near to an excellent water-work ; for, by the caſh 
ing of the water in moſt cunning manner, it makes, 
with the ſhining of the ſun upon it, a perfect rain-bow, 
not more pleaſant to the eye than to the mind, fo ſenſi- 
bly to fee the proof of the heavenly Iris. There were 
eee 8 

with their figure, hearing w1 
ſongs, which the watry inftraments did make their 
gorge deliver. The table at which we fate was round, 
which being faſt to the floor whereon we fate, and that 
divided from the reſt of the buildings, with turning 
a vice, which Baſlius at firſt did to make me ſport, the 


table, and we about the table, did all turn round, by 
means of water which ran under, and carried it about as 


a mill. But alas, what pleaſure did it to me, to make 
divers times the full circle round about, ſince Philaclia, 
being alſo ſet, was carried ſtill in equal diſtance from me, 
and that only my eyes did overtake her ? which when 


the table was layed, and we began to feed, drank much 


more eagerly of her beauty, than my mouth did of 

ether liquor. And ſo was my common ſenſe decei 

being chiefly bent to her, that as I drank the wine, and 
withal ſtole a look on her, me ſeemed I taſted her deli 
 ciouſneſs. But alas, the one thirk was much more in- 
flamed than the other quenched. Sometimes my eyes 
would lay themſelves open to receive all the darts ſhe 
ſhe did throw ; ſometimes cloſe up with admiration, asif 
with a contrary fancy, they would preſerve the riches of 


that fight they had gotten, or caſt my lids as curtains | 
over the image of beauty her preſence had painted in them. 


True it is, that my reaſon, now n a ſervant t0 
paſſion, did yet often tell his . that he haul 


[ 0 


me to my lodging, anon = 
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moderately uſe his delight. But he, that of ® 
rebel was become a Une diſdained almoſt to allow him 
the place of a counſellor ; ſo that my ſenſes delights be- 
ing too ſtrong for any other reſolution, I did even looſe 
the reins unto them ; hoping that, going for a woman, 
looks would paſs, either unmarked or unſuſpected. 

Now thus I had, as me thought, weil played my firſt 
act, aſſuring my felf, that under that diſguiſement, I 
ſhould find _—_— to reveal myſelf to the owner of 
my heart. who would think it poſſible, though I 
feel it true, that in almoſt eight weeks ſpace I have lived 
here, having no more company but her parents ; and I 
being a familiar, as being a woman, and watchful, as 
being a lover, yet could never find opportunity to have 
one minute's leiſure of private conference: the cauſe 
whereof is as ſtrange, as the effects are to me miſerable. 
And (alas!) this it is. 

At the firſt fight that Baſ/:us had of me, I think Ca- 
id having headed his arrows with my misfortune, he 
was ſtricken, taking me to be ſuch as I profeſs, with 
great affection towards me, which ſince is grown to ſuch 


in Arcadia. Do you not think that is a ſallet of worm- 
wood; while mine eyes feed upon the Ambroſia of Phi- 
leclea's beauty? but this is not all ; no, this is not the 
worſt: for, he good man, were eaſy enough to be dealt 
vith ; but, as I think, love and miſchief having made a 


Gynecia alſo on ſuch a fire toward me, as will never, I 
fear, be quenched but with my deſtruction. For, 

being a woman of excellent wit, and of 
thoughts, whether ſhe ſuſpected me 


my 
of affeftion to Phileclea | which love 


ment ſhews 


me unwiſely to utter, while hope of my — 


encouraged me) or that ſhe hath taken ſome other 
of me, that I am not a woman ; or what devil it is hath 
re- 
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revealed it unto her, I know not: but ſo it is, that all 
her countenances, words, and geſtures are even miſerable 
portraitures of a deſperate affection. Whereby a man 


may learn, that theſe avoidings of company de but make 


the paſſions more violent, when they meet with fit ſub- 
j Truly it were a notable dumb ſhow of Capid' 
to ſee my eyes, languiſhing with over vehe- 


ment longing, direct themſelves to Philoclea; and Baſilins, 


as buſy a me as a bee, and indeed as cumberſome, 
ing ſuch vehement ſuits to me, who neicher could if 
I w nor would if I could, help him, while the ter- 
rible wit of Gynecia, carried with the beer of violent love, 
runs through us all. And fo jealous is ſhe of my love to 
her daughter, that I could never yet begin to open my 
mouth to the unevitable Philoclea, — that her unwiſhed 
preſence gave my tale a concluſion before it had a begin- 
ning. And ſurely, if I be not deceived, I fee ſuch ſhows 
of liking, and, if I be acquainted with paſſions, of almolt 
a paſſionate liking in the heavenly Philaclea towards me, 
that I may her ears would not abhor my diſcourſe. 
And for good Baſi/izs, he thought it beſt to have lodged 
us together, but that the hatefulneſs of my deſti- 
ny made Gynecia's jealouſy ſtop that, and all other my 
bleſſings. Yet mult I confeſs, that one way her love 
doth me pleaſure ; for fince it was my fooliſh fortune, or 
unfortunate folly, to be known by her, that keeps her 
from bewraying me to Bafin. And thus, my Mufidora:, 
you have my tragedy played unto you byimy ſelf, which 
pray the gods may not indeed prove a tragedy. And 
therewith he ended, making a full point of a 
Mufidorus recommended to his beſt diſcourſe, all 
which Pyrecles had told him. But therein he found ſuch 
intricateneſs, that he could ſee no way to lead him out of 
e maze ; yet perceiving his affection ſo grounded, that 
againſt it, did rather anger than heal the wound, 
and rather call his friendſhip in queſtion than give place 
to any fri counſel : Well, faid he, dear couſin! 
fince it hath pleaſed the gods to mingle your other excel- 
lencies with this humour of love; yet happy it is, that 
your love is employed upon ſo rare a woman: for cer- 
tainly a noble cauſe doth caſe much @ grievous caſe. * 
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as it fands now, nothing vexeth me, as that I cannot 
foe wherein I can be ſerviceable unto you. I defire u 


greater ſervice of you, anſwered Fyrocles, than that yo! 


remain ſecretly in this country, and ſometimes come to 
his place, either late in the night, or early in the morn” 
ing, where you ſhall have my key to enter, becauſe a* 
my fortune either amends or impairs, I may declare it 
onto you, and have your counſel and furtherance : and 
hereby I will of purpoſe lead her, that is the praĩſe, and 
yet the ſtzin of all womankind, that you may have ſo 
good a view, as to allow my Judgment ; and as I can 
the moiſt convenient time, I will come unto you; 
. tho” by reaſon of yonder wood you cannot fee the 
lodge, it is hard at hand. But now, faid the, it is time 
for me to leave you, and towards evening we will walk 
out of purpoſe hitherward, therefore keep yourſelf cloſe 
till that time. But Muffdorus, bethinking himſelf that 
his horſe might happen to bewray him, the it beſt 
to return, for that day, to a village not far off, and dif. 
rer the next day early to 
come a thither, and fo to keep that courſe after- 
ward, which Pyrocles very well liked of. Now farewel, 
dear couſin, faid the, from me, no more Pyrocles nor 
Daiphantus now, but Zelmane : Zelmane is my name, 
Zelmane is my title, Zelmane is the only hope of my ad- 
rancement. And with that word going out, and fee- 
ing that the coaſt was clear, Zelmane diſmiſſed 

rus, who de as full of care to help his fri as 
before he was to diſſuade him. 

Z elmare returned to the lodge, where ( inflamed by 
Pkilaclea, watched by Gynecia, and tired by Bafa) 
ſhe was like a horſe defirous to run, and mi ſpur- 
red, but fo ſhort reined as he cannot ſtir Zel- 
mane ſought occaſion to ſpeak with Phileclen ; Baſtlins 
with Zelmane; and Gynecia hindered them all. If PG 
kclea happened to figh, and figh ſhe did often, as if that 
figh were to be waited on, — — hed alſo, w here- 
to Bafilins and Gynecia ſoon made up four parts of for- 
row. Their affection increaſed their converſation ; and 
their converſation increaſed their aſfection. The 


borne, bred due ceremonies; but the affettion ſhined fo 
through 
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them, that the ceremonies ſeemed not ceremo- 
nies. Zelmane's eyes were (like children before ſweet. 
meat) eager 
Time, in one Infant, 
tothem : ſhort, in the of ſuch 
in the ſtay of their defires. 
Zelmane failed not to entice them all many times 
abroad, becauſe ſhe was defirous her friend Muſfidorus, 
near whom of purpoſe ſhe led them, might have full 
of them. Sometimes angling to a little river near 
hand, which for the moiſture it beſtowed upon the 
roots of flouriſhing trees, was rewarded with their ſhadow. 
There would they fit down, and pretty wagers be made 
between Pamela and Philoclea, which could ſooneſt be- 
| ot fiſhes, while Ze/mane proteſted that the fit 
y for them was hearts of princes. She alſo had an 
NAL but the taker was ſo taken, that ſhe 
forgorten taking. Bafilius in the mean time would 
of what was ſo caught, and Gynecia 
err Now ſhe 
to ſee a ſeeled _ who, the blinder ſhe was. 
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theſe recreations were interrupted by a delight of 
— for one evening, as Baſilius returned 

ving forced lis thoughts to pleaſe themſelves in 
ſmall conqueſt, there came $ ork who 
him word, that a gentleman d leave to 
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that the defendant ſhould bring his miſtreſs's pic- 
— being ſet by the image of Arte ſa, ſo n 
the miſtreſs of Phalantus named, who in fix courſes 
thould have the better of the other, in the judgment of 
Bafilius, with him both the honours and the pictures 
ſhould remain. Baſilius (though he had retired him- 
ſelf into that ſolicary dwelling, with intention to avoid, 
rather than to accept any matters of drawing company, 
yet becauſe he would entertain Zelmane, that ſhe mi 
not think the time fo gainful to him, loſs to her) grant- 
ed him to pitch his tent for three days not far from the 


| and to proclaim his — — what Arcadi- 
an knight, for none elſe but upon his peril vas licenſed 


Y 
arms ; Baſilius told her that he had had occafion by one 
very inward with him, to know in part the diſcourſe of 
his life, which was, that he was a baſtard- brother to the 
fair Helen queen of Corinth, and dearly eſteemed of her, 


Ry parts, being honourably courte- 
e 


ous, and wrongleſly valiant, confiderately pleaſant in 
converſation, and an excellent courtier without unfaith- 
_ ; who, finding his ſiſter's unperſuadable melan- 
Y, 
war 


her 
againſt , he had gotten the reputation of 
one, that 


through 
court, 
the 
both and knew. But as it was rather 


choice than nature, that led him to matters of arms, fo 


as ſoon as the ſpur of honour ceaſed, he willingly reſt- 
ed in peaceable delights, being beloved in all companies 


for his lovely qualities, and, as a man may term it, 


winning chearfulneſs ; whereby to the prince and court 
of Laconie, none was more agreeable Phalantss : 
and he not given greatly to ſtruggle with his own diſ- 


lowed the gentle current of it, having a for- 
to content, and he content with a ſuſi- 
cient 
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— * But in that court he faw, and was a. 
ca, whoſe beauty 


i 


© ar — | 
thought himſelf her lover. certainly, Bafiline, 
many times falls out, that theſe young compa. - 
nions make themſelves believe they love at their firſt 
— - = ; loving, becauſe they will 
love want of other buſineſs, not becauſe t feel in- 
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whom ſhe 22 — 
and that one in whom all worthineſſes were har- 
boured. And to this conceit not only nature had bent 


F 
£ 


bringing up ſhe received at by her 
law ecropia, had confirmed her; who having 
widowhood taken this young Arteſa into her 


ö 


> becauſe her father had been a dear friend of her 
dead husband”s, had taught her to think that there is no 
wiſdom but in including both heaven and earth in ones 
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of defire that way, I think becauſe all her deſires be 
vehement, inſomuch that ſhe hath both placed her only 
brother, a fine youth, called Z/menus, to be his "ſquire, 
and her ſelf is content to wait upon my ſiſter, till ſhe may 
ſee the- uttermoſt what ſhe may work in Amphialus ; 
who being of a rare (though I muſt fay, trul 
courteous and noble) mind, ſeems to love nothing 

than love : and of late, having through ſome adventure, 
or inward miſcontentment, withdrawn himſelf from any 
body's knowledge, where he is; Arteſia the eaſier con- 
deſcended to go to the court of Laconia, whither ſhe was 
ſent for by king's wife, to whom ſhe is ſomewhat 
allied. 


And there, after the war of the Hehrs, this knight 


Pbalantus, at leaſt for tongue delight, made himlelf 


her ſervant, and ſhe fo little caring, as not toſhew miſ- 
like thereof, was content only to be noted to have a no- 
table ſervant. For truly one in my court, nearly ac- . 
quainted with him, within theſe few days made me a 

eaſant deſcription of their love, while he with chearful 
would ſorrowful words, uſing the phraſe of 
his aſfection in ſo high a ſtyle, that Mercury would not 
have wooed Venus with more magnificent eloquence ; 
but elſe, neither in behaviour, nor action, accuſing in 
himſelf any great trouble in mind, whether he ſped or- 
no. And ſhe, on the other fide, well finding how little 
it 


„ So that laſtly, the, I think, ha- 
ving mind to make the fame of her beauty an orator for 
her to Amphialus, (perſuading herſelf perhaps, that 
it might fall out in him as it doth in ſome that have de. 
meat before them, and have no ſtomach to it, 


before other folks praiſe it) ſhe took the advantage one 


Gy, upon Phalantass unconſcionable 
ud certain caſt-away vows _ much 
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1 

im for | made of carnation- velvet, enriched with 

d him wherein Arteſia fate, drawn by four winged 

rillng with artificial months, and fiery wi 

| doing - as it ſhe had newly borrowed them of Phabus. 

erefore ber marched, two after two, certain footmen pleaſant- 
ly who between them held one picture after 

acm, another of them, that by Phalantus well run —— 

2 beit che prize in the race of beauty, and 

þ " they lay , turned the 

rium ly, that 


like ill companions, diſgrace the other af- 
moſt commendable beauties. 

after her was borne the counterfeit of the pri 
Elis, a lady that taught the beholders no 


at of beauty, but this, {wa da 


any fault, quickly to be dif- 
et al ſeemed not to make 
y, that Capid delights in, the reaſm 
might ſeem a manniſh countenance, which 
lovely ſweetneſs, the nobleſt power of 
fitter to prevail by parley, than by 


conſideration was the repreſentation 
next followed, which was Erona queen f 
Lycia, who though of ſo brown a hair, as no man ſhould 
have injured it to have called it black, and that in the 
mixture of her cheeks the white did ſo much overcome 
the red, tho? what was, was very pure, that it came 
near to paleneſs, and that her face was a thought 
than the exact Symetrians perhaps would allow: Ye 
love play'd his part ſo well in every part, that it caught 
hold of the judgment, before it could judge, making it 
firſt __, (9s after acknowledge it fair; for there — 
a certain delicacy, which in yielding conquered, 
NG genres look made one find Sub to crave help | — 4 
elf. | 

After her came two ladies, of noble, but not of 4 f 
al birth: The former was named Baccha, who thou tine 
very fair, and of a fatneis rather to allure, than to mi- —4 
like, yet her breaſts over-familiarly laid open, with 2 a 
made countenance about her mouth, between 
and ſmiling, her head bowed ſomewhat down, ſeeme 
to languiſh with over-mach idleneſs, and with an ww 
ting look caſt upward, diſſuaded with too much periur 
Gang, while hope miglit ſcein to over- run deſire. The 
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The other, whoſe name was written Loucippe, was 
of a fine daintineſs of beauty, her face carrying in it a 
ſober fimplicity, like one that could do much good, 
and meant no hurt, her eyes having in them fuch a 
cheerfulneſs, as nature ſeemed to {mile m them, though 
| her mouth and cheeks obeyed to that pretty demurenets, 
which the more one marked, the more one would judge 
the poor ſoul apt to believe, and therefore the more 
pity todeceive her. 

Next came the queen of Lacmmia, one that ſeemed 
born in the confines of beauty's kingdom : For all her 
lineaments were neither perfect poſſethoners thereof, nor 
abſolute ſtrangers thereto : But ſhe was a queen, and 
therefore beautiful. 

But the that followed, indeed with being 
conquered, and might well have made all the beholders 
wait upon her triumph, while her ſelf were led cap- 
live. Te was the excellently fair queen Helen, whoſe 
— curled by nature, but intercurled by art, 

ike a fine brock through golden ſards, had a rope of 
fair pearl, which now hiding, now hidden by the hair, did 
a it were play at faſt and loote each with other, mu- 
tually giving ard receivirg richneſs. In her fice fo 
much beauty and favour expreſſed, as if Helin had not 
been known, ſome would rather have judged it the 
panter's exerciſe, to ſhew what he could do, than the 
counterfeiting of any living pattern ; for no ſault the 
moſt fauit-finding wit could have found, it it were not 
that to the reſt of the body the face was ſome hat too 
little : But that little was fuch a fpark of beauty, as 
wasable to infame a world of love; for every thing 
was full of a choice finene(s, that if we wanted any 
thing in majeſty, it ſupplied it with increaſe in plea- 
fure ; and if at the firſt it Brake not with admiration, it 
mviſhed with delight. And no indifferent foul there was, 
which if it could reſiſt from ſubjccting it iclf to make 
t his princeſs, that would not long to have ſuch a play- 
fellow. As for her attire, it was coſtly and curious, 
though the look, fixed with more ſadneſs than it ſeem- 
& nature had beſtowed to any that knew her fortune, 
that as ſhe uſed thoſe ornaments. not for her 
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yet fo that it mig 2 
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For her great eye, which 
ſeem full of Air and 
fair ſorebhead, with all the reſt of her fa 
caſt in in the mould of nobleneſs, was 

might ſhew, the miſtreſs thought it either 
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ro in 
— to be beautiful in no body's eye but bu: 
and that ſhe would rather mar her face as evil as everit 
was, than that it ſhould be a cauſe to make Argalus pat 
en armour. I hen wonld Bafi/izs have told Arne | 
chat which he already knew, of the rare tryal of that * 
eoupled affection: but the next picture made ther 
Mouths give place to their eyes. 
It was of a young maid, which ſate pulling a 
Thorn out of a lamb foot, with her look fo attentive | 
upon it, as if that little foot could have been the cirde |; 
ef her thoughts; her apparel ſo poor, as it had nothing 
dar the infide to adorn it; a ſheep-hook lying by her, 
with a bottle upon it. But with all 1 
i and commanded as many | 
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with her gentlewoman into one tent, by which he had 
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ſhepherdeſs Urania, whom a rich knight called Lace- 
mor, far in love with her, had unluckily defended. 

The laſt of all in place, becauſe laſt in the time oF her 
being captive, was Zelmane, daughter to the King 


Plexirtus : who at the firſt fight ſeemed to have ſome re- 
ſembling of hileclea, but with more marking, com- 
paring it to the preſent Phileclea, whoi had no 
| her filter, they might ſee, it was but ſuch a 
enough in ſome features and colours, but erring in others, 
But Zelmane fighing, turning to Bafflius, alas Sir, 
ſaid ſhe, here be ſome pictures which might better be- 
come of their miſtreſſes, than the triumph 


the 
fa. It is true ſweeteſt lady, faid Baſilius, fome 
and ſome other captive ; but that hath 
late, as it may be the Knights that defen- 
ir beauty, knew not ſo much: without we will 
as in fome other hearts I know it would fall out, 
death itſelf could not blot out the image which 
hath engraven in them. But divers belides theſe, 
id Bafilizs, hath Phalantus, won, but he leaves che 
carrying only ſuch, who either for of 
; f Veauty, may julily glorify the glory of Ar- 
gas triumph. 


Thus talked Baſi/izs with Zelmane, glad to make 
any matter ſubject to ſpeak of with his miſtreſs, white 
P. „in this pompous manner, brought Arn 


: where they both waited who would firſt ftrike 
the ſhield, while Baſi/izs the judge appointed 
and trumpets, to whom the other ſhould . 
that day appeared, nor the next, till 
umed halt his allowance of light ; but then 
there came ina knight, proteſting hi as con 
w him in mind, as he was in apparel. 
is was all in white, having in his baſes and capariſon 
| a waving water: at each fide whereof he 
ings cat over, in which were divers fiſhes na- 
made, and ſo prettily, that as the horſe ſtirred, 
* 

4 
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But the other knight, by name Nefor, by birth an 
Hr cadian, and in affection vowed tothe iair ſhepherdefs, 
was all in black, with fire burning both upon his ar. 
mour and horſe. His impreſe in his ſhield, was a fire 
made of juniper, with this word, Mere eaſy, and more 
faweet. t this hot Knight was cooled with a fall, 
which at the third ccurſe he received of Phalantus, 
leaving his picture to Keep company with the other of 
the fame flamp; he going away remedileſly chafing at 
his rebuke. The next was Po{jcetes, greatly eſteemed 
in Arcadia, for deeds he had done in arms : and much 
ſpoken of for the honourable love he had long borne to 
Cynecia ; which Bafilius himſelf was content not only 
to ſuffer, but to be delighted - with, he carried it in ſo 
honourable and open plainneſs, ſetting to his love no o- 
ther mark, than to do her faithful fervice. But neither 
her fair picture, nor his fair running, could warrant 
him from overthrow, and her from becoming as then 
the laſt of Artefia's viftories ; a thing Gynecia's virtues 
would little have reckoned at another time, nor then, if 
Zelmane had not ſeen it. But her champion went away 
as much diſcomforted, as diſcomfitted. Then Thela- 
mon for Pelexena, and Eurilion for Eine, and Leon for 
Zaaua, all brave Knights, all fair ladies, with their 
going down, liked up the balance of his praiſe for acti- 
vity, and hers for fairneſs. 


pon whoſe loſs, as the beholders were talking, there 


comes into the place where they ran, a ſhepherd ſtrip- 
ling (for his height made him more than a boy, and his 
face would not allow him a man) brown of complexion, 
whether by nature or by the ſun's familiarity, but very 
lovely withal, for the reſt ſo perfect proportioned, that 
nature ſhewed, ſhe doth not like men, who flubber up 
matters of mean account. And well might his propor- 
tion be judged, for ke had nothing upon him but a pair 

flops, and upon his body a goat tin, which he calt 
over his ſhoulder, doing all things with ſo pretty a 
grace, that it ſeemed ignerance c not make him do 
amiſs, becauſe he had a heart to do well; holding in 
his right hand a long ſtaff, and ſo coming with a look 
full of amiable fierceneſs, as in whom choler could = 
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take away the ſweetneſs ; he came towards the king, 
and making a reverence (which in him was comely, be- 
cauſe it was kindly.) My liege lord, faid he, I 

you hear a few words ; for my heart will break if I fay 
not my mind to you: I ſee here the picture of Urania, 
a__ cannot tell how, nor why theſe men when 
they fall 

woman 


down, they fay, is not fo fair as yonder gay 

. But pray God I may never fee my old mo- 

ther alive, if I think ſhe be any more matched to C- 

rania, than a t is to a fine lamb; or than the dog 

that keeps our flock at home, is like your white grey- 
hound, that pulled down the ſtag laſt day. 

And therefore I pray you let me be dreſſed as they 
be, and my heart give me, I ſhall tumble him on the 
earth: for indeed he might as well ſay, that a cow- 
lip is as white as a lilly: orelſe I care not, let him 
come with his great ſtaff, and I with this in my hand, 
and you ſhall ſee what I can do to him. Baſilius ſavy it 
was the fine ſhepherd Lalus, whom once he had afore 
him in paſtoral iports, and had greatly delighted in his 
wit full of pretty ftimplicity, and therefore laughing at 


bis earneſlne{, he bad him be content, fince he ſaw the 


pictures of ſo great queens were fain to follow their 
champions fortune. But Lays, even weeping ripe, 
went among the ret, longing to fee ſome body that 
would revenge Urania's wrong ; and praying heartily 
for every body that ran agumit Phaluntus, then begin- 
ning to feel poverty, that he could not fet himſelf to 
that tryal. But by and by, even when the ſun, like a 
noble hart, began to ſhew his greateſt countenance in 
his loweſt eſtate, here came in a knight, called Phebi- 
lus, 2 gentleman of that country, for whom hateful 
fortune nid borrowed the dart of love, to make him 
miſerable by the Fght of H , For he had even 
hom her fancy ved ker, and was firickea by her 
before ſhe was abic o know what quiver of arrows her 
eyes carried; but he love! ant delpaired, and the more 
he deſpaired, the more he loved. He faw his own 
werthine!:, and thereby made her excel.eacy have more 
terrible aſpect upon him: he was to ſecret therein, as 
not daring b. vpen, on to no creature he ever 1paks 
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it, but his heart made ſuch filent complaints within 
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ieſelf, that while all his fonſes were attentive'tharew, 
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that in the darkneſs thereof it 
was, Not . Phileclea's picture with 


| 


by him. 


; 


1 


: 


i 


FE 
mt 
716 
: 

4 


1 
] 
12 


4 
' 
E 
7 
* 
4 


F 
h 
+ 


contrary to the order ſet down, Bafi/:us would not i 
fer : fo that wiſhing himſelf in the bottom of the earth, 
he went bis way, leaving Zelmane no leſs angry with 
Ris an — have been with his victory. 
ht before a rival's praiſe would have an- 
— „ her lady's diſgrace did make her much more 

get what ſhe then thought. while that pafnion reign- 
pretty bluſh in Phi- 

. Bu 
the night commanded truce for thoie iports, and Pha- 
fantus, though intreated, would not leave Ata; who 
in no caſe would come into the houſe, having. as it 

were, fucked of Ceoropia's breath a mortal miſlike a 
gainſt Baſilizs. 

But the night meaſured by the ſhort ell of ſleep, was 
won palt over, and the next morn ng had given the 
watchtul ftars leave to take their reſt, when a trumpet 
fummoned Baſlius to play his judge's part: which he 
did, taking his wife and daughters with him; Zeluam 
having locked her door, ſo as they could not trouble her 
for that time: for already there was a knight in the 
field, ready to prove Helen of Corinth had received 
— injury, boch by the erring judgment of the chal- 

eager, and the unlucky weaknel of mma = 


eee BESS MRYLE FEEFLARELE LABELED IL 


* 


= 
* 


27 
aF 


ri SFF 


171 


T#11 1 


Book I. Pembroke's Ancapia. 


der. The new Knight was 
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it bred ſome difficulty in the j ent. 
end gave ſentence againſt C/:taphon, be- 
tus had broken more flaves, upon the 
that once Clitpbhon had received ſuch a blow, 
had loſt the reins of his horſe, with his head 
touching the creoper of the horſe. But CA 
as ſo angry with the judgment, wherew he 
he had received wrong, that he omitted his 
his prince, and uncle; and ſuddenly went his 
il in the queſt of them, whom as then he hal 
left ſeeking, and ſo yielded the field to the next e- 
Who, coming in about two Hours after, was no leſs 
marked than all the reſt before, becauſe he had nothing 
worth the marking. For he had nenther picture, nar 
device, his armour of as old a faſhion, beſides the rulty 
poomeſs, thut it might better ſetm a mcnument of has 
father's courage: about his middle he had, in- 
of baſes, a long cloak of fiik, which as unhand- 
fomly, as it needs muſt, became the wearer : ſo that all 
that looked on, meaſured his length on the earth alrea - 
dy, fince he had to meet one whe had been vidtasious 2 
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that he brake the 


w 


that, as he accounted, infolent 
him ſuch a found blow, that 
well became a rude arm. 


hats 


again in the fame caſe, fo that launces were put to 
Glence, the ſwords were ſo buſy. 
But Phalantus angry of this defacing ſhield, came 
upon the black knight, and with the pommel of his 
fword ſet fire to his eyes, which thy was reven- 
„ not only by the black, but the ill apparelled 
wht, who diſdained another ſhould enter into his 
quarrel, fo as, who ever ſaw a matackin dance to imi- 
tate fighting, this was a fight that did imitate the ma- 
tachin : for they being but three that fought, every one 
had two adverſaries, ſtriking him, who ſtruck the 
third. and revenging perhaps that of him which he 
Had received of the other. But Ba{i/ius riſing himſelf 
came to part them, the ſtick 'crs authority ſcarcely able 
to cholerick hearers ; and part them he did. 
ut before he could determine, comes in a fourth, 
halting on foot, who complained to Ba/1/ius, demanding 
Juſtice on the black knight, fur having by force taken 
away the picture of Pamela from him, which in little 
form he wore in a Tablet, and covered with filk had 
faſtened it to his helmet, purpoting for want of a big- 
* paragon the little one with 4-2-/ia's length, not 
ng but even in that little quantity, the excellency 


of that would ſhine thorough the weakneſs of the & - 


ther: as the ſmalleſt ſtar doth thorough the whole ele- 
ment of fire. And by the way he had met with this 
Back knight, who had, as he faid, robbed him of it. 


The Injury ſeemed grievous, but when it came fully to 


be examined, it was found, that the halting * 
meeting the other, asking the cauſe of his going thi 
therward, and finding it was to defend Pamela's divine 


heauty againſt Arreſia u, with a proud Jullity — 
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ed bim to leave that quarrel only for him, who was on- 
ly worthy to enter into it. But the black knight obey- 
ing no ſuch commandments, they fel! to ſuch a bicker- 
ing, that he gat a halting, and loſt his picture. This 
underſtood by Baſilius, he told him he was now fitter 
to look to his own _ than another”s picture, and fo, 
uncomforted therein, ſent him away to learn of A ſcu- 
lajins, that he was not fit for Jenas. But then the 
ſtion ariſing, who ſhould be the former againſt Ph 
tus, of the black or the ill a ed knight, who now 
had gotten the reputation of ſome ſturdy lout, he had 
ſo well defended himſelf ; of the one fide, was alledged 
the having a picture, which the other wanted: of the 
other fide, the firſt ſtriking the ſhield ; but the conclu- 
ſion was, that the ill apparalled knight ſhould have the 
—— if he delivered the figure of his miſtreſs to 

balantus ; who asking him for ut, certainly, faid he, 
her livelieſt picture, if you could ice it, is in my heart, 
and the beſt compariſon I could make of her, is of the 
ſun and all the other heavenly beauties. But becauſe 
perhaps all eyes cannat taſte the divin.ty of her beauty, 
and would rather be dazled, than :aught by the light, 
if it be not clouded by ſome meuner thing z know ye 
then, that I defend that fame lady, whoſe unage Phe- 
bilus fo feebly loſt yeſterniyht, and inſtead of another, 
if you overcome me, you ſhall have me your flave to 
carry that image in your miltreſs' triumph. Phalas- 
tus eaſily agreed to the bargiin, which readily he made 

own. 

But when it came to the tryal, the ill apparalled 
knight, chuſing out the greacelt Raves in all the ſtore, 
at the firſt courie gave his head ſuch a remembrance, 
that he loſt almoſt his remembrance, he himſelf recei- 
ving the enccunter of Pha/antus without any extraordi- 
nary motion: and at the iecond, gave him tuch a coun- 
terbuff, that becauſe Phalantus was ſo perfect a horſe- 
man, as not to be driven from the ſaddle, the faddle 
with broken girts was driven from the horſe ; Phalan- 
tus remaining angry and amazed, becauſe now being 
come almoſt to the laſt of his promiſed enterpriſe, that 
diſgrace befel him, which he had —_— 
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trumpers witreffed to the ill apparalted kmght ; Pha- 
lantus difgrace was mgrieved in lieu of of Ar. 
ho telling him the never locked for other, bade 
ſeek ſome other miftrefs. He excuſing himſelf, 
ing over the fault to fortune, then let that be 

ill fortune too, ſaid fhe, that you have loſt me. 
r truly madam, faid Phalantus, it ſhall not be 
ſo: —— wer brag dog a 
great gain, and fo concluded ; to the of Baſilius, 
＋ folks love, that came in masked with ſo 
„go out with ſo little conſtancy. But Pha- 
firſt profeſſing great fervice to Ba, ius for his 
intermitting his folitzry courſe for his ſake, 
conduct 4r:zfia to the caitle of Cecropia, whi- 
fired to go: vowing in himfelf, that neither 
mouthlove, ſhould ever any more intangle 
with that reſolution he left the company. 
Whence all being diſmiſſed (among whom the black 
Knight went away repining at his luck, that had kept 
Sim from winaing the honour, as he knew he ſhould 
ſhave done to the picture of Pamela) the ill 2pparalVied 
Enight (who was only deſired to ſtay, becuuſe Ba fili 
meant to ſhew him to Ze/mane) pull'd off his helmet, 
und then was known himſelf to be Z /mane : v ho that 
morning, as ſhe told, while the others were buſy, had 
Noln out of the prince's table, u hich was a mile off 
from the lodge, had gotten a horfe, they knowing it 
was Baſilia pleaſure ſhe ſhould be obeved, and borrow- 
ing that homely armour for wan? of a better, had come 
upon the {pur to redeem P4:/aclea's picture, which, ſhe 
id, ſhe could not bear, being one of that little wilder- 
neſs company, ſhou!d be in captivity, if the cunning 
He had learned in her country of the noble Amaxzm, 
could withſtand it; and under that pretext fain the 
would have given a ſecret paſiport to her affect ion. But 
this act painted at one inflant redneſs in Philoclea's face, 
and paleneſs in Gyzecia's ; but brought forth no other 
countena nces but of admiration, no ſpeeches but of com- 
mendations : all theſe few, bcfides love, thinking they 
henoured themſelves, in honouring ſo accomplithed a 
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her, which 


the deareſt deer from her. But the day being come, 
on which according to an appointed courſe, the ſhep- 
herds were to affemble, and make their paſtoral ſporrs 
before Bafilius, Zelmane, fearing leſt many eyes, and 
coming divers ways, might hap to "ipy Muftdprus, went 
out to warn him thereof 

But before ſhe could come to the arbour, ſhe ſaw walk- 
ing from her-ward, a man in ſheperdiſh apparel, who 
being in the fight of the lodge, it might ſeem he way 
allowed there. A long cloak he had on. but that caſt 
under his right arm, wherein he held a ſheep hook, fo 
finely wrought, that it gave a bravery to poverty, and 
his raiment, though they were mean, yet received they 
handfomneſs by the grace of the w2-arer ; he 
himſelf went but a kind of languiſhing pace, with his 
eyes ſometimes caſt up to heaven, as though his fancies 
ſtrove to mount higher; :ometimes thrown down to the 

und, as if the earth could not bear the burthen of 
is forrows ; at length, with a lamentable tune, he 
lung theſe few verſes. 


Come ſpepher ds weeds, become your maſters mind : 
Field outward ſhew, what inward change be tries: 
Nor be abaſb d, fince ſuch a gueſt you find, 
Whoſe ſtrongeſt hope in your weak comfort lies. 


Come Hepberd's weeds, attend my woeful cries : 
Diſuſe your ſelves from fevect Menalca's voice: 
Fir other be thoſe tunes which forrow ties, 
From thoſe clear nates which freely may rejoice. 
Then pour out plaint, and inone word ſay this : 
Helplefs is plaint, who ſpoils bimſelf of bliſs. 


And 
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faying, O miſerable wretch, whither do thy deftinies 
guide thee ? the voice made Ze/mane h:!ten her pace to | 
overtake him ; which baving done, ſhe plainly percei. | 
ved that it was her dear friend Maſidorus; whereat mar. 
velling not a little, ſhe demanded of him, waether the 
goddeis of thoſe woods had ſuch a power to transform e- 
very body; or whether, as in all interpriſes elſe he had 
done, he meant thus to match her in this new alterati- 
on. Alas, faid Mujrdoras, what thall I iay, who am 
loth to fay, and yet fain would have faid? I find is 
deed, that all is but lip-wiſdom, which wants experience, 
I now, woe is me, do try what love can do. O 240. 
mane, who will reſiſt it, mult either have no wit, or 
out his eyes: can any man refalt his creation? cer- 
tainly by love we are made, and to love we are made. 
Beaſts only can not diſcern beauty, and let them be in 
the roll of bealts that do not honour it. The perfe& 
friendſhip Zelmane bare him, ani! the great pity the, by 
trial. had of ſuch cites, could not keep her from 
ling at him, remembering how vcaemently he had 
cried out againit the folly of lovers; and therefore a 
little to puniſh kim, why how now dear couin, fad 
ſhe, you that were lait day fo high in the pulpit a- 
inſt lovers, are you now become ſo mein an auditor? 
rememb.r that love i a paſſion, and that a worthy | 
man's rea ſon muſt ever have the maſterho d. I recant, | 
I recant, cried Muf/5rus, and withs! tal ing down | 
proſtrate, O thou ceicili.:} or interaal ſpirit of love, or | 

what other heavenly or helliſh ticle hou liſt to have, 

for effects of both I Hd in myſelf, have compatiion of 

me, and let thy glory be as great in pardoning them 

that be ſubmitted to thee, as in conquering thode that 

were rebeliious. No, no, faid Zeimane, I ice you 

well enough; you make but an interlude of my miſhaps, 

and do but counter feit thus to make me fee the deformi- 

ty of my paſſions ; but take heed, that this jeſt do not one 

| day turn to earneſt. Now I beſcech thee, faid Mufti 

| rus, taking her faſt by the hand, even for the truth of 

our fri Ip, of which, if I be not altogether an un- 

happy man, thou haſt ſome remembrance, and of 
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thoſe ſecret flames which I know have likewiſe nearly 
toached thee, make no jeſt of that, which hath ſo ear- 
neſtly pierced me thorough, nor let that be light unto 
thee, which is to me ſo burdenous, that I am not able 
to bear it. Muſfdeyus both in words and behaviour, did 
ſo lively deliver out his inward grief, that Zelmane 
found indeed, he was throughly wounded : but there 
roſe u new jealouſy in her mind, leſt it might be with 
Philackea, by whom, as Zelmane thought, in right, all 
hearts and eyes ſhould be inherited. And de- 
firous to be cleared of that doubt, Nui eus ſhortly, as 
in haſte and full of patlionate perplexedneſs, thus re- 
counted his caſe unto her. 

The day, faid he, I parted from you, I being in 
mind to retura to a town from whence I came hither, 
my horſe being before tired, would {circe bear me a 
mile hence, where being benighted, the fight of a 
candle, I faw a good way off, guided me to a young 
ſhepherd's houſe, by name AHV, who ſeeing me 
tobe a ſtray ing ranger, wita the right honeſt holpt- 
tality which ſeem to be harboured in the Arcadia 
brealts, and, though not with curious coſtlineſs, yet 
cleanly ſufficiency entertained me: and having by talk 
with him, found the manner of the country — 
more in particular, than I had by Kalander's report, 
agreed to ſojourn with him in ſecret, which he faith- 
fully promited to obſerve. And to hither to your ar- 
bour divers time repaired, and here by your means had 
the fight, O that it had never been fo, nay, O that 
it might ever be fo, of the goddeis, who in a definite 
compuls can ſet forth infinite beauty. All this while 
Zelnane was racked with jealouſy. But he went on, 
for, faid he, I lying cloſe, in truth thinking of 
you; and ſay ing thus to myſelf, O ſweet Pyracles, how 
art thou bewitched ? where is thy virtue? where is 
the uſe of thy reaſon ? how much am I inferior to thee 
in chat ſtate of mind? and yet know I that all the 
heavens cannot bring me ſuch a thraldom. Scarcely, 
think [, had I ſpoken this word, when the ladies came 

5 at which fight, I think the very words returned 
again to ſtrike my foul ; at leaſt, an unmeaſurable 
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Then all is ſafe, faid Zelmare, proceed 
Muſidorns. IT will not, ſaid he, impute it to my 
folitary life, which yet is prone to affections, nor 
to the much thinking of you (:hough that called the 
conſideration of love into my 8 before I ever 
neglected) not to the cxaltation enus, nor revenge of 
Capid, but even to her, who is the planet, nay, the 
againſt which, the only ſhield muſt be my 
chre. When I frſt ſaw her, I was preſently ſtricken, 
and I (like a fooliſh child, that when any thing hits him, 
will ſtrike himſelf again upon it) would nceds look a- 
Sit. as ef 3 wats cantate mine ayes, that Gap 
were deceived. But alas, hy I found, that bus 
to « yielding heart is a ling; t a reſiſting, is a tyrant. 
Li & wo with — I — ak whi 
Planted in the ground of my heart, the deeper 
Rill it fank into it. But ITL of the 
love, which is as i 
back- 


know I do fo, it was I that came 
defend her Picture, where I was 
beaten by you. And io, I that 
do you ſervice, have now my ſelf mot 

But whereupon got you your ſelf this 
apparel, faid Ze/mane? I had forgotten to tell you, 
_ Mafidarus, though that « ere one principal matter 
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of Arcadia, and, if it were poſſible, to be one of them 
that were allowed the prince's preſence ; becauſe if the 
worſt ſhould fall, that I were diſcovered, yet having 
gotten the Acquaintance of the prince, it might hap- 
pen to move his heart to protect me. | 
of an honeſt diſpoſition, pitied my 


I giving him 


him priſoner in his houſe, not ſuffering him to have 
conference with any body, till he knew my further 
pleaſure : in all other reſpects that he ſhould uſe him as 
my brother. And is Menalcus gone, and I here a poor 
' ſhepherd ; more proud of this eſtate than of any king 
dom, ſo manifeſt it is, that the highe/# point outward 
things can bring one unte, is the contentment of the mind, 
with which mo eſtate; without which, all eftates be mi- 
ſerable. Now have I choſen this day, becauſe, as 
Menal: the other ſhepherds are called to 


You need not doubt, aniwered Zelmane, but that I will, 
be your miſtreſs : marry, the beſt way of deal- 
wg muſt be by Dametas, who ſince his blunt brain bath 
perceived ſome favour the prince doth bear unto me (as 

without 
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without doubt the neff ſerwile flattery is lodged moft ea 


— the gra capacity, for their ordi conceit 
h a yielding to their greater, and then have 
not wit to diſcern the right degrees of duty) is much 


more ſerviceable unto me, than I can find any cauſe 


to with him. And therefore deſpair not to win him: 
for every preſent occaſion will catch his ſenſes ; and his 
ſenſes are maſters of his filly mind ; only reverence him, 
and reward him, and with that bridle and faddle you 


ſhall well ride him. O heaven and earth, faid My _ 


fedorus, to what a paſs are our minds brought, that 
from the right line of virtue, are wryed to theſe crook. 
ed ſhifts? but © love, it is thou that doekt it: thou 
changeſt name upon name; thou dig eit our bodies, 
and disſigureſt our minds. But indeed thou halt reaſon; 
for though the ways be foul, the journey's end is moſt fair 
and honouracle. 

No more fweet Mufidorus, faid Zelmane, of theſe 
philoſophies ; for here comes the very perſon of Dame. 
tas. And fo he did indeed, wich a tword by his fide, a 
foreſt-bill on his neck, and a chopping-knite under his 

irdle : in which well provided fort, he had ever 
ce the fear Ze/mane had put him in. But he no 
er ſaw her, but with head and arms he laid his reve- 
rence afore her, enough to have made any man forſwear 
all courteſy. And then in Bafliu, name he did invite 
her to walk down to the place, where that day they 
were to have the paſtorals. 

But when he pied Mu ſdarut ro be none of the ſhep- 
herds allowed in that place, he would fin hive perſaa- 
ded himſelf to utter ſome anger, but that he durit not; 

et muttering and champing, as though his cud trou- 
bled him, he gave occaſion to Mufidora; to come near 
him, and feign his tale of his own life: that he was 2 

ounger brother of the ſhepherd Menalcas, by name 
— ſent by his father in his tender age to Athens, 
there to learn ſome cunning more than ordinary, that 
he might be the better liked of the prince: and 
after his father's death, his brother Menalcas, 
gone thither to fetch him home, was alſo deces 


where, upon his death, he had charged dies 6 ONES 
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ſervice of Dametas, and to be wholly and ever guided 
by him, as one in whoſe judgment and integrity the 

inet had fingular confidence. For token whereof, 
— Dametas a good ſum of gold in ready coin: 
which Menalcas had bequeathed unto him, upon con- 
dition he ould receive this poor Doras into his ſervice, 
that his mind and manners might grow the better by his 
daily example. Dametas, that of all manners of ſtyle 
could beſt conceive of golden eloquence, being withal 
tickled by Mu/fdoru:s's praifes, had his brain ſo turned, 


dat he became flave to that, which he that ſued to 


be his ſervant offered to give him ; yet for countenance 
fake, he ſeemed very ſqueamiſh, in reſpe&t of the 
— — had of the princeſs Pamela. But ſuch was 
the jon of the gold, helped with the per- 
ſuafion of the amazon Zelmane (who ſaid it was pity fo 
handſome a yourg man ſhould be any where elle than 
with fo good a malter} that in the end he _ (if 
that day he behaved himſelf ſo to the liking of Bofilizs, 
25 he might be contented) that then he would receive 
him into his ſervice. 

And thus went they to the lodge, where they found 
Gynecia and her daughters ready to go to the to 
delight themſelves there a while, until the ſhepherds 
coming: whicher alſo taking Ze/mane with them, as 
they went, Dametas told them of Dorus, and defired 
he might be accepted there that day inſtead of his bro- 
ther Menalcas. Is for Baflius, he ftayed behind to 
bring the ſhepherds, with whom he meant to confer, 
to breed the better Zelmanc's \iking, which he only re- 

while the other beautiful band came to the fair 
held appointed for the ſhepherdiſh paſtiries. It was 
indeed a place of delight ; through the midi of it 
there ran a ſweet brcok, which did both hold the - 
open with her azure ſtreams, and yet (eek to cloſe 
eye with the purling noiſe it made upon the pebble ſtones 
t ran over: the field it ſelf being ſet in ſome places 
wich roſes, and in all the reſt conſtantly preſerving a 
flouriſhing green: the roſes, added fuch a ruddy ſhew 
unto it, as thuugh the field were baſhful at his own 
beauty: about it, as if it had been to incloſe a theatre, 
gew ſuch ſort of trees, as either excellency of fruit, 
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Doras; who keep 
ed with ſuch a 
— > ei 
to the young ladies, thinking it want of education, 
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thou ſo conſtant in their torments ? when ſud- 
out of a wood a monſtrous lion, wich 2 
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as they gueſt, having been hunted in forefls far 
chance come thither, where before ſuck 


ks 
tle 
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up, 
, as faſt as her delicate legs could 
drew Pamela behind a tree, where 
a partridge, on which the hawk 
- But the hon ſeeing Philoclea rut 
away, bent his race to her-ward, and was ready to ſeize 


her elements being nothing but fiery) with iwii:nels of 
deine croſſed him, and with gt aeQion Bruck 


ing worthy to be marked) began to ſpeak theſe 
O love, ſince thou art ſo chan in mens eſtates, 


from him, of a little leſs fiercenes, | 
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me her, till they came to the prelence of Baflius. 
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him ſuch a blow upon his chine, that ſhe opened all his 
body: wherewith the valiant beaf turning her with @» 

jaws, ſhe gave him ſuch a thruſt through his 
— lion could do, was with his paw to tear 
the manile and fleeve of Zelmane with a little ſcratch, 
rather than a wound, his death-blow having taken a 
the effe& of his force : but therewithal he fell down, 
gave Zelmane leiſure to take off his head, to carry it for 
a preſent to her lady Philoclea. who all this while, not 
knowing what was done behind her, kept on her courſe 
like Aethu/a when ſhe ran from Alpheus ; her light ap- 
being carried up with the wind, that much of thoſe 
ies, ſhe would at another time have willingly hidden, 
was preſented to the fight of the twice wounded Zelmauc. 
Which made Zelmane not follow her over-haſtily, leſt 
the ſhould too ſoon deprive herſelf of that pleaſure : but 
carrying the lion's head in her hand, did not fully over» 


Neither were they long there, but that Gyneci@ came 
thitheralſo ; who had been in ſuch a trance of muſing. 
that Zelmane was fighting with the lion, before ſhe knew 
4 — coming: but then affection reſiſting. — 
ending of the fight preventing all extremity 
fear ſhe marked, Arad fighting : — when the lion's 
head was off, as Ze/mane ran after Philaclea, fo ſhe could 
not find in her heart but run after Ze/mane : fo that is 
was a new fight fortune had prepared to thoſe wards, to 
ke theſe great thus run one after the other, 
ach carried forward with an inward violence; Phiclia 
with ſuch fear, that ſhe thought ſhe was itill in the hon's 
mouth ; Zelmane with an eager and impatient delight ; 
cia with wings of love, flying ſhe neither knew, 
tor cared to know whither. But no being ail come be» 
fore Baſilius, amazed with this fight, and fear bavi 
ch in the fair Philsclea, that her blood 


kit yet come to her face, to take away the name of pale 


neſs from her molt whiteneſs, Zelmane kneelad 
| the lion's head unto her: only lady, 
ud ſhe, here ſee you the puniſhment of chat unnatural 
beaſt, which contrary to his own kind would have wrong» 


N prince's blood, guided with ſuch — 2 8s 


244 The Counte(s of 


durſt rebel againſt your beauty. Ha 
— the ſweet Pabel. then bl 
ſor ſear had bequeathed his room to his kinſman 
neſs} that you, excellent Amazon, were there to teach 
him good manners. And even thanks to that „ 
ſwered Zelmane, which can give an eilge to the bluntet 
Fords. There Philechea told her father how it had 
happened : but as ſhe had turned her eyes in her tale 6 
Zelmane, ſhe perceived ſome blood upon Z elm 
ſhoulder, fo that ſtarting with the lovely grace and pity 
the ſhewed it to her father and mother : who, as the 
nurſe ſometimes with over- much kiſſing ma _ 
give the babe ſuck, i daddy whd noms ight- | 
„ in beholding and praiſing Zelmane, left off to mark 
whether ſhe needed ſuccour. But then they ran both un- 
to her, like a father and mother, to an only child, and, 
though Zelmane aſſured them it was nothing, would needs 
ſee it, Gynecia having kill in chirurgery, an art in | 
thoſe days much eſteemed, becauſe it ſerved to virtuous 
courage, which even ladies would, ever with the con- | 
tempt of cowards, ſeem to cheriſh. But — 
it (which gave more inward bleeding wounds to Ze 
for ſhe might ſometimes feel Philoclea's touch, whillt be 
helped her mother) ſhe found it was indeed of no impor- | 
tance ; yet applied ſhe a precious balm unto it, of pow | 
er to heal a greater grief. | 
But even and not before, they remembred Ps 


Book I 


am I, and my 


the ſhepherd Doras had newly preſented unto her, def - 
ring her to accept it, as of ſuch a beaſt, which though 


Now 
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N“ A the great god Pan, 


147 


e 
Thanked a man, 
2 

* —— — Inove ? i 


With beams not hurting fight : 
Ye bath fir Sun the greateſt praiſe, 
Becauſe from him doth come her light : 
te have, 
then muſt I, that keep the knarve ? 


Being all now come 
know each other's adventures, Pamela's 
would needs gratefull means 
of her ſafety, which, directing her ſpeech to her mo- 
ther, ſhe did in this manner : as ſaid as ye 
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ſo this did, and being ready to give me a ſhrewden. 
chi bleſſing of Arcadia guided may hand fo juſt with 
chief ble cadia, guided my juſt to 
TEES e 
nor (which is the only matter in this worthy remem- 
brance) breed any danger to the princeſs. For my par, 
I am rather, with all ſubjected humbleneſs, tothank her 
excellencies, fince the duty thereunto gave me heart o 
ſave myſelf, _ to g _ _ — which * 
was her only aſpiring. is Dorus Keeping | 
affection * he could back from coming into | 
his eyes and geſtures. But Ze/mane, that had the fame 
character in her heart, could eaſily decypher it, and 
therefore to keep him the longer in ipeech, deſired to 
underitand the concluſion of the matter, and how the 
honeſt Dametas was eſcaped. Nay, ſaid Pamela, none 
ſhall take that office from myſelt, being ſo much bound 
to him as I am, for my education. And with that word, 
ſcorn borrowing the countenance of mirth, ſomewhat 
ſhe ſmiled, and thus ſpake on: when, faid ſhe, Dm 
made me aſſuredly perceive, that all cauſe of fear was | 
the truth is, I was aſhamed to find myſelf alone 
with this ſhepherd ; and therefore looking about me, 
if I could fee any body; at length we both perceived 
the gentle Dametas, lying with his head and breaſt 2 
faras he could thruſt himſelf into a buſh, drawing up 
his legs as cloſe unto him as he could: for, like a man | 
of a very kind nature, ſoon to take pity on himſeif, le 
was fully refolved not to lee 1 death. — — 
this ſhepherd puſhed him, bidding him to be 
cheer; it was a great while ere we could periandebi 
that Doras was not the bear: ſo that he was fain © 
pull him out by the heels, and ſhew him the bealts 
dead as he could wiſh it : which, you may believe me, was 
a very joyful” ſight unto him. But then he forgot al 
courteſy ; for he fell upon the beaſt, giving it many 
wound; ing by much, it was not wel 

in a commonwealth. And 


Em I a a „ 


This Bafi/ius, having the qui 
took, as though his miſtreſs had given him a ſecret 
that he had not ſhewed more neſs 

to Dorus ; and therefore as nimbly as he could, enquired 
of his eſtate, adding promiſe of great rewards : among 
the reſt, offering to him, if he would exerciſe his cou- 
nge in foldiery, he would commit ſome charge unto 
him under his licutenant Philarnax. But Dorus, whole 
ambition climbed by another ſtair, having firſt anſwer- 
ed touching his eſtate, that he was brother to the ſhep- 
herd Mexa/cas; who among other was wont to reſoi t 
wthe prince's preſence, and excuſed his going to 
foldiery, by the unaptneis he found in himſe f that way, 
be told Baſilius, that his brother in his laſt teſtament 
had willed him to ſerve Dametas, and therefore, for 
due obedience thereunto, he would think his ſervice 
peat'y rewarded, it he might obtain by that means to 
in the fight of his prince, and yet practiſe his own 
choſen vocation. Bafilizes, liking well his goodly ſhape 


uu handſome manner, charged Dametas to receive him 
Ikea fon into his houſe ; ſaying, chat his valour, and 


s truth would be good bulwarks againſt ſuch 
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would attend a farther occaſion, leſt overmuch haſte 
— of the ordinary millike between 
vfers-in-law, only they marvelled that Bafilizs looked 
no farther into it, who, good man, thought ſo much 
of his late conceived common-wealth, that all other 
matters were but digreſſions unto him. But the ſhep- 
herds were ready, and with well handling themſelves, 
called their ſenſes to attend their-paſtimes. 

Bafilius, becauſe Zelmane ſo would have it, uſed the 
artificial day of torches, to lighten the ſports their in- 
vention could miniſter : and becauſe many of the ſhep- 
herds were but newly come, he did in a gentle manner 
chaſtiſe their negligence, with making for that 
cht, the torch bearers ; and the others he willed with 

freedom of ſpeech and behaviour to keep their ac- 
cuſtomed method: which while they to do, 
Dametas, who much diſdained, a Hg _ 

„all his old companions, broug nt us 
go — allowance of them, and 


like a director over them, with i 

winking, or a ſhewing how he did 
E miſlike thoſe things did not underſtand. 
The firſt ports the ſhepherds ſhewed, were full of fuch 
leaps and gambols as being according to the pipe, 
which they bare in their mouths, even as they dan- 
ced, made a right picture of their chief god Pan, and 
his companions the S4atrs. Then would they caſt 
away their pipes, and holding hand in hand dance as 
it were in a braule, by the only cadence of their voices, 
which they would ole in ſinging ſome ſhort couplets, 
whereto the one half beginning, the other half ſhould 
auſwer as the one half, ſaying ; 


We be, and have our lowes rewarded. 
The other would anſwer, 
We hoe, and are no whit regarded. 


The firſt again, 
Wand moſt feet affetion's ſnare. 
Vith Ye tune it ſhould be as in a choire ſent back a- 


gain, 
That faucet, but ſowre, deſpairful care. 
H 3 A 
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A third time likewiſe thus : 

Who can deſpair, whom hope doth bear ? 

The anſwer, | 

And who can hope that feels deſpair ? | 

| Then joyning all their voices, and dancing a faſter 
meaſure, they would conclude with ſome ſuch words : 

As without breath no pipe doth move, 

No muſick kindly without love. 

Having thus varied both their ſong and dances into 
divers forts of inventions, their laſt ſport was, one of 
them to provoke another to a more expreſſing of 
Nis paſhons : which Tyre — on, of the beſt 
ſingers amongſt them) ww 7 marked in Dyru;'s dan. 
eing. no leſs good grace and handſome behaviour, than 
extreme tokens of a — mind, began firit with his 
pipe, and then with his voice, thus to challenge De 
14s, ard was by him anſwered in the under-written fort, 


ECLOGUE. 


THYRSIS and DORUS. 
Thyr. 22 Dorus, come, yp 2 ö 


1 


| 


— hey b heard, wwhic 
Shallow brocks murmur moſt, deep 
— true-love, his love with & — be. 

W If thou wilt nat be ſeen, thy face go 2228 

none of us, or elſe maintain our fi 
Who frowns at athers feafts, doth better bide away. 
But if thou haſt a love, in that love's paſſion, 


I 


Book L. Pembroke's AncanDria. 171 


I challenge thee by hex of ber perfection, 

Which of us eus deſerwveth moi compaſſion. 

Dor. £4 challenge great, but greater my protect ian: 
Sing then, and ſee ( for now thou haſt inflamed me ) 

Thy health too mean a match for my infection. | 
No, though the heaven's for high attempt; hade blamed 

me, 
Vet high is my attempt. O mute 4i/torify 
— A praiſe to learn your till hath framed 


me. 

Thyr. Muſe hold your prace. but thou my god Pan glorif) 
My Kala's gifts, a4 with all good gifts filled 1-. 

Thy pipe, O Pan, fall help, thaugh I fing forril;. 

A heap of fevects ſhe it, where nothing ſpilled is ; 
Who theugh ſhe be no Bee, yet full of honey is : 
ALilly field, with plough of Roſe which tilled is : 

Mild as « lamb, more dainty than a coney is : 

Her eyes my eye-fight is, her converſation 
More glad to me than to a miſer money is. 

What coy account ſhe makes of eſtimation ? 

How nice to touch ? how all her ſpeeches poiſed be? 

A nymph thus turned, but mended in tranjlation. 

Dor. Such Kala is : but ah my fancies raiſed be 

In one, whoſe name to name were high preſumption, 

dince wirtue's al, ta make her title pleaſed be. 

O happy gods, which by inward aſſumption 
Enzoy ber foul, in bodies fair poſſeſſion, 

And heep it jeyn d, fearing your ſeats conſumption. 
How oft with rain of tears skies make confeſſion, 

Their davelleys a rapt with fight of ber perfection, 

From hea nly throne to her heawn uſe digre//ion ? 
beſt things then «chat world ſhall yield confe tion 

o liken her? deck yours with your comparifen :. 

— is herſelf of beſt things the collection. 
vr. oft my doleful fire cry d to me, tarry for, 
When firſt he ſpred my love To oft he ſaid to ne., 

Thou art no ſoldier fit — Cupid's garriſon ? &. 
My fon keep this, . at my long toil hath laid ta me: 

Love —_ thine oa, methinks <wool's whiteneſs paſſeti 
1 never found long love ſuch wealth hath paid to me. 

H 4 This 
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This wind he ſpent : but when my Kala glaſſeth all 
My fight in her fair limbs, I then aſſure myſelf, 

Net rotten ſheep, but high crowns ſhe ſurpaſſeth all. 
Can I be poor, that her gold hair procure myſelf ? 
Want I white Tool, whoſe eyes her white thin garnifbed? 

"Till I get her, all I to keep innure myſelf ? 

Dor. How oft, when reaſon ſaw, love of her harneſſed 
With armour of my heart, he cryed, O wanity! 
To ſet a pearl in fleel ſo meanly varniſhed ? | 

Look to thy ſelf, reach not beyond humanity. 


5 
Ard lie with lovers hurt is inhumanity. 
Thus reaſon ſaid : but ſhe came, reaſon vaniſhed ; 
Her eyes ſo maſtering me, that ſuch objechion 
Seem'd but to ſpoil the food of thoughts long famiſbed. 
Her peerleſs height my mind to high erection 
Dramvs up ; and if hape-failing end lift"s pleaſure, 
Of fairer death heau can I make election? 
Thy rüs. Once my avell awaiting eyes e/py my treaſure, 
With fleeves turn'd up, loſe hair, and breafts inlarged, | 
er father's corn, moving her fair limbs, meaſure. 
O cried I, if fo mean work be diſcharged : 
Mea/ure my caſe how by thy beauties filling, 
With feed of woes my heart brim-full is charg'd. 
Thy father bids thee ſave, and chides for ſpilling ; 
Save then my ſoul, ſpill not my thoughts well heaf'd, 
No howely praiſe was ever got by killing : 
Theſe bold words ſhe did bear, this fruit I reaped, 
That ſhe whoſe look alone might make me bleſſed, 
Did ſmile on me, and then away ſhe leaped. 
Dorus. Once, O feveet once, I ſaw with dread oppreſſed 
Her whom I dread, fo that with proftirate lying 
Her length, the earth in love's chief cloathing dreſſed, 
F ſaw that riches fall. and fell à crying; 
Let not dead earth er joy ſo dear a cover, 
But deck therewith my foul for your ſake dying: | 
Lay all your fear upon your fearful lauer: | 
ine eyes on me that both our lives be guarded; 
So I your fight, you ſhall your ſelves recover. 1 
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if enchantment can a hard heart move, 
NR 222 oft her ſprite, 
Sion: charms in my be to 
— — TIS tn ad bobs, 
The power I vu invoke dwells in eyes : 
My charm ſhould be, foe haunt me day and night. 
Dor. Far other caſe, O muſe, my ſorrow tries, 
Bent to ſuch one in ah my/elf muſt ſay, 
point that in her lies. 
What circle then in ſo 1 4 vb 
Who ite all ſprites can foil, raiſe, damn, or ſave : 
1 4 f, but well poſſeſs fhe may, 
Poſſeſs ſhe doth, and makes my ſoul her 
My eyes the bands, thoughts the fatal bnot. © 
No thral like them t _—_— _ 
Thyr. Kala, „„ ag 
;ſdain me not, although 225 
Who is an heir of many hundred ſheep, 
Deth beauties keep which never ſun can burn, 
Nor florms do turn : fairneſs ſerves oft to wealth, 
Yet —. my health I place in your god will : 
Which if you «vill, oF - hee on me 
Such as you ſee ; il, all me find, 
Conſtant and Ag your food ſhall breed, 
Their wool your weed, I will you maſick yield 
hn fowry field ; and as the day begins 
With th twenty gins we will the ſmall birds take, 
And paſtimes make, as nature 205 s hath made. 
in ſhade we meet of myr hs, 
yoke het as car of yeh bay 
2 which pion wa all worldly pelf. 


neither name 1 dare, 
nd ttt ber ot to ſach a worth, 
Here plaints came forth from dungeon of my mind, 


The nobleſt kind rejets not oY Woes, 
3 
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— — Ao light 


2. bir ds of 2 5 0 rethrown : 

paſtimes none : time paſſeth on my fall : 

Nat re made all, but me of dolors made, 

noſhade, but where my ſun doth burn : 
o place to turn ; without, 555 it fries : 

Ne. help by life or death, wh living dies. 

Thy fs e 
Which ſo much reaſon bear 

Let crows pick out mine eyes, — too much ſaw. 

foe ftill hate love's law, 

My earthly mould doth melt in wat'ry tears. 

Dorus. My earthly mould doth melt in wat” ry tears, 

And they again reſolve 

To air of fighs, fighs te the heart fire turn, 

Which doth to aſhes burn. 

Thus dath my life within itſelf difſobve. 
Thyrſis. Thus doth my life within itſelf dite, 
That TI grow like the beaft, 

Which bears the bit a weaker force doth guide, 
Vet patient muſt abide. 

Such weight it hath, which once is full Pofſeſs'd. 
Dorus. Sac weight it hath, cobich once id full pofſeſs's, 
Thet I become a wiſion, 

Which hath in others held bis only being, 

And lives in fancy ſeeing b. 

O wretched ftate of man in ſelf- diviſion ! 

Thyrſis. O wretched ſtate of man in ſelf-diviſien ! 
O well thou ſay'ſt! a feeling — — 

Thy tangue hath made, Cupid', deep inciſion. 

But now hear ſe waice, dath fail this occupation, 

And others long to tell their love's condition: 


Of finging thou hq gat the reputation. 


« 
\ 


I . i 


„6 „„ 


Oo „„ Ce os, 
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Dorus did ſo well in anſwering Thyrfs, that every 
one deſired to hear him ſing ſomething alone. | 
therefore a lute lying under the princeſs Pamela's feet, 

to have ſuch an errand to approach her, he came, 
came with a diſmayed grace, all his blood ſtirred 
betwixt fear and defire, and playing upon it with ſuch 
ſweetneſs, as every body wondered to ſee ſuch «kill in 
a ſhepherd, he ſung unto it with a forrowing voice, 


miſerics caſt on a worm that I am, 
Fortune thus gan ſay, miſery and misfortune is all ane, 
Aud of misfortune, fortune hath only the gift. 
With ftrong foes on land, on ſea with contrary 
Still do I crofs this wretch, what (5 he taketh _— 
Tuſh, tuſh, ſaid nature, this is all but a trifle, a man's 
le 


Gives haps or michaps. even at he ordereth his heart. 
But fo his humour I frame. in a mould of choler adufted, 
That the delights of life ſhall be to him dalarous. 


£ 


Love ſmiled, and thus ſaid: want joyn'd to defore i; 


unhappy : 
Put if he nought do deſire, what can Heraclitus ail ? 
None but I work by deſire : by deſire have I kindledin 
bis foul 
agonies into a beauty divine: 
Where thou por nature left ft all thy due glory, to fortune 
Her virtue's ſovereign, fortune @ waſſal of bers. 
Nature b went back : fortune . yet ſhe 
reply'd thus : N 


And 
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Aud even in that love ſhall I reſerve him a ſhite. 


fair Panels (whe cats 
ſpared ſuch honour ; and defended the aſſault 


and 
the 


layi 
ſung 


Thus not ending, ends the due praiſe of her praiſe: 
Fish wail conſumes ; but a /oul hath his life, 
Mich is held in love ; fove it is, that hath joyn'd 

| Life to this our ſeal. 
| But if eyes can ſprak to hearty errand, 
Or mine eye: language ſhe doth hap to judge of, 


$0 that eyes meſſage be of ber received | | 
OY Hope we do live hei. 


III B 


5 
© 


18 


< 


SO FOADPERES 3 


1 


— 


— 
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Great was the pleaſure of Baſilius, and greater would 
have been Gynecia's, but that ſhe found too well it was 
intended to her daughter. As for Phileclea, ſhe was 
ſweetly raviſhed withal. When Dorus, defiring in a 
ſecret manner to ſpeak of their caſes, as perchance the 

ies intended might take ſome light of it, making 
— to Zelmane, began this provoking 
in Hexameter verſe unto her. W hereunto ſhe foon 
ing whether his words were directed, in like tune and 
verſe, anſwered as followeth : 


DORUS. ZELMANE. 
Dor. Lady reſerved by the heavens te do paſtors compa- 
ny honour, 


ning your ſaveet voice to the rural muſe of a deſert, 

— you full do find the ſtrange operation of love, 

How to the woods love runs as well as rides to the pa- 
lace, 


Neither he bears reverence to à prince, nor pity to a beg- 
But, lhe @ poine in midſt of @ circle, is fill of a near- 


neſs, 
All ta len he draxvs ; neither hills nor caves can a» 
void him. 
Zel. Warthy ſhepherd by my ſong ta myſelf all favour 
is happ* ned, | 
That to the ſacred muſe my annoys ſomewhat be revealed, 
dacred muſe, aha in one contains what nine do in all 
them. 
But O happy be you, which ſafe from fiery reflection 
9. Phoebus” violence in ſhade of ſaucet Cy pariſſus, 
pleaſant myrele, may teach the unfortunate Echo 
In theſe woods to reſound the renowned name of goddeſs. 
Happy be you that may to the ſaint, your only Idea, 
( Although | mply attir'd ) your manly affect iam utter. 
Happy be thoſe miſhaps which juſtly proportion holding 


Give right found to the ears, and enter aright to the judg- 
But 
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But wretched be the fouls, which vail'd in a contray 
fubje#, 

n nn the leſs our loves be belie- 

wed. 

What Skill ſalveth a fore of wrong infirmity judged 

What can 7 awail to \ that tells not his — 


You though fears do abaſb, in ill poſſible hopes be + 
IEICE 2 fn 225, * 
L 


fait. 
But fo unheard, condenn'd, kept thence we do ſeek to a 


bide in, 
me” wand" ring, baniſhed that place wwe d come 
om, 


What mean is there alas, we can hope our lo; to recover ? 
_— is there left, wwe may hope our woes to recom- 
? 

Unto the heav'ns? our wings be too ſhort : earth thinks us 
a burthen, 

Air ue d ftill with Sighs increaſe : to the fre? awe 0 
want none, 

Ad yet his outward heat our tears would quench, but an 
inward 


Fire no liquor can cool: Neptune's realm would not avail 


Us. 

Happy ſhepherd, with thanks to the Gods, fill think to be 
thankful, 

That 3 thy advancement their aui fade thee a- 

aſed. 

Dor. Unto the gods awith a thankful heart all thank: 1 

do render, | 

That to my advancement their abi lum, howe me abaſed. 

But ye N O but yet alas) cur haps be but hard 

Ps, 8 

Which muſt frame contempt te the fitteſt purchaſe of ha; 

nour 


Well may a paſer plain, but alas bis plaints be nat ef 
teem & : 


Silly fepherd's poor pipe, when bis harſh found tif fer 


ang, 
Into the fair hoking on, paſtime, not paſſion, enters. 
RIC, who do make ſuch dreary 1 
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5 name by reboumding anſwer of 
Echo, 


thereby to eaſe their inward horrible 
— 1 the pipe, and ſwift lreams tay 75 the 


— an Echo begins unmov'd to "ng them a love- 
eee do ney by the trade of a pa- 
(Since no eſtates be ſo baſe, but love wouchſafeth his ar- 
e doth ſerve from wounds awe do carry about 


us, 
Since outward pleaſures be but halted helps to decayed 
Souls) 
Save that daily we may diſcern what fire wwe do burn in. 
Far more happy be you, whoſe greatneſs gets a free acceſs 3 
Whoſe fair * gifts are fram'd moſt lovely to each eye, 
Virtue you bade, virtue you have left proof ta the 
whole world. 
And virtue is grateful, with beauty and richneſs adorn'd. 
Neither doubt you a whit ; time avill your paſſion utter. 


' Hardly remains fire hid where ill is bent to the 


. that would his flames ſhould not be re- 
eee enough with a ſmall help for the re- 
Gre tr to the muſe great praiſe, in whoſe very 
288 the fruit your only defires be to gather. 

ir ft ball fertile grounds not yield increaſe of a 


Seed, 


Firſt the Woe Saf ceaſe ta repay their Handi ts the 
By =o 2 grozhound transform bhimſe f to 4 
ty ger. 


Firf 
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Fer that —_— with ſong of praiſe her praiſe to 6. 


Her praiſe, whence to the world all praiſe hath bis nh 
— fur and man moſt wiſe in his own 
— — with shill, if be have not a 


wound felt. 
Great to * my flate ſeems, thy flate is bleſi'd by my 


And yet neither of us great or l deemeth bis onon /elf. 
For yet (weigh this alas ! ) great is not great to the 


„ by the weight of a 


emmot, 
Or when a rich raby's price be the worth of a walnut, 
Or to the fun for wonders ſcem ſparks of candle: 


Then by my high cedar rich ruby, and only ſhining fun, 
Virtue, riches, beauties of mine ſhall great be reputed. 


Os, ba worthy ſhepherd, worth can never enter a 


Lee nat 0 puppet abuſe thy ſprite, kings crowns do not bel 


e SIT nor ſhoes of gold do the gout heal: 
And — couches full oft are hat d with a fever. 
== 4 bodily ill in a bodily gloze be not hidden, 

ach marning drws be an eſo the beat of a love's 


Dar. K of man, if this be the 


lulls? Y in a ? 
Wnt mtg gate 


Came foem axavide bowers many times the gay of 
. 1 


love': 
s the 
dam ? 
2 

Unis 
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caban, thought weak, yet ſtranger againſt woes. 
— — [ 575 moſt famous lady, to gather © 
Comfort into my ſoul, I do find what a bleſſing 
h chanced to my life, that from ſuch muddy abundance 
carking agonies, to flates which flill be adherent, 
iny heeps me aloof, for if all this flate to thy virtue 
Joa by thy beauty adorn'd be no means theſe griefs to 


neither by that help, thou canft climb up to thy fancy, 
yet fancy ſo dreſi d do receive more plauſible hearing: 
Then do I think indeed, that better it i; to be pri vate 
In ſorrows torments, than, tied to the fomps of a palace, 
Nurſe inward maladies, which have not ſcope to be 
breath d out : 
But perforce digeſt all bitter joys of hor ror 
bn filence, from a man's own ſelf with company robbed. 
Better yet do I live, that though by my thoughts I be 
4 


7 

Into my hift's bondage, yet may I dizburden a paſſion 
(Opprefi'd with ruinous conceits) by the help of an out-ery: 
Nat limited to @ whiſpering note, the lament of @ 


courtier. 
7 — to the woods, ſometimes to the head do 
cypher 
With bold clamour unheard, unmarid, what I ſeek, 
what I ſuffer : 
nd when I meet theſe trees, in the earth's fair livery 
4 
do feel, ſuch eaſe as falls to one wholly diſeaſed, 
For that I find in them part of my ftate repreſented. F 
7 what I ſeek, by the myrrh is ſhewn how 
it. 
Olive paints me the peace that 1 muſt aſpire to by con- 


queſt - 
Myrtle mates my requeſt ; my requeſt is crown'd with a 


willow : 
Cypreſs, promiſeth help, but à help where comes no re- 


„ though I burn, yet I burn in a 
Tew dub mate me think aut kind of bow the by buldeth, 
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4 without any noiſe, and deadly with 


Fir- trees great and green, fr d on a high hill but a harren, 
Like to my noble thoughts, flill new, well plac'd ts me 
itleſs. 

Fig that yiclds moſt pleaſant fruits, his ſhadow is hurtful: 

Thus be her gifts moſt feveet, thus more danger to be 
near her. 

New in a palm when I mark, how he doth riſe under a 
burden, . 

And may I not, ſay then, get up though grief be 5 
eweighty P 

Pine i: a maſt to a Hip, to my ſip Hall hope for a mal 
ſerve. 

Pine is high, hope is as high, ſharp lad, arp, yet be 
my hopes buds. 

Elm embrac'd by a vine, embracing fancy reviveth: 

Poplar changeth his hue from a riſing fun to a /itting : 


Thus to my fun do I yield, ſuch looks her beams do aid 
me. 
Old aged oak cat down, of new wor / ſerves to the build 
ing : 
fo my dere by wy fear cu down, be the frames of ber 
r. 


As he makes ſpears which ſoields da reſet, her force m 


repulſe takes. 
Palms do rejoice to be join d by the match of a male n 4 


female, 
Hind hall ſenſitive things be ſo (enfleſs as to reſiſt ſenſe? 
Thus be my thoughts dijpers'd, thus thinking nurjeth a 
| thinking. 
Thus both trees and each thing elſe, be the books of a fand. 
But to the cedar, queen of woods, when 1 left my be- 
tear d eyes, 


Then do I hape to myſelf that form which reigns ſo with- 


in me, 
Hef bind there ſhe doth dwell and hear what plaints 1 
Alter: 
When that noble top doth nod, I believe fbe ſalutes me, 
When by the wind it maketh a noiſe, I do think he doth 
anſwer. Then 


| 
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den bneeling to the ground, oft thus do I ſpeak to that 


image: 
wel, O only jetuel, which only deſerveſt, 
— & thy ſeat, and endleſs fame be thy 
ant, 
0 dcend for @ while, from this great height to behold 


me, f 
But nought elſe to behold, clje is naught avorth the be- 
bolding, 
Save what a work by thyſelf is wrought : and fince I am 
alter'd 


Thus by thy work, diſdain rot that wwhich is by thy ſelf 
donc. 
h mean caves oft treaſure abider, to an hoſflry a king 


comes. 
tad ſo behind foul cloud: full oft fair lars do lie hidden. 
Zel. Hardy ſhepherd, ſuch as thy merits, ſuch may 
be ber inſight 


Tufth to grant thee reward, ſuch envy I bear to thy for- 
tune. 

But to myſelf what wif can 1 make for a ſalve to my 

i, 

Whom bath nature ſeems to dibar from means to be helped, 

dad if a mean were fund, firtune th' whele courſe of it 
hinders ? 

Thus plagu'd how can I frame to my ſore any hape of a- 
mendment ? 

Whence may Ic to my mind any light of pe/Fble eſcape # 

Bound, and beund by ſo noble bands, as lath to be un- 


Taylor Tam to myſelf, priſon and pris ner to mine own ſelf. 
I by my hopes thus placd, here fix'd lives all my 


comfort, 

W 1 diamond, where wiſdom holdeth @ ſure 
rat, 

Wiſe force had ſuch force fo to transform, nay to reform 
me, | 

"il ot hageh perceive theſe flames by her beams to be 


2 pity the wound feſiered ſo lrangely within me. 
tit fo, grant ſuch an event, O gods, 2 
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And for a fure ſacrifice I do daily oblation offer 


Of mine own heart, where thought: be the temple, ole 


is an altay. 


ig. aa now ceaſe we to weary the 


With moneful melodies ; for erongb our grief be revealed, 
If the ies meant our meanings rightly be 


And ſorrows do require ſome re/pite unto the ſenſes. 


What exclaiming praiſes Bafi/:us to this Ze 
any man may gueſs, that knows 2 —4 


ſo liquoriſh, is offt red unto it. Put before any other came 
in to ſupply the place, Ze/mane having heard ſome 
of the ſhepherds by chance name 8 and Claius, 
thereby they had been was defirous 
to them for the fame of their friendly love, 
to know them for their Kindneſs towards her belt 


loved friend. Much grieved was Baſi/ius, that any de- 

his miſtreſs ſhould be unſatisfied, and therefore 
repreſent them unto her, as well as in their abſence it 
ight be, he commanded one Lamon, who had at 
large ſet down their country paſtimes and firit love to 
Urania, to ſing the whole diſcourſe which he did in 
this manner. 


s tale no height of flyle defires, 
o raiſe in words what in effect is low : 


Need not the flately 


And deign to deem — — 
g to your neig s miſchief near, 
Although they be of meaner parents got : * 


F fox? of 


S 
ere 


To 
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Tas I invite with eaſy ears to bear 


voy art rot — 
may be glad, be glad you be not ſuch: 
Who ſhare 
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in woe, weigh others have as much. 


Pere was, (O ſeldom blefſed word of was ! ) 
——. — | 
Train'd in the life which no ſhort bitten graſs 
In ſhine or florm muſt ſet the clouted ſpot : 
He, that the other in ſome years did paſs, 
Aud in thoſe gifts that years diſtribute do, 
Was Claius call d, (ab Claius, woeful 
The latter born, yet too Joon Strephon 
Epirus high avas honeft Claius e, 
Strephon Eoles“ land fr 
an eaft and weſt were joyn'd by friendſhip's beſt. 
St 
& Claius“ ſou! did in his Strephon reft. 
Still beth their flocks flocking together went, 
As if they 


friends, or rather one calPd two, 


herght. 
breathing lent - 


ear and heart to Claius bent, 


awould of cxwvner's humour be, 


As the their pipes did well, as friends agree. 


Claius for «kill of herbs and Sd art, 


the wiſeft was accounted wiſe, 


Vit not ſo viſe, as of unſtained heart : 
St:ephon was young, yet Markt with humble eyes 
Her elder rul'd their flocks and cur d their ſmart, 
So that the 
Both free of 
And both had ill in verſe their voice to move. 
Their chear ful minds, till poijon'd was their chear, 
The hone/t ſports of earthly lodging prove ; 
Nexw for @ clod-like hare in form they peer, 
Now bolt and a, 
New the ambitious lark with mirror clear 
They catch, awhile he (fool! ) to himſelf makes laue: 
And now at kee's they try a harmleſs chance, 
Aud new their cur they teach to fetch and dance. 


* _ May fir ft early calls the morn, 


grave did nt his <words deſpiſe. 
mind bath did clear dealing love, 


el quirrels /-ap ds move : 


merry maids a maying they do go. 


Then do they pull from ſharp and niggard thorn 
ihe plenteous feweets, ( can fceets ſo ſharply grow * 


weight 7 
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Then en gowns are by the laſſes worn 
In — till 2 — arow, - 
Whilft dance ab:ut the may-pole is b 
When, if need were, they could at Quintain un: 
While thus they ran à low, but levelPd race, 
While thus they liv'd, this wwas indeed a life, 
With nature pleas'd, content with preſent caſe, 
Free of proud fears, brave begg'ry, ſmiling firife, 
Of climb fall court, the envy hatching place : 
While thoſe reſtleſi deſires in great men riſe, 
Towiſit fo of folks did much diſdain, 
This while, though poor, they in themſelves did reign. 
One day (O day, that ſhin'd to make them dark ! ) 
While they did wward ſun-beams with ſhady bay, 
And Claius taking for his youngling cark, 
Le greedy eyes to them might challenge lav) 
Buſy =vith oker did their ſhoulders mark, 
( His mark @ pillar was devoid of ſtay, 
As bragging that free of all paſſions mone, 
Well might he others bear, but lean to none : ) 
Strephon with leafy twwizs of laurel tree, 
garland made on temples for to wear, 
For he then choſen was, the dignity 
Of village. lord, that Whitſuntide to bear : 
Ard full, poor fool, of boyiſh bravery, 
ith triumphs ſhows would ſhexv he nought did fear. 
But fore- accounting oft makes builders miſs : 
They found, they felt, they had no leaſe of bliſs. 
For er that either had his purpoſe done, 
Behold, beholding well it doth deſer we, 
23 a maid che thitherward did run, 
o catch her Sparrow <uhich from her did ſeuerde, 
As ſhe a black-filk cap en him begun 
To fet for foil of his mill aubite to ſerve. 
She chirping ran, he peeping flew away, 
Till hard by them both he and ſhe did ſtay. 


* A rural ſport, chiefly uſed at marriages, where- 
in, running a tilt on horſe-back with poles, at a large 
ſtake fixed in the ground, againſt which, he that breaks 
moſt poles, gains the prize. _ 


72 


de, 


Wok l. Pembrokte's ANcA DIA. 167 


to ſee, they kept themſelves unſeen, 
wy 7 faireſt maid of fairer mind : 
Br mean ; in nature born a queen, 
Hew well apaid ſhe wwas her bird to find : 
Her tenderly her tender hands betaceen 
In ivory cage ſhe did the micher bind : 
How roſy moi/P ned lips about his beak 
Moving, ſhe jeem'd at once to kiſs, and ſpeak. 
Chaſt ned but thus, and thus bis leſſon taught, 
The happy wwretch ſhe put into her breaft, 
Which to their eves the baxwels of Venus brought, 
For they ſeem'd made even of Ay metal beſt, 
ud that the bya/s of her blood was wrought. 
Betxoixt them t<uo the pceper took his neff, 
Where ſnugging avell he awell appear'd content, 
So ts have dene amiſs, ſo to be Sent. 


| lis dane, but done with captive-killing grace, 


Each motion feeming ſat from beauty”s boww, 
With length laid down, Se deci'd the lovely place. 
Proud grew the gra/s that under her did grow, 
The trees ſpread out their arms to ſhade her face, 
But He on elbow lean'd, with jighs did ſhow 
No graſs, no trees, nor yet her ſparrow might 
The long perplexed mind breed long delight. 
the troubled <vas ( alas that it might be! ) 
With tedious brawlings of her parents dear, 
Wiz wwould have her in will and word agree 
To wed Antaxius their nein hbour near. 
4 terdman rich, of much account was he, 
In whom no evil did reign, nor good appcar. 
In ſome ſuch one he lid not his defere, 
Fain would be free, but dreadeth parents ire. 
Kindly ( faveet ſoul ! ) ſhe did urkindneſs take 
That bagged baggage of a miſer's mud, 
Should price off her, as in a market, nale; 
But gold can gila a rotten piece of wood ; 
Ty wield ſbe found her noble heart ta ale, 
lo firive fbe fear'd hox it «1th virtue food. 
Thas daubtings clouds v'erca/ting hea Only brain, 
At length in rows of kiſi-cheeks tears they rain. 
Cupid 


[ 
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iſe counſellors, flout captains, puiſſant kings, $ 
And ty'd them faſt to lead bis triumph Chi 
Glutted with them, now plays with meaneft thing; 7 
So oft in feaſts with cuſtly changes clad | And 
o crammed mat a ſprat new ? 1 
Sometimes cue ſee ſinall birds from neſts do pull. 
Whoſe metal fliff he knew he could not bend 
With hear-ſay pifures, or a window-leok ; Than 
With one good dance, or letter finely penn d, Jo 
That were in court à well proportion'd hook, With 
Where piercing wits do quickly apprehend, Of 
Their ſenſes rude plain objefs only move, 1 
And Jo muſt ſee great cauſe before they love. 4 
re love arm'd in her now takes the field, =: ＋ 
aking her beams his br and might : 
Her hands which pierced the hou: ſewn double hield, Hr I 
Were now his darts leaving his wonted fight. 4e 
Brave creſt to him her ſcorn gold hair did yield, Which 
— me tw co white. He 
But fearing left all white might ſeem too grad, 4 
In cheeks and lips the trrant threatens blood. * 
Befides this force, within hey eyes he e 
A fire, to burn the priſoners he OP "Bi 
1 — He wept : Her ba 
or ev'n in forge, cold water fire maintains. *. 
So as 
W 
* Fe. 
27 
Defre 


fond boy, delighted did not know 

it was love that Sind in ſhining maid : 

But lickrous, poi hn d, fain to her — go, 

If him new learned manners had not flay d. 
For then Urania homeward did ariſe, 


Leaving in pain their well fed hungry . 4 


7. 


by 
5 
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went, rightly for to ſay, | 
; they . her : 

— 2 — — 

— a” — * 
proud 

4 


fb — 
Litedropfy folk fill ink bee 6 thief 
—— 
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to m. cd f 1 


4 ge whe Rs” 
2rd iS bor 2 
enn — | 

3 * 

Mirth with reſpect, — ++ ming 

A — cam line /i with comely _ 
RECITE Hart avi 


2 
— . 
While moſt with her be leſs did lee p wwith thee. 
No, no, it was in ſpite of wiſdom's 
Which abſence wifh'd : love play d a wifer's gart: 
The head n-love had-ftone drew thy iron heart. 
Then couples three, be fireight allotted there, 
They of both ends the middle two do fly, 
They two that in mid-place, hell called were, 
Muſt flrive with waiting foot, and watching ot 
To catch of them, and them to hell to bear, 
That they, as well as they, hell may ſuppl : 

Like ſome which ſeck to ſalve their blogted name 
With others Blur, "till all do taſte of ſhame. 
There may you ſee, ſean as the middle two 

Do toauardi either couple make, 
They falſe and fearful do their hands undo, 

rother his „ friend doth friend for ſake, 

Heeding himſelf, cares net bow fellow do, 
But of a firanger mutual he doth take : 

Ms 'd cowards in adverſity 

Wn Age of our, » from friends, to friend, 6 


2 devis'd fuch faults — 
though old, yet gameſome, kept one end 


Running-matches made the country gb 
i RIS La 1 
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began : Pas durft not —— 1d 
did intend next bout with her to meet, 
& be wwith Nous to Geron turn d their race, 
With whom to joyn, faſl ran Urania faveet - 
1 n is bad get the middle face. 
Geron ffrove hard, CON bis feet, 


tergh pray hairs of rfforded ſubtlety. 
And 
. 


hand reached him to take, 
hnees and elboes tumbled down ; 
Pas could not flay, but over him did rake, 
4. — 'd the earth with his firſt — crown : 
proud did ſeem at bead' to ſbake, 
1 A from Pas, did catch the clows. 


So 24 Pas ts «a dell 
2 — — of pubs deeb» of 2 hell. 


Coſma this while to [afely came, 
And all to ſecond — 2 bent - 
The two in hell did toward Coſma frame ; 
Who ſhould to Pas, but they would her 
Pas mad with fall, and madder with the Bos. 
1 7 — beams which be thought Coſma ſent, 
uh ſuch mad haſte he did to Coſma go, 
That to her breaſt he gave a noiſome blow. . 
2 and proud, and who did Pas deſpiſe, 
th wich ber and took him on the face, 
quoth ſhe, become more wiſe. 
A Pu % band with little grace, 


And each luckleſs, in humble 
dll rf ſs, yet guiſe 


Did hold her faft for fear more diſſ race, 
128 — Nous beve 
"= 
But all this while another courſe he fet. 
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For as Urania after Colma ran ; 
He with faght how 
Ihe mov'd ber limbs, and drew the aged man, 


Left Nous to the lowed : 
Nous cry and cb d, but he no can. 
"Till Uran fceing Pas to Coſma flie, 
And 22 turned after him : 
chad did fem in milk to favim. 
He ran, re Shoulder caſt 
— 28 n elf 9 


2 by the hunters chatd, 


Ee: 


in them, —— 
—— 
And be 2 - = oa 
But as his heat with J. 


Now 


SHS 


So 


ll, 


| 
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ge they three did together idly 


3 


While dear Uran, whoſe courſe was Pas to meet, 


thus ain abroad to 
al toe rand onthe Pls feet. 


3 Eee 9 


He bopes, with dainty terms fe deck bi foe 
—_ — near Wilton fair, 
Aud ft all eye bro haps = fooftrat 


But thit ftrange race more ſtr ange conceits did yield ; 


Who victor ſeem his he : 
„ 


She fed, and took ; he followed and was caught. 


ihe have I heard to pierce purſuing ſhield, 
By N train d the Tartars wild are 


/hot out from their back-turned bow. 


2471 her darts did fi 
4 Venus bird, the — gia; 
* — — 
* — 4 eee ot fr 

ran: the nar, the ſfevifter move, 
(ee benny fill as faſt as ſhe did ſtir] 


W 
4 then the Phaniz 2 
3 


with bg race dear ſhe was breathleſs 


Among 
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3 
0 4 

To nature's heir, the fair Urania pay, 
I told you Claius was the hapleſs wight, 

Who earneft found what they accounted play. 
He did not there do homaze of his eyes, 
But on his eyes his heart did ſacrifice. 

With gazing hooks, Sort fighs, unjettled feet, 

He flood, but turn'd, as Gyroſol, to fur : 

His fancies fill did her in half-way mcet, 


* 


proyd A. 

e Neptune' : web on danger: dia ſpun) 
With greater power, than He did make them wind 
Each way, as he that ages praiſe, did bend. 

"Till ' ſpying well, be well nigh weary was, 


Civing his reaſon paſſport for te paſs 
Whither it would, fo it would let him die; 
He that before hun her, to hun ſuch harms : 
Now runs, and takes her in his clipping arms. 
For with pretence from Stre phon her to guard, 
He met her * but full of warefulneſs, 
Within bow'd-boſom well for her prepar'd, 
When hon cur/ing his own hac, aneſs, 
Came to her back, — 4 with aouble ward 
:/on'd her who bath them did poſſeſs 
* bound ſlaves : and 4 . embrace 
Virtues prof, une's victor, beauty's place. 
Her race did not her beauty's beams augment, 
For, they were ever in the beſt degree, 
But yet a ſetting forth it lent, 
rubics luſtre when they rubbed be. 
The dainty dew on face and went 
As on feweet flowers, when morning's drof's we fot | 
Her breath then ſhort, ſcem' loth from hone 1 
Which mere it mov'd, the more & Jann ae 


SL 


9 


75 roug ide 
— beat fo near ta preſs, 
To ſee, to feel, to hear, to taſte, to know 
More, than befides her, all the earth could ſhow. 
But never did Medea”s golden weed 
On Creon's child his poiſon ſooner throw, 
Than thoſe delights through all their fimews brecd, 
41 creeping ſerpent like of mor tal woe, 
l he brake” from their arms, (although inderd 
Going from them, from them ſhe could not go) 
And fare-welling the flack, did homeward wer «, 
And /o that even the Barley-break did cd. 
I ended, but the other wvoe began, 
an at leaſt to be conceiv'd as awoe, 
For then wiſe Claius found no abſence can 
Help him wwho can no more ber fight forego. 
Ee found man's virtue is but of man, 
And part muſt follow where whole man doth go. 
He found that reafon's ſelf now reaſons found 
To faſten knots, <rhich fancy firſt had bound. 
To doth he yield, fo takes he on his yoke, 
Net Inaaving who did draw with him therein ; 
Strephon, poor youth, becauſe he ſaxy no ſmoke, 
Did not conceive what fire he had within : 
But after this to greater rage it broke, 
"Tull of bis life it did full conqueſt <vin, 
| 12 killing mirth, then baniſhing all reft, 
Filling his eyes awith tears, with fighs his breaſt, 
nl grew pains, all talking tedious : 
 t ts he feeds, his looks their figure change, 
The day ſeems lung, but night is odious, 
No ſleeps, but dreams; no dreams, but viſions ſtrange, 
ill finding ftill bis evil encrea{ing thus, 
One day with his flack abroad did range : 
And coming where he hog'd to be alone, 
Thus on @ billock ſet, he made bis man: 
I 4 Alas ! 
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I can 
1 


Droewſy am 1, and yet can rare . 
2 1 that, 
Late near a croſs, I met an ugly cat. 
Fer. but by charms, how fall theſe things on me, 
That from thoſe eyes, where heawvnly apples been, 
Thoſe eyes, wwhich nothing like themſelves can ſee, 
Of fair Urania, fairer than à green, 
Proudly bedect d in April's livery, 
4 ſoot unheard gave me a wound unſeen ; 
He was invijible that hurt me ſo, 
And none inviſible, but ſpirits can go. 


And yet, dear foul, 
Anid my flock with wee my voice I tear, 
And, but bewitch'd, who to his flock would moan? 
—— lips, * 1 
4 flill do fee, though I be fti . 
"Aw male me think - there is ws -y 
d in angel ſhape my life 
The ſports ay Fad back 
Come ſhe, and fret the air with open 
Then jo fail, <uhen moſt I would do well, 
That at — my fellows jeſt: 
Sometimes to op gh, he 
Ie about, but then is all my beſt 


Wry words, and flammering, or elſe doltiſh dumb, 
Say then, can this but of inchantment come ? 


74 


with me while I unheard do cry, 

N fore my bifes on the end, 

While I in heart my ail write Ger I die. 

Ir which, by will, my will and wits I bind, 

Kill to be hers, 9 

4. this te about my fancies blind 
— 2 but ſo, that mine become 

4s much more loving, as leſs cumber ſome. 

Alas ! a cloud hath overcaſt mine eyes : 

And yet I ſee her ſpine amid the cloud. 

4 ! of I hear the ghaſtly cries : 

1 — me ſeems, — 

; e ſings in commanding wiſe : 

am, Ap — —_— 
To make it jelf to a ſlave : 

I will, I will, alas, alas, I wil : 

Vil chan have more ? more have, if more I be. 


Colony = 
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This ſaid, this done, he roſe, even tir d with reſt, 

EIS Sn 
With eyes which threat'ned they would &rown bi 


face. 
ing the worſt, not bnowing what were 
— roving to his fight a wand” ring race, _ 
He, ſaw behind a buſh where Claius ſat : 
Claius the wretch, lately yielden was 
To bear the bonds which time nor wit could break, 
(Fith bluſhing foul at fight of judyment's glaſs, 
le guilty bes accus'd his reaſon weak ) 
walk did paſs, 
Within himſelf of her dear ſelf to ſpeak, 
Till Strephon's plaining voice him nearer drew, | 
Where by his words his ſelf- like caſe he knew. 
For hearing him ſo oft with words of woe 
Urania zame, whoſe force he ſo well, 
He quickly knew what witchcraft gave the blau, 
ich made his Strephon think himſelf in hell. 
Which when he did in perfet image ſhiw 
To = own wit, thought — did ſtuell, 
reeding huge florms within his inward part, 
Which thus breath'd out, <with earth-guake of bit 


heart. | 
As Lanes would have proceeded, Bafi/ins knowing, 
by the waſting of the torches that the night alſo ws 
far waſted, and withal remembering Zelmane's hurt, | 
asked her, whether ſhe thought it not better to reſerve 
the complaint of Claius 
perceiving the 
now ſtepping 
lighted with 
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ing away angry, that ſhe — — 
the eyes of lovers) had no ſooner given place 
King out of e and the ſun 


of the mountains, 
the woeful kg 
ing, and go 
Pacer, thoſe deſarts were full of 


with ſuch unquiet motions, as a 
——— bi There appeared unto 
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ſome contentment. Denn 
as 
ſome fore- 


ſhall glory ſhe hath bereaved me of my defires : in Game 
there is no comfort, but to be beyond all bounds of ſhame. 
Having thus, ſhe began to make a pi 
ſhe might hear, not 


ale mine eyes you labour to amend 
te 


ars 


Wieh : 
diner ſighs turn d, 
Fer ere to kindle more the fire. 
in vain, now you have bft my heart, 
bead ou ſeek, as to your flrongeft fort : 
dince there mine eyes have play d ſo falſe a part, 

That to your flrength your foes have 


a Pat 


— . LLSSELEY 000070 


F e 121 gil TEA 
: Tat vt fk 1 gun 
11 111 FR 
n 
| 111112717 33128 
141 f is 
3348 Ther f 
Tl pin 1 £ 1155 2105 c 
Mat, Hille 2 ; I F "4 11318 


+ © 
. 


Te ref 


II 


AF 


rekt 


E 


Rittner 


L 


{44 
al 


j 


fick, which 
art me ſervice, 
which ſlavery ? 


: 
1 
Fi 


8 


were your ing, that 
— t. Retire my- 
Er ( faid Gynecia ) It myſelt in. 
wg, my ſelf, when thou to me, unfortunate gueſt, 
camelt to draw me from myſelf, bleſſed had I been, 
and no need had I had of this counſel. Butnow 
alas, forced to fly to thee for fſuccour, whom I ac- 
cuſe of all my hurt, and make thee of my cauſe, 
m - Zelmane the 

more ſhe underſtood her; Madam, 

you accuſe me, that I will not 

I ſtead you, that you 

may not command me ? Alas, anſwered Gynecia, what 
ſhall I ſay more? take pit O Zelmane ; but 
not as Zelmane, and diſpuile not with me in words, as 
I know thou doſt in apparel. Zelmane was much trou- 
bled with that word, finding herſelf brought to this 
mit. But as ſhe was thinking what to anſwer her, 
they might ſee old Pa. /ius paſs hard by them without 


] 
74 


ever ſeeing them, complaining likewiſe of 
freſhly, and ending his complaint with this ſong, 
having fenewed both his invention and voice. 


ET not old age diſerace my high defire ; 
O heavenly ſoul in human ſhape contain'd : 
Old wood in fam d, doth yield the braveſ fire, 
When younger doth in ſmoak his wirtue ſpend. 


| Naylet white hairs which on my face do grow, 


Seem to your eyes of a diſgraceful hue, 
Cince whiteneſs doth preſent the ſavecteſt ſhow, 
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words to fuch a mind, 
of reverence receive 
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any matter 


las, faid ſhe, poor Pyrocles, was there 


ved 


bang we off — 
that * 


bifeclea, my whole confidence 
which cannot be 


divine ſpirit, 


wound | have received by you. 


But as fick folks, when they are 


would relieve them, 


End it noiſome, changing 
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more, 
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and yet havi 
willing) " 
when indeed the evil is inward : 4 
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herſelf, 
the 
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Sy 


when 


made 
treat [ 
courle, 
her, th 
ſuch un 
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+: 


little clod at any one that ſtray ed out of company. And 


while Dorus was 
from the waſte upwards, 


one might ſee 


ametas 
holding his hand under his girdle behind him, nodding 


—— wc - we : a vt 
talk of book-learning what they would, but for 
part, he never ſaw more unfeaty fellows than great 


ding. 


number of his maſter's ſheep, and which. 
Arcadia bare the fineſt wool, drew him on w 
out 


And fo ſhe beginning to ſpeak with him of 


he never knew 


ert 


Gele 


[= 
We. 
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u hers 


of 
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depri 


TIL 
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Fir 
1 


; | 


| Y 
are paſt over fince our laſt talking. And yet I am 


her ; ſhe remaining ſtill in one plig 
N ſo much worſe, as continuance of evil 
f increaſe evil. Alas, my Dorus, faid 
guiſhingly the weeks 


fame, miſerable I, that I was ; only ſtronger in long- 
ng, and weaker in hoping. Then fell ſhe to fo pititul 
212 of the inſupportableneſs of her deſires ; 
that Dorus's cars, not able to ſhew what wounds 
diſcourſe gave unto them, procured his eyes with tears 
u give teſtimony how much they ſfuf-red for her ſuf. 
ing: till paſſion, a moſt cumberſome gueſt to it ſelf, 
made Zelmane, the ſooner to ſhake it off, earneſtly in- 
treat Dorus that he alſo, with like freedom of dif- 
courſe, would beſtow a map of his little world upon 
her, that ſhe might ſee, whether it were troubled with 
ſuch anhabicable climes of cold deipairs, and hot rages 
w hers was. And ſo walking a few palm-trees ' 


| loving in her own nature ſeemed to give 
their ſhadow the willinglier, becauſe they held diicourſe 
of love) Dorus thus entered to the deſcription of his 
fortune. Alas, faid he, dear couſin, that it hath plea- 
kd the high power to throw us to ſuch an eſtate, as the 
only intercourſe of our true friendſhip, mult be a bar- 


ing of miſeries : for m 
A. 


rt, I muſt conſeſs indeed, 


may the better remember the light, of which ke 
or like a ſcholar, who is only come to 
of Knowledge 


exalted to ſerve in yonder bleſſed lodge, for 
had, iu the furnace of my agonies, this re- 
; that, becauſe of the ſervice I had done in kil- 

ing 
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lke children 


. eee, comes nas oh; 


trained up by grief and forrow. Their minds 
at their bodies comfort, nor their ſenſes are — 2 


thoughts, pull'd u heart to remem 
ing 15 achieved » L be . 


invention, to pierce through 8 4 
to aſſemble all my conceits, one 


 fuitable in K 


futtiſhnefs) ſhe 
—— the load ſtar of my li 
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fearing leſt I ſhould win the princeſo's favour from him, 
ſo did the ſame make the princeſs the better content 
to allow me her preſence: whether indeed it were 
that a certain fpark of noble indignation did riſe in 
her, not to ſu fuck a baggage to win away any 
thing of hers, how meanly foever ſhe reputed of it, 
or rather, as I think, my words being ſo paſſionate, 
and ſhooting ſo quite contrary from the marks of 
Map ſa's worthineſs, ſhe perc:ived well enough whither 
they were directed; and therefore being io masked, 
' ſhe was contented as a ſport of wit to attend them: 
w one day determining to find ſome means to 
tell, as of a third perſon, the tale of mine own love 
and eſtate, finding Mop ſa, like 2 cuckoe by a nightin- 
gale, alone with Pamela, I came .n unto them, and with 
a face, I am fure, full of cloudy fancies, took a harp | 
and ſung this ſong : | 


8 Ince fo mine eyes are ſubject to your fight, 

That in your ght they fixed have my brain : 
Since ſo my heart is filled with that tight, 

That only light doth all my life maintain. 


Since in feet you, all goods ſo richly reign, 
That where you are, no wiſhed good can want 
Since fo your living image lives in me, 
That in my ſelf your ſelf true love dath plant: 
How can you him unworthy then decree, 


In whoſe chief part your worths implanted le? 


The fag being ended. which I had often broken of 
in the midſt with grievous ſighs, which overtook every 
verſe I ſang, I let fall my harp from me ; and caſting 
mine Eye ſometimes upon 7op/a, but ſettling my fight 
* _ principally upon Pamela; And is it the on 

moſt beautiful Mop/a, faid I, of wretched „ that 

muſt be the meaſure of his mind? am I only be, 
becauſe I am in miſery, more miſery muſt be hid 
maſt that which nk 02 
become an argument of cruelty againit * 
alas, excellent Mop/a, conſider that a virtuous Print 
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requires the life of his mcaneſt Subject, and the hea 
fun diſdains not to give light to the ſmalleſt worm. 
Meſa, Mopſa, if my hcart could be as manifeſt to you, 
2 it is uncomfortable to me, I doubt not the height of 
thoughts ſhould well countervail the lowneſs of my 
quality. Who hath not heard of the greatneſs of your 
elate? who ſecth not. that your eſtate is much ex- 
celled with that ſucet uniting of all beauties, which re- 
maineth and dwelleth with you ? who knows not, 
that all theſe are but ornaments of that divine ſpark 
within you, which being deſcended from heaven, could 
not elſe-where pick out ſo ſweet a manſion ? but if you 
will know what is the band that ought to Knit all theſe 
excellencies together, it is a Kind mercifulneſs to ſuch a 
one, as is in his ſoul devoted to thoſe” perfeftions. 
Mep/a, who alrcady had had a certain ſmackring to- 
wards me, flood all this while with her — 12 
times before her face, but moſt commonly with a cer- 
tain ſpecial grace of her own, wagging her lips, and 
Finning inſtead of ſmiling: but all the words I could 
get of her, was, wrying her waſte, and thruſting 
out her chin, in faith you jeſt with me : you are a mer- 
ry man indeed. But the ever pleating Pamela (that 

marred, if ſhe did 
urge 2 little 


require Mop/a to ſo great a dif) 
katker's ſervant, fince ihe is not worthy to be loved, 
that hath not ſome feeling of her own worthineſs. I 


with a quaking all over my body, I thus aniwered her: 
lay, wal wannky of all duty, how falls it out that 


in whom all virtues ſhine, will take the patronage 

tune, the only rebellious handmaid againſt virtue; 
lpecially, fince before your eyes you have a pitiful 
her wickedne(s, a forlorn creature, o_ 
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| a 

where it was: fair Magſa, faid I, 

the wiſe knitting together of your anſwer, 
ion 1 can uſe, is as much too 

T find my love ſhall be proved no 

to love, being too unfit a veſſel, in whom fo 

ts ſhould be engraven. Yet fince the love 

hath ſo joined it ſelf to the beſt part of m 

one cannot depart, but that the other w 
I ſeek to obey you in making my laſt 

know which is my un either 


g L 

muſt be fo far maſter of 

— fince the jud of the world 

matter of fortune, that the ſex of wo- 

mankind of all other is moſt bound to have regardful 
| ar it is not for us to play the phi- 
I king out your hidden virtues : 

that, which in a wile prince would be counted wiſdom, 

in us will be taken for a light grounded affection: ſo is 

not one thing, one done by divers perſons. 'There is 

fever feels ſo contentment in 


caſeth, the rage reneweth) a- poor I found my ſoul re- 
reſted with her ſweetly pronounced words; and new- 

and more violently again inflamed, as ſoon as the 
kd incloſed up ker delightful ſpeech, with no leſs 
ed filence. But remembring in my ſelf, tet 
« welt the ſoldier dicth which Nlandeth fill, as he that 
truer the brawveſt onſet and ſecing that to the making 


| up of my fortune there wanted nothing ſo much as the 


of mine eſtate, with a face well wit- 


deeply my ſoul was ed, and with the 
* * — moſt 
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out in boiſterous winds ſome 
him ; ſo that with the loſs 


of their malice againſt 


, or why did you not end it in his 
your cruelty was ſuch, as you would ſpare 
deathful torments. Io tell you what 
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be the | 
cadia was, alas well might I fay it is, the charmed cir= | 
cle, where all his ſpirits for ever ſhould be enchanted. 
For here, and no where elſe, did his infected 
make his mind know, what power heavenly beauty 
had to 
did he 7 
. 

a prince 
did a 
pour 
of m 

ſed tt 
proac 
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But now alas mine eyes wax dim, my 
tongue begins to falter, and my heart to want force 
to help either, with the feeling remembrance I have, 
in what heap of miſeries the caitiff prince lay at this 
time buried. Pardon therefore molt excellent princeſs, 
if I cut off the courſe cf my dolorous tale, fince if I be 
underllood, I have nid enough for the defence of my 
baſeneſs, and for that which after might befal to that 
pattern of ill fortune, che matters are wo monſtrous for 
*my capacicy, i hwictul Celimies mut be declare their 
own workmaniip. 4 A _ 

Thus having dei:vered his tale in thi 1 
manner, to — end the princeſs might judge he 
meant himſelf, who ſpike ſo feelingly ; her anſwer was 
both ſtrange, and in ſome reſpett confortable. For 
would you think it? ſhe hath heard heretofore of us 
both by means of the valiant prince Plangus, and par- 
cularly of our caſting away, which ſhe (following 
mine own ſtyle) thus delicately brought forta : you 
have told, faid ſhe, Dorus, a pretty tale; but you 
ae much deceived in the latter end of it. For the 
prince Muſidorus with his couſin Pyracles did both periſh 
upon the coalt of Laconia ; as a noble gentleman called 
Plangus, who was well acquainted with the hiſtory, 
did aſſure my father. O how that ſpeech of hers did 
pour joys in my heart! O bleſſed name, thought I, 
of mine, fince thou haſt been in that tongue, and paſ- 
led through thoſe lips, t h I can never hope to ap- 
proach them. As for Piracles, faid I, I will not deny 
* fat that he is perihed : (which I faid, leſt ſooner 

picion might ariſe of being here, than your 
ſelf would — it) and 22 no lie unto her, 
ince I only ſaid, I would not deny it. But for Ma- 
fdarns, ſaid I, „„ 
| ; or 
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me, of a lion's paw, 
that I am Menalcha's y 
ſeeching her to ſend ſome one ſhe might truſt i 
Theſalia, ſecretly to be advertifed, — 
the complexion, and particularly that notable 

with their prince Mufidor us. you 
„ faid ſhe, with a ſettled countenance 


y them, as the nature 
of muſick is to do, and withal, to ſhew what kind 
3 1 was, I wok up my harp, and ſang theſe 


Y freep are thoughts, which I both guide and ſerve, 
42 2, 6 love : 
barren feceets they feed, and feeding : 
wail their lot, but will nat ather prove. 
is wan hope, which all uphold: : | 

aweeds, deſire, cut out in endleſs folds. 
What wool my ſheep ſhall bear, whiles thus they lie, 
Iz you it is, you muſt the judgment give. 


ay 2 that 


200 The Counteſs of Book It. 
without ſhow either of favour or diſdain, either of heed. 
ing or neglecting what I had ſaid, turned her ſpeech to 
/a, and with ſuch a voice and action, as might ſbew 
ſhe ſpake of a matter which little did concern her; take 
heed to yourſelf, faid ſhe, Mop/a, for your ſhepherd can 
well: but truly, if he do fully prove himſelf ſuch 
as he faith, I mean, the honeſt ſhepherd Menallart 
brother and heir, I know no reaſon why you ſhould 
think ſcorn of him. Mop/a though, in my conſcience, 
me were even then far ſpent towards me, yet the an- 
ſwered her, that for all my quaint ſpeeches, ſhe would 
keep her honeſty cloſe enough : and chat as for the way 
of matrimony, ſhe would never a foot farther, till 
my maſter her father had ſpoken the whole word him- 
felf, no ſhe would not. But ever and anon turning her 
muzzle towards me, ſhe threw ſuch a proſpect upon me, 
as might well have given a ſurfeit to any weak lover's 
fomach. But, lord, what a fool am I, to mingle that 
drivel's ſpeeches among my noble thoughts] but 

ſhe was an actor in this tragedy, to give you a fall know- 
ledge, and to leave nothing, that I can remember, un- 


Now the princeſs being about to withdraw herſelf from 
us, I took a jewel made in the figure of a crab-fiſh, which, 
becauſe it looks one way, and another, I 
it did fitly pattern out my looking to Mop/a, but bend- 
ing to Pamela: the word about it was, By force, mt 
choice ; and ſtill kneeling, w—_ the princeſs that 
ſhe would vouchſaſe to give it Mop/a, and with the 
bleſſedneſs of her hand to make acceptable unto her 
that toy which I had found, following of late an ac- 
quaintance of mine at the plough. For, faid I, as the 
earth was turned up, the ploughſhare lighted upon 2 
great ſtone; we pulPd that up, and ſo found both that 
and ſome other pretty things, which we had divided be- 
twixt us. 

Nlopſa was benummed with joy when the princeſs gave 
it her : but in the princeſs I could find no a 
of what I either ſaid or did, but with a calm careleſ- 
neſs letting each thing flide, (juſt as we do by their 
ſpeeches who neither in matter nor perſon do an 
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8 quickly I would bring 
: laſtly, if ſhe hated me, yet I ſhould 
know what paſſion to deal with ; and either with infi- 
niteneſs of deſert I would take away the fuel from that 
fire; or if nothing would ferve, then I would give her 
my heart's blood to quench it. But this cruel quietneſs, 
neither retiring to miſlike, nor proceeding to favour ; 
gracious, but gracious {till after one manner; all her 
courteſies, having this engraven in them, that what is 
done, is for virtue's ſake, not for the parties, ever keep- 
ing her courſe like the ſun, who neither for our praiſes, 
nor curſes will ſpur or ſtop his horſes. This, I fay, hea- 
renlineſs of hers, for howſoever my miſery is, I cannot 
but ſo entitle it, is ſo impoſſible to reach unto, that I 
almoſt begin to ſubmit mylelf to the tyranny of deſpair, 
not knowing any way of perſuaſion, where wiſdom 
ſeems to be unſenſible. I have appeared to her eyes like 
myſelf, by a device I uſed with my maſter, perſuadin 
him that we two might put on certain rich apparel I 
8 and ſo practiſe ſomething 2 be- 
Pamela, telling him, it was appar had gotten 
for playing well } of a king in a tragedy at 
Athens : my horſe indeed was it I had left at Menal- 
cus houſe, and Dametas got one by friendſhip out of 
the prince's ſtable. But howſoever I ſhew, I am no 
baſe body, all I do is but to beat a rock and get foam. 
But as Dorus was about to tell farther, Dametas (who 
ame whiſtling, and counting upon his Fingers, how 
many load of hay ſeventeen fat oxen eat up in a year} 
deſired Ze/mane from the king that ſhe would come into 
the lodge where they ſtayed for her. Alas, ſaid Doras, 
taking nis leave, the ſum is this, that you may well find 
you have beaten your ſorrow againit iuch x wall, which 
with the force of a OT well make your 
forrow ſtronger. But Zelmane tarning her f. to 
Danetas, I ſhall grow, faid ſhe, #kilful in country 
K 5 matters, 
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daughter Philoclæa, leſt this time of her ſickneſs 

ive apt occaſion to Ze/mane, whom ſhe mi 
5 ore ſhe called Philaclea to her, and though it 
were late in the night, commanded her in her ear to go 
to the other lodge, and fend Miſa to her, with whom 
ſhe would ſpeak, and ſhe to lie with her ſiſter Pamela. 
The mean while Gynecia kept Zelmane with her, be- 
cauſe ſhe would be ſure, ſhe ſhould be out of the lodge, 


a 


before ſhe licenſed Zelmanc. Philoclea, not Skilld in . 


any thing better than obedience, went quietly down ; 
and the moon then full, not thinking ſcorn to be a 
torch-bearer to ſuch beauty, guided her Reps, whoſe 
motions bear a mind which bare in itſelf far more ſlir- 
ring motions. And alas, ſweet Philaclea, how hath my 
pen till now forgot thy paſſions, ſince to thy memory 

incipally all this long matter is intended ? pardon the 
— to come to thoſe woes, which having cauſed 
in others, thou didſt feel in thyſelf. 

The ſweet minded Philoclea was in their degree of 
well-doing, to whom the not knowing of evil terveth 
for a ground of virtue, and hold their inward powers 
in bet er form with an unſ ſimplicity, than many, 
who rather cunningly ſeek to know what goodneſs is, 
than willingly take into themſelves the following of it. 
But as that ſweet and fimple breath of heavenly good- 
neſs, is the eaſier io be altered, becauſe is hath not par 
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but according ing 
red ; whoſe tender youth had obediently lived 


her ts beheſts, — · 1 — out of her own 
vill the fore of any thing) when now ſhe came 
toa point, wherein her judgment be 
in knowing faultineſs by his firſt tokens 
faun, who coming in the wind 
not know whether it be a thing 
chewed ; whereof at this time ſhe began to get a coſtly 
experience. For after that Zel/mane had a while lived 
in the lodge with her, and that her only being a noble 
had bred 2 Kind of heedful attention ; her co- 
ming to that lonely place, where ſhe had no body but 
her parents, a willingneſs of converſation ; her wit and 
behaviour a liking and filent admiration ; at length the 
excellency of her natural gifts, joined with the ex- 
treme ſhows ſhe made of moſt devout honouring Phi- 
hclea (carrying thus, in one perſon, the only two bands 
of good will, lovelineſs and lovingneſs) brought forth 
in her heart a yielding to a moſt friendly aſfection ; 
which when it had gotten fo full poſſeſſion of the keys 
of her mind, that it would receive no meſſage from her 
ſenſes, without that affection were the interpreter ; then 
firaight grew an exceeding delight {tilt to be with her, 
with an unmeaſurable liking of all that Ze/mane did: 
matters being ſo turned in her, that where at firſt liking 
her manners did breed good-will, now good-will be- 
came the chief cauſe of liking her manners: ſo that 
within a while Ze/mane was not prized for her demea- 
nure, but the demeanure was prized becauſe it was Zel- 
mane's, Then followed that moſt natural effect of n- 
forming herſelf to that, which ſhe did like, and lot 
only wiſhing to be herſelf ſuch another in all things, 
but to ground an imitation upon ſo much an eſteemed 
anthority, fo that the next degree was to mark all Zel- 
nane's doings, ſpeeches, and faſhions, and to take them 
into herſelf, as a pattern of worthy proceeding. hy 
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ey 
eye Zelmane ; and as Zelmane's 


es would deliver a ſub- 
miſſive, but vehement defire in thei ; ſhe, though 
ſhe had not the defire in her yet ſhould her eyes 
look. Zelmane, 
ouſy would ſuffer, defired to be 
cia's jealou 
IF 26 
and ſoftly ſtrained it, ſhe alſo, 
knots of friendſhip ought to be mutual, 
ſweet faſtneſs, ſhew ſhe was loth to 
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it in continuance did find, that Zelmane's 
of impatient deſire, having more 

its, and therefore ſhe was content to 
h herſelf knew not the limits; 
true » well conſidered, hath an in- 
z at laſt ſhe fell in acquaintance with love's 
ger, wiſhing ; firſt ſhe would wiſh, that they 

i their lives together, like two of Di- 

as nymphs. But that wiſh ſhe thought not ſufficient, 
knew, there would be more nymphs be- 
fides them, who alſo would have their part in Ze/mane. 
Then would ſhe wiſh, that ſhe were her ſiſter, that ſuch 
a natural band might make her more ſpecial to her, but 
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was not this n 
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ther's com and uncer- 
tain paces offer, to 
be a while ' 


1 
5 
F 


1 


T 
4 


Tre 


8 
? 


f 


7 
i 
: 
J 


TIT: 
1 
2 * 2 
4 
: 
3 
it 


. both 
place; for there had the often 
e iled Phabus of looki 
enjoyed her ſelf often, while the was mi. 
and had no other thoughts, but ſuch as 
ht ariſe out of quiet ſenſes. 
But the — cauſe that invited her 
was a goodly white marble ſtone, that ſhould ſeem had 
been dedicated in ancient time to the Sy/van gods: 
which ſhe finding there a few days before Zelmani's 
coming, had written theſe words upon it, as a teſtimo- 
ny of her mind, againſt the ſuſpicion her captivity made 
her think ſhe lived in. The writing was this. 


V OU living pervers inclos'd in flately ſhrine 
Of growing trees: you rural Gedi that wield 
Your ſcepters here, if to your ears divine 
A voice may come, which troubled foul deth yield; 
This vont receive, this wow, O Cod, maintain; 


My virgin life no ſpatted thought hal. ftain. 


Thou pureſt flone ; whoſe purence/s doth preſent 
My pureſt mind; <uhoſe temper hard doth ſhow 
Ay temper'd heart; by thee my promiſe ſent 
Unto my/elf let after-livers know, 
No fancy mine, nor others wrong ſaſpet 
Make me, O wirtuous ſhame, thy laws neg/e#. 


0 
0 
| 
P 
2 
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O chaſtity, the chief of heavenly lights, 

Which nal ſt us mojt immortal ſhape to wear, 
Hold thou my heart, etabliſh thou my ſprites : 

To an thee my conſtant courſe I ear 3 Til 
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ill ſpotleſs bo 
= life 3 2 to die. 


But now that her memory ſerved as an accuſer of her 

and that her own hand-writing was there, to 
hear teſtimony againſt her fall; ſhe went in among thoſe 
ſew trees, ſo cloted in the tops together, as they might 
ſeem a little chappel : and there might ſhe, by the 
help of the moon-light, perceive the goodly ſtone, 
which ſerved as an altar in that woody devotion. But 
neither the light was enough to read the words, and the 
ink was already foreworn, and in many places blotted x 
which as ſhe perceived, alas, fail ſhe, fair marble, 
which never receivedſt ſpot but by my writing: well 
do theſe blots become a blotted vyriter. But pardon her 
which.did not di ſſemble then, although ſhe have chan- 
ged fince. Enjoy, enjoy the glory of th y nature, which 
can ſo conſtantly bear the marks of my inconſtancy. 
And herewith hiding her eyes with her ſoft hand, there 
came into her certain verſes, which if ſhe had 
had preſent commodity, ſhe would have adjoyned as a re- 
tration to the other. They were to this eſſect. 


Y words, in hope to blaze a fledfaft mind, 
This marble choſe, as of like temper knows : 
lo, my words defac'd my fancies blind, 
Blots to the flone, ſhames to my ſelf I find : 
Aud witneſs am, how ill agree in one, 


A woman's hand with conflant marble flone. 


My words full weak, the marble full of might ; 
My words in flore, the marble all alone; 
My words black ink, the marble kindly white ; 
Y words unſeen, the marble ftill in ('ght, 
May witneſs bear, how ill agree in one. 
4 woman's hand with conſtant marble flone. 


that now hides the light © as 
paſs away, as you will quickly overcome this let ? or 
that you were for ever thus darkened to ſerve 
excuſe of my outragious folly. Then looking to the 
ſtars, which had perfectly as then beautified the clear 
that in theſe 
hidden dur 


P 
muſt be the mother, and ſhame the daughter of my 
affeftion. And yet are theſe but childiſh objeons, 
 Phileclea, it is the impoſlibility that doth tor- 
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becauſe it 
2 


Zelmane ? and ſhould I be wiſer than my mother ? ei- 
ther ſhe ſees a poſſibility in that which I ſee impoſlible, 
or elſe i loves need not misbecome me. And 
& I not ſee Zelmane, who doth not think a thought 
which is not firſt weighed by wiſdom and virtue, doth 
nut ſhe vouchſafe to love me with like order ? I fee it, 
her eyes depoſe it to be true ; what then ? and if the can 
love poor me, ſhall I think ſcorn to love ſuch a woman as 
Zelmane ? away then all vain examinations of why and 
how. Thou loveſt me, moſt excellent Ze/mane, and I 


In this depth of muſes, and divers forts of diſcourſes, 
would ſhe ravingly have remained, but that Dameta: and 
Mio, who were round about to ſeek her, underſtanding 


ber; Dameras ſayin 
bodies matters ; but 
maids ſhould , 
if it were to milk a cow, or ſave a chicken from a kite's 
25 or ſome ſuc 
wh od wet 
would give her a leſſon for wal 
make her keep within doors for one fortnight. 
angling made Philaclea riſe, and pretending as t 


4 
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it but to ſport with them, went with 
had willed 1M: 
; where, being 


F 
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itwere in the time that the wings of night doth blow ſleep 
molt willingly into mortal creatures, fitting in a chair, 
lying backward, with her head almoſt over the 
it, and looking a wax-candle which burnt before 
her ; in one hand holding a letter, in the other her hand- 
kerchief, which had lately drunk up the tears of her 
eyes, leaving inſtead of them crimſon circles, like red 
flakes in the element, when the weather is hotteſt; which 


cauſe thereof that either ſhe might comfort, or accom- 
y her doleful humour. But Pamela, rather ſeeming 

that ſhe had perceived ſo much, than willing to 
open any fariher ; O my Pamela, faid Phifacl:a, who 
are to me a filter in nature, a mother in counſel, a prin- 
ceſs by the law of our country, and which name, me- 
thinks of all other, is the dcareft, — — 

me 


and your favour, what means this baniſhing 


which for that night might well ſcorn the ſhrine of Ve. 
nut: and their cheriſhing one another with dear, thi 
chaſte embracements ; with ſweet though cold kiffes; 
it might ſeem that love was come to play him there 
without dart; or that weary of his own fires, he ws 


Philoclea finding, for her eyes had learned to know the 
badges of ſorrow, ſhe earneſtly entreated to know the 
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of ſome other thing: and tell me whether you did ever 


fe any thing ſo amended as our paſtoral be, fince 
tat Nr came hither ? O love, how far ſeeſt with 
blind eyes ? Pbilaclea had ſtraight found her, and there- 
fore to draw ont more, indeed, ſaid ſhe, I have often won- 
lered to my ſelf how ſuch excellencies could be in fo 
mean a ; but belike fortune was afraid to lay her 
treaſures, where they ſhould be ſtained with ſo many 


rare gifts under ſuch a block as Dametas. Ah, 
fd Pamels, if you knew the cauſe, but no more do I 
neither ; and to fay the truth: but lord, how are we 


' Gillen to talk of this fellow? and yet indeed if you 
were ſometimes with me to mark him, while Dametas 


reads his ruſtick lecture unto him, how to feed his beaſts 


before noon, where to ſhade them in the extream heat, 


how to make the manger handſome for his oxen, when 
touſe the goad, and when the voice ; giving him rules 
though he pretend to make him a ſhep- 
herd, to fee all the while with what a grace 
ſeems to ſet a crown upon his baſe eſtate, he can deſcend 
tothoſe poor matters, certainly you would : but to what 
ferves this? no doubt we were better ſleep than talk of 
theſe idle matters. Ah my Pamela, ſaid Phileclea, I 
have caught . _ ——_— y your wit was not 
wont to bri disjointed ſpeeches : love, 
rin It is true, faid nd Rp you 
tave it; and with leſs ado ſhould, if my heart could 
have thought thoſe words ſuitable for my mouth. But 
y Phileclea, take heed: for I think virtue 
of proof againſt affeftion. There- 
my example. Alas, thought Philociea to 
Lo ne ws hs os ls Os Bb 
is flown away. But then Pamela, 
ſtream of her love, went away a- 
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could diſcern he Tas was ended. 

as found fault that he ſhewed no more ſtrength in 
ſhaking of his ſtaff : but to my conceit the fine clean- 
neſs of bearing it was exceeding delightful. | 
But how delightful ſoever it was, my delight might 
well be in my {oul, but it never went to look out of the 
window to do him any comfort. But how much more | 
J found reaſon to like him, the more I fet all the 
ſtrength of mine to ſuppreſs it, or at leaſt to conceal it. 
Indeed I muſt confeſs, 


P 
E 


my 

vs, bs fe 
ed back to drown my heart. But alas, 
help poor Doras? whoſe eyes, being his diligent in- 
telligencers, could carry unto him no other news, but 
diſcomfortable. I think no day paſt, but by ſome one 
invention he would appear unto me to teſtify his love. 
One time he danced the matachine dance in armour, O 

with what a graceful dexterity! I think to make me | 
ſee, that he had been brought up in ſuch exerciſes : at- 
323 | 
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, how mean lou be be, it is req- 
you haue an account of 1 The wwretch, yet your wretch, 


ob with Jangaii eps, runs faſt to his grave; 
1 121 2 2 
@ temple of your 


Ai, to be razed? but be dieth: it is 
moſt true, bo Gieth : and he in whom you live, to 

dieth. ere though he plain, 222 
for it is a harm, But no wrong, which he hath received. 
He dies, becauſe in woeful language all his fonfes tell 
8 afure : fince you not that 
he live, alas, alas, loweth of the moſt ruinel 
Dorus, but bis end ? then, evil deflined Dorus, 
end; and end thou woeful letter, 2 
eviſdom to know, that ber heavenly will ſhall be accom- 


O my Phileclea, is he a perſon 
and are theſe words lightly to be r 
had form when with trembli hand 


hath put 
Ah m 
of your tears eil foom Jake ks fo 


hand as well to itch up his life a 
ough with 
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11 
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particularly not to let Zelmane, and Philaclea have 
pine conference, but that ſhe ſhould be — 1 
w 


ment, and obeying her direction, covered their dainty 
beauties with the glad clothes. But as ſoon a. Pamela, 
was ready, and ſooner ſhe was than her ſiſter, of the a- 
deny of Deras's giving a fic to herſelf, which the words 
of his letter, lively imprinted in her mind, Kill remem- 
tered her of, ſhe called to Mop/a, and willed her to 
frich Dorus to ſpeak with her ; becauſe, ſhe ſaid, ſhe 
would take farther judgment of him, before the would 
move Dametas to grant her in marriage unto him: Mop- 
fa, 23 glad as of tweet-meat to go of ſuch an errand, 
returned with — who intended 

by ſpeaking with him to give ſome comſort to his 
heart, and withal to hear ſome part of his 
paſt ; which alchough fame had already delivered 
Wo her, yet the deſired 3 
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quainted prince was that Ezar” 
chus facher to Pyrocles, of whom ſo much fame goes» 


ent 
lob: and therein you may, if you liſt, fay ſomething 
Mufidorus his couſin, becauſe they going 
ſtory of Fyrocles, which I only defire, may 
underſtocd. 
e lady, faid he, your commandment 
ive me the will, but the 
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this now moſt noble, and by you ennobled, kingdom 
of Arcadia. But he, when he came to his crown find- 
ing by his latter anceitors either negligence, or mi. for- 
tune that in ſome ages many of thoſe duties had been 
intermitted, would never flir old titles, how appa- 
rent ſoever, whereby the — peace, with the lols of 
ity fouls, ſhould be broken ; but content- 


* 7 


Rea 


115 


222 The Counteſs of Book 1 
grave majeſty, wherewith his mind did deck his 
ward graces ; ſtrong of body, and fo muck the flo. 
ger, as he by a diſciplined exerciſe taught it both 
to do, and ſuffer. Of 

po VI. 


he found his eſtate, when he came to the age, whi 
allowed his authority, fo disjointed even in the 
and ſtrongeſt limbs of government, that the name of a 
king was grown even odipus to the people, his autho- 
rity having been abuſed by thoſe great lords and little 
kings ; who in thoſe between times of reigning, by 
unjuſt favouring thoſe that were partially theirs, and 
oppreſſing them that would defend their liberty againſt 
them, had brought in, by a more felt than (een man- 
ner of proceeding, the worſt kind of O/Z-archy ; that 
ie, when men are governed indeed by a few, and yet 
are not taught to know what thoſe few be, to whom 
they ſhould obey. 
For they having the power of kings, but not 
the nature of kings, uſed the authority as men do 
their farms, of which they ſee within a year they ſhall 
out; making the king's ſword ſtrike whom they 
ted, the king's purſe reward whom they loved; 


And, which is worſt of all, making the royal counte- 


nance ſerve to undermine the royal 2 For 
the ſubjecta could taſte no ſweeter fruits of having a 

ing, than grievous taxation to ſerve vain ; 
laws made rather to find faults, than to prevent faults: 


of him, who as a father ſhould give a fatherly . 
ample unto his people. Hence grew a very 
of | men, by the nature 
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whoſe father and grandfather likewiſe had died young, | 
nobleſt 
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Book II. Pembroke's AncanDia. 233 
that comfort was but bitter unto him : and bitter in- 
deed it fell out even in itſelf to be unto him. 

For being caſt on Land much bruiſed and beaten both 
with the ſeas hard farewel, and the ſhores rude wel- 
come ; and even almoſt deadly tired with the length of 
his uncomfortable labour. as he was walking up to dit- 
cover fome body, to whom he might go relief : 
There came ſtraight running unto him certain, who, as 
it was after known, by appointment watched, with 
many others, in divers places along the coat : who 
laid hands on him, and without either queſtioning with 
him, or ſhewing will to hear i, 0 men feartul to 
appear curious, or which was worſe, haviag no regard 
to the hard plight he was in, being fo — 2 weak, 
they carried him ſome miles thence, to a houſe of a 
principal officer of that councry. Who with no more 
civility (though with much more buſineſs than thoſe 
under fellows had thewed) began in captious manner 
to put interrogatories unto him. To which, he un- 
uſed to ſuch entertainment, did ſhortly and plainly an- 
ſwer, what he was, and how he came thither. But 
that no ſooner known, with numbers of armed men to 
guard him (for miichief, not from miſchief) he was ſent 
the king's court, which as then was nat above a 


„„ 


in his own mind had I 822 
like retirednefs, Err — A wad. 


. — of ple, and —— ; of o 
in 


* 


the prophecy of Maſidor uss  defling came to his ears (de- 
him with — 
interpretation. as though his ſubjects did delight in the 
.} Iden gave be himſelf indeed to the 
fall current of his diſpoſition, eſpecially after the war 
of Thefſſalia, wherein, in truth wrongly, he 
deemed his unfucceſs of their unwillingneſs 
to have him proſper: and then thinking himſelf con- 
temned (knowing no countermine con 


their houſes upon others ruins, which after 
1 by like practices. So as a ſervitude came 
that poor people, whole deeds were no! 
but words corrected, and even though 
led out of them; while ſul- 


ty ſti up a new caufe of ſuſpicion. 
ight, full of watchful fearfulneſs, did the ſtorm de- 


ſweet Pyrocles to the ſtormy mind of that ty- 
rant ; all men that did loch wrong to fo rare a kap, 
whoſe countenance deſerved both pity and admiration, 
themſelves as much ia their hearts, as they 
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were provided againſt him; glad of the periſh- 
— cad, of Muſfidorus, determined in pub- 
fort to put Pyrocles to death. For having quite loſt 
the way of nobleneſs, he ſtrove to climb to the height 
ef terribleneſs ;:and thinking to make all men a dread, to 
make ſuch one an enemy, who would not ſpare, nor fear 
to kill ſo a prince; and laſtly having nothing in 
— him his friend, he thought he would 
take him away from being his enemy. The day was 
appointed, and all things prepared for that cruel blow, 
info ſolemn an order, as if they would ſet forth tyran- 
ny in moſt gorgeous decking. The princely youth, of 
invincible valour, yet fo unjuſtly ſubjected to ſuch out- 
ragious wrong, carrying himſelf in all his demeanour, 
ſo conſtantly abiding extremity, that one might ſee ir 
was the cutting away of the greateſt hope of the word, 
and deſtroy ing virtue in his tweeteſt growth. 


But fo it fell out, that his death was prevented by a 


nre example of friendſhip in Mu dorus ; who being al- 
moſt drowned, had been taken vp by a fiſherman be- 
loging to the kirgdom of Biebinia: and being there, 
underſtanding the full diſcourſe (as fame was very 
prodigal of ſo notable an accident) in what cate Pyro- 
cles was; learning withal that his nate was far more to 
him than to Pyroc/es, he found means to acquaint him- 
ſelf with a nobleman of that country. to whom largely 
diſcovering what he was. he found him a moſt fit inſtru- 
ment to ate his defire. For this nobleman had 
been one, who in many wars had ſerved Exarchar, and 
had been ſo mind-ftricken by the beauty of virtue in 
that noble king, that, though not born his ſubje@, he 
. — himſelf his ervant. His — 4 — 
to him was, to Mufidorus in a ſtrong ca 
his, and then to 88 king of Phrygia underſtand, 
that if he would deliver Pyracles, Muffdorus would wil- 


lingly put himſelf into his hands; ing well, that 
how thirſty ſoever he was of Pyrocles's he would 
nther drink that of Ma iabrus. 

The nobleman was loth to one by the loſs of 


another ; but time urging reſolution, the importunity 
of „ Which ſhewed a mind not to over-live 
| Pyrecles, 


in Pyrocles, who both in ſ and countenance 


dorus, well ſhewed, that he thoug 
not relieved by him ; asking him 
in him, why he could 2 
tal accidents as well as any man? and why he ſhould 
envy him the glory of ſuffering death for his friend's 
ca and, as it were, rob him of his on poſſeſſion? 
but in that notable contention (where the conqueſt muſt 
be the conqueror”s deſtruction. and ſafety the puni 

ment of the conquered) Mufidorus prevailed, 
he was a more welcome prey to the unjuſt ki 


* 
from his ſuſpected 
certainly he 


ten 

of execution 

that he had 

The exectng delivered by the 
king's ſervants to than he bent his 
wit and would not they bring 1 
paſs ? how or to periſh 
no forces ient by force to reſcue him to bring him- 
ſelf to die with him, little hoping of better event, be 
put himſelf in poor raiment, and by the help of foe 
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the many-headed tyranny, prevaiied with the 
mn Mujidorns their chief: chuſing one of 
them, becauſe priaces, to defend them ; and him, be- 
and moſt hated of the tyrant, and by him 
tobe ruled: whom forthwith they lifted up, fortune, 
Ithink ſmiling at her work therein, that a ſcaffold of 
execution ſhould grow to a ſcaffold of coronation. 
But by and by there came news of more certain 
tath, that the king was not dead, but fled to a ftrong 
calle of his near hand, where he was gathering forces 
in all ſpecd poſlible to ſuppreſs this mutiny But now 
they had run themſelves too far out of breath, to go 
hek again to the ſame career ; and too we!l they knew 
the ſharpneſs of his raemory to forget ſuch an injury 3 
therefore learning virtue of neceſſity. they continued re» 
flute to obey M:/idorus. Who ſering what forces were 
inthe city, with them iſſued againſt the tyrant, while 
they were in this heat ; betore practices might be uſed 
todeliver them : and with them met the ng, who 
likewiſe hoping little to pr-vai! by time, knowing and 
ing his people's hate, met him with little delay in 
the feld: where himſelf was flain by Mufidorus, after 
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the ground of his unhappineſs, and 
news the argument of his forrow: in ſum, a man 
favour no man could win, but by being miſerable. 
theſe two faithful ſervants of theirs came 
miſerable fort to that court, he was apt enough at firſt 
favour ; and the king underitanding of their 
' adventure, wherein they had fo conſtant a faith 
unto their lords, ſuddenly falls to take a pride in makin 
— — hom wicd — . 
paifing himſelf in his heart, in that he praiſed them. 
Aud by and by where they made great courtiers, and 
in the wa minions, when advancement, the moſt 
mortal to envy, ſtirred up their former friend, 
to overthrow his own work in them; taking occaſion 
upon the know newly come to the court, of the 
late death of the king of Phrygia deſtroyed by their two 


ever take heed of. But now earneſt in every preſent hu- 
mour, and making himſelf brave in his liking, he was 
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delighted with more than ordinary courteſies; and in 
injuries more ſenſible of ſmart or loſs than of reproach 


what indeed 
they were able to perform, yet were diſcarded 
prince, after notable deſerts, 


by | — i 

1 not worthy holding : which was the more evi- 
dent to them, becauſe it ſuddenly fell from an exceſs of 
favour, which, many examples having taught them, 
never his race till it came to an headlong over- 
throw : they full of rage, retired themſelves unto this 


innocent they were, but rather thinking the more inno- 
cent they were, the more it teſtified their ſpight, which 
they to manifeſt. And with uſe of evil, 
ng more and more evil, they took delight in ſlaughter, 
and pleaſed themſelves in making others wrack the ef- 
ſelt of their power: ſo that where in the time that they 
obeyed a maſter, their anger was a ſerviceable power of 
the mind to do ick good; ſo now unbridled, and 
— 1 of it ſelf, it made wickedneſs violent, and 
in 


fellows ſcornfully receiving them, as 


dali birds fallen into their net, it pleaſed the eternal 


| ice to make them ſuffer death by their hands : and 
on manifoldly acknowledged the favers of that 


It were the part of a very idle orator to ſet 
vers of well-deviſed honours done unto them: 
u ligh hoaour is not _ A —_ and born by 

2 


244 The Counteſs of Book II. 
and danger, but muſt be nurſt by the like, or elſe va. 
niſheth as ſoon as it appears to the world : fo the natural 
hunger thereof, which was in Pyrocles, ſuffered him 
not to account a reſting feat of that, which either 
riſeth or falleth, but ſtill to make one occafion 

another : whereby his doi 


his ſpirit. And therefore having well eſtabliſhed thoſe 
kingdoms under good governors, and rid them by their 
valour of ſuch giants and monſters, as before-time ar- 
mies were not able to fubdue, they determined in un- 
known order to ſee more of the world, and to imploy 
thoſe gifts, eſteemed rare in them, to the good of man- 
kind ; and therefore would themſelves, underſtand. 
ing that the king Ezarchus was paſſed all the cumberof 
Ris was, go privately to ſeek exerciſes of their virtue, 
thinking it not ſo worthy to be brought to heroical 
effe&s by fortune or neceſſity, like Le and Em, 
as by ones own choice and working. And ſo went they 
away from very unwilling people to leave them, 
making time haſte it ſelf to be a circumſtance of their 
honour, and one place witneſs to another of the truth 
of their doings. For ſcarcely were they out of the 
rid alone armed, 


1 effect they 
for the un examples therein, as 
natural goodneſs as of wretched ungratefulneſs. 

It was in the kingdom of Galatia, the ſeaſon be 
ing, as in the depth cf winter, very cold and as then 


ngainl the tempelt's fury. And ſo faying there, fl 
violence thereof was paſſed, they the hos 
of a couple, who not perceiving them, ben . 
wickin that rude canopy, held a ſtrange and | 
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putation, which made them ſtep out, yet in ſuch fort 
2 they might ſee unſeen. There they perceived an 

man, and a young, ſcarcely come to the age of a 
man, both poorly arrayed, extremely weather-beaten ; 
the old man blind, the young man leading him: and 
yet through al! thoſe miſeries, in both there ſeemed 
to appear a kind of nobleneſs, not ſuitable to that 
Action. But the firit words they heard, were theſe 
of the old man. Well Leonatzs, faid he, fince I can- 
not perſuade thee to lead me to that which ſhould end 
my grief and my trouble, let me now intreat thee to 
leave me: fear not, my mifery cannot be greater 
than it is, and nothing doth become me but milery : 
fear not the danger of my blind ſteps, I cannot fall 
worſe than I am : and do not I pray thee, do not ob- 
finately continue to in{eRt rhee with my wretchedacf; : 
but fly, fly from this region only worthy cf me. 
Dear facher, anſwered he, do not take away from me 
the only remnant of my happinels : while I have 
pawer to do yeu ſervice, I am not who!ly miiierable. 
Ah my ſon, faid he, and with that he groancd, ws if 
lorrow ſtrove to brealc his heart, how evil fits it me to 
have ſuch a fon ? and how much doth thy kindneſs up- 
braid my wickedneſs ? theſe doleful ſpeeches, and ſome 
athers to like purpoſe, well ſhewing they had not 
been born to the fortune were in, moved the 
princes to go out unto them, and ask the younger what 
they were ? Sirs, anſwered he with a good grace, and 
made the more agrecable by a certain noble kind of 
pitiouſneſs, I ſee well you are ſtrangers, that know uot 
our miſery, ſo well here known, that no man dare know, 
but that we muſt be miſerable. Indeed our ſtate is 

as 
to 


fuch, as though nothing is ſo needful unto us 
— — 15 more dangerous unto us, than 
our {elves ſo known as may fiir pity : but your preſence 
promieth that cruely ſhall not over-run hate: and if 
«ad, in truth our ſtate is ſunk below the degree of 
This old man, whom I lead, was lately rightful 
of this country of Paphlagonia, by the hard- 


ungratefulneſs of 'a ſon of his, deprived not 
M 3 ouly 


II 


1 
1 


: 


= 
5 
2 
2 
by 
8 
F 


1 
0 

2 

Er 


A 


worker of his deſtruction. But 
he, if either of you have a father, 
tiful aſtection is ingrafted in a ſon's heart 


; 
| 
4 
; 
. 
1 
2 
Ly 


of reſt and ſecurity : amongſt your worth 
ve nene of the leaſt, that a King of fi 
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thoughts, as the publiſhing of my ſhame. 
know you gentlemen, to whom from my 
wiſh that it may not prove ſome ominous foretoken of 
misfortune to have met with ſuch a miſer as I am, 
that whatſoever my ſon, O god, that truth binds me to 
reproach him with the name of my fon, hath faid is 
true. But beſides thoſe truths, this alſo is true, that 
having had, in lawful marriage, of a mother fit wo 
bear royal children, this fon, tuch a one as partly you 
ſee, and better ſhall know by my ſhort declaration, 
and fo injoyed the expectations in the world of hum, 
till he was grown to juſtify their expectations, ſo a 
I needed envy no farther for the chief comfort of mor- 


mlity, to leave another ones ſelf after me, I was 
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ried by a baſtard fon of mine, if at leaſt I be bound to 
ieve the words of that baſe woman my concubine, 
his mother, firſt to miſlike, then to hate, laſtly to de- 
froy, or to do my beſt to deſtroy this fon, I think you 
ing deſtruftion. What ways the uſed 
to- bring me to it, if © ſhould tell you, I ſhould tedi- 
ouly trouble you with as much poiſonous hypocriſy, 
deſperate fraud, ſmooth malice, hidden ambition, and 
ling envy, as in any living perſon could be har- 
: but I liſt it not; no remembrance of naugh- 
tines delights me but mine own ; and methinks, the 
is traps might in ſome manner excuſe my 
which certainly I loath to do. But the conclu- 
is, that I gave order to ſome ſervants of mine, 
thought as apt for ſuch charities as my ſelf, 
him out into a forreſt, and there to kill 


thoſe thieves, better natured to my ſon than my 
Ade bond Jap 
which he did, giving himſelf to be a private 
country hereby : but as he was ready to 
advanced for ſome noble pieces of ſervice 
did, he heard news of me: who drunk in 
jon to that unlawful and unnatural fon of 
my ſelf fo to be governed by him, that 
vours and puniſhments paſſed by him, all offices, 
places of importance diftributed to his favourites ; 
that ere I was aware, I had left my ſelf nothi 
t of a king ; which he ſhortly weary 
with many indignities if any thing may be called 
ty, which was laid upon me, threw me out 
and put out my eyes, and then, proud in 

, let me go, neither impriſoning, nor kil- 
; but rather delighting to make me my mi- 
miſery indeed, it ever there were any; full of 
wretchedneſs, fuller of diſgrace, and fulleſt of guilti- 
neſs. And as he came to the crown by ſo unjuſt 
nner 
faldiers in Cietade „the neſts of tyranny and murde- 
am of liberty ; difarming all his own countrymen, 
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that no man durſt ſhew himſelf a well willer of mine: 
to ſay the truth, I think, „ fo, con- 
fidering my cruel folly to my good ſen, and fooliſh 
Kindneis to my unkind baſtard: but if there were 


* 
aims tte diſtreſſed life, no body daring, to der d 
much charity, as to lend me a hand to my 
dark ſteps ; till tas ſon of mine, god knows, worthy of 
a more virtuous, and more fortunate father, 
my ahominadle wrongs, rot reckoning danger, 2 
negleCting the preient good way he was in of 
himſelf good, came hither to do this kind office you 
ſee him perform towards me, to my unſpeakable 2 
not only becauſe his kindneſs is a glaſs even to my 
—— 1 of my naughtineſs, but that above all 
es me he ſhould deſperately adventure 
is well deſerving life mine, that yet 
OE deſerts, as if he would 
carry mad in a cheſt of chryſtat : for well l know, he 
that now reigneth, how much ſoever, and with good 
reaſon, he deſpiſeth me, of all men deſpiſed ; yet he 
will nat let flip any advantage to make away him, 
whoſe juſt title, ennobled by courage and goounels, 
may one day ſhake the ſeat of a never ſecure tyranny. 
And ior this cauſe I craved of him to lead me to the top 
of this _ indeed I muſt confeſs, with N to 
free him from ſo ſerpentine a companion, as 1 an. 
But he finding what I purpoſed, only therein ſince he 
was born, ſhewed himſelf diſobedient unto me. Ard 

a gentlemen, you have the true ſtory, which | 
you publiſh to the world, that . * 
2 may be the glo of his piety, the 
only — for fo x4 a merit. And if it may 
Bo ts 9s obtain that of you, which my ſon denis 
me: for never was there more pity in ſaving any, 
nd wow fab both becauſe therein my agony 
end, and fo you ſhall preſerve this excellent young man, 

who — wilfully follows his own ruin. The 
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put off * 

inces to compaſſion, which could not 
— theirs without ſeeking remedy. 
by the occaſion was preſented : for Plexirtus, ſo was 
the baſtard called, came thither with forty horſe, only 
of purpoſe to murder his brother, of whoſe coming he 
had ſoon advertiſement, and thought no eyes of ſuffi- 
cient credit in ſuch a matter, but his own, and there- 
fore came himſelf to be actor and q 
ſoon as he came, not regarding the weak, 
thought, guard but of two men, commanded 
his followers to ſet their hands to his, in the 
Lumatus. But the young prince, though not other- 
wiſe armed but with a ſword, how falfly ſoever he 
was dealt with by others, would not betray himſelf ; 
but bravely drawing it out, made the death of the fult 
that aſfiiled him, warn his fellows to come more 
warily after him. But then Pyracies and Mufidor us 
were quickly become parties (ſo juſt a defeuce deſer- 
ving as much as old friendihip) and fo did behave 
them among that company, more injurious than vali- 
ant) that many of them loſt their lives for their wicked 
maker. 

Yet perhaps had the number cf them at laſt pre- 
wailed, if the king of Porius, lately by them wade fo, 
had not come unlooked for to their ſaccour. Who 
(having had a dream which had facu iis imagination 
vehemently upon ſome great danger, prefently to fol- 

two princes, whom he mcit dearly loved} 
was come in all halle, following as weil as he could 
their track, with a hundred horſes in that country, 
which he thought, conſidering who tuen reigned, a tit 
Place enough to make the itage of any tragedy. 
| But then the match had been ſo ill made for Plex- 
wins, that his ill-led lite and worte gotten honour, 
have tumbled together to deltrafiion ; ha! 
not come in diu, and Telencr, with forty or 
liſty in their luit, to the deferce of IH tat. Thet: 
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his faults, or never to 
might pay home) they 
, rather to fatisfy him, than 
to be good friends, than 
ough they did 2 the evil 1 
liked him that did the evil: and though not 
of the offence, yet protectors of the offen- 
they having heard of this ſudden going 
out with fo ſmall a company, in 2 country full of evil- 
iſhing minds towards him, though they knew not 
the cauſe, followed him ; tiil they found him in fuck 
caſe, as they were to venture their lives, or eiſe he wo 
Joſe his: which they did with ſuch force of mind and 
body, that truly I may juſtly fay, Pyrocles and Ma 
Hur us had never till then found any that could make 
mem ſo well repeat their hardeſt leſſon in the feats of 
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in which ſenſon the blind king, having in the 
chief city of his realm fet the crown upon his fon 
Lanatus's head, with many tears both of joy and ſor- 
row, ſetting forth to the whole people, his own faults, 
and his ſon's virtue; after he had kiſſed him, and 
forced his ſon to accept honour of him, as of his new- 
become ſubject, even in a moment died, as it ſhould 
ſeem, his heart broken with unkindneſs and afflition, 
firetched ſo far beyond his limits with this acceſs of 
comfort, as it was able no longer to keep ſafe his vital 
ſpirits. But the new King, having no leſs lovingly 
all duties to him dead, than alive, purſued 
on the fiege of his unnatural brother, as much for the 
of his father, as the eſtabliſhing of his own 
quiet. In which fiege truly I cannot but acknow- 
ledge the proweſs of thoſe two brothers, than whom 
the princes never found in all their travel, two of 
greater ability to perform, nor of abler skill for 
conduct 


uct. 
But Plexirtus finding that if nothing elſe, famine 
would at laſt bring him to Deſtruftion, thought better 
by humbleneſs to creep, where by pride he could not 
march. For certainly ſo had Nature formed him, and 
the exerciſe of craft conformed him toall turningneſs of 
lights, that though no man had lei- in his 
foul than he, no man could better find the places whence 
arguments might grow cf goodneſs to another; though 
no man felt leis pity ; no man could tell better how to 
ſtir pity ; no min more impudent to deny, . 
were not manifeſt; no man more ready to conſeſs with 
a repenting manner of aggravating his own evil, where 
denial would but make the fault fouler. Now ke took 
this way, that having gotten a paſſport for one, that 
pretended he would put Plexirtus alive into his hands, 
to ſpeak with the King his brother, he himſelf (though 
much againſt the minds of the valiant brothers, w 
rather wiſhed to die in brave defence) with a rope about 
his neck, bare-footed, came to offer himſelf to the diſ- 
o_ of Leonatus, Where what ſubmiſſion ke uſed, 
dow cunningly in makin ter the fault, he made 
the faultine? the leſs, how atibeially he could ſet — 
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the torments of his own conſcience, with the burden- 
ſome cumber he had found of his ambitious defires, how 
finely ſeeming to defire nothing but death, as aſhamed 
to live, he begged life in the it; Lam not cun- 
ning h to be able to expreſs ; but ſo fell out of it, 
22. at firſt fight Leonatus ſaw him with no other 
eye, than as the murderer of his father, and anger al- 
ready began to paint revenge in many colours, ere long 
ke had not only gotten pity but pardon ; and if not an 
excuſe of the fault paſſed, yet an opinion of a future 
amendment : while the poor villains (chief miniſters 
of his wickedneſs, now betrayed by the author there- 
of) were delivered to many cruel ſorts of death; he fo 
handling it, that it rather ſeemed, he had more come 
into the defence of an unremediable miſchief already 
committed, than that they had done it at firſt by his 


In ſuch fort the princes left theſe reconciled brothers, 
. — in all his behaviour carrying him in far 
; of ſervice, than the ever-noble nature of 
Leonatus would ſuffer him) and taking likewiſe their 
leaves of their good friend the king of Pontus, who 
returned to enjoy ſome benefit, both of his wife and king- 
dom, they privately went thence, having only with 
them the two valiant brothers, who would needs ac- 
company them h divers places; they four doi 
acts — 3 leſs famous, ha — 
were but private chivalries; till hearing of the fair and 
virtuous queen Erona of Lycia, befieged by the puil- 
fant king of Armenia; they bent themſelves to her ſuc- 
cour, both becauſe the weaker, and weaker as being 
a lady, and partly becauſe they heard the king of 4r- 
menia had in his company three of the moſt famous 
men living, for matters of arms, that were known to 
be in the world. Whereof one was the prince Plar- 
s, whoſe name was ſweetned by your breath, peer- 
leſs lady, when the laſt day it pleaſed you to mention 
him unto me: the other two were two princes, 
though holding of him, Barzanes and Ezardus, men 
of giant-like both hugeneſs and force; in which two 
eſpecially, the wuſt the king had dad 
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FEES 


to return to their old friend and maſter 
: who, willingly hoodwinking themſelves from ſee- 
ing his faults, and binding themſelves to believe what 


is foul vice of injuſtice. But now they were ſent for 
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king ſuch 

ing of a nap to her c . Whereupon, willing to 
uſe that occaſion, I down, and with humble 
heartedneſs, and earneſineſs printed in my 


E Alas, faid I, divine lady, who have wrought 
h miracles in me, as to 2 none of the 
baſeſt, to think all principalities baſe, in reſpect of the 
hook which may hold him up in your fight ; vouch- 

fate now at laſt to hear in direct words my humble ſuit, 


Vhile this dragon fleeps, that keeps the golden fruit. 


If in my defire I wiſh, or in my hopes aſpire, or in my 
ion fain to my ſelf any thing which may be 
the | ſpot to that heavenly virtue, which ſhines in all 
172 ; I pray the eternal powers, that the words 

peak may be deadly poiſons, while they are in my 
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mouth, and that all my 
imaginations may on] 
if love, love & >. 

that favour of you, which becometh that 

which cannot misbecome your excellency, O do not 


Book II. 
» all my defires, all my 


their own 


confuſion. But 


He would have faid farther, but Pamela calling aloud 
Mop/a, ſhe ſuddenly ftarted up, ſtaggering. and rubbing 
her eyes, ran firſt out of the door, and then back tothem, 


before ſhe knew how ſhe went out, or why ſhe camein 
again: till at length, being fully come to her little ſelf, 
Me asked Pamela why ſhe had called her. For nothing 
faid Pamela, but that ye might hear ſome tales of your 
ſervants telling: and therefore now, faid ſhe, Dum 
on. 

. he, who found no ſo good ſacrifice, as obe- 
dience, was returning to the ſtory of himſelf, Pill 
came in, and by and by after her, M:/ ; fo as for that 
time they were fain to let Doras depart. But Pamela 
delighted even to preſerve in her memory the words of 
ſo well a beloved ſpeaker, repeated the whole ſubſtance 
to her fiſter, till their ſober dinner being come and gone, 
to recreate themſelves ſomething, even tired with the 
noiſomneſs of Mies converſation, they determined to 
255 while the heat of the day laſted, to bathe them- 

Ives, ſuch being the manner of the Arcadian nymphs 
often tg do, in the river of Laden, and take with them 
a lute, meaning to delight them under fome ſhadow. 
But they could not ſtir, but that /., with her daugh- 
ter Mop/a was after them: and as it lay in their way to 
paſs by the other lodge. Ze/mane out of her window 
eſpied them, and fo fiole down after them; which ſte 
might the better do, becaute that Cynecia was fick, and 
Ba ius, that day being his birth-day, according to 
his manner, was buſy about his devotions; and there- 
fore ſhe went after, hoping to find ſome time to ſpeak 
with Phi/eclee : but not a word could ſhe begin, but 
that Mi/o would be one of the audience, fo that the 
was driven to recommend thinking, ſpeaking, and all, 
to her eyes, who diligently performed her trult, til 
they came to the river fide, which of all the rivers of 
Greece had the praiſe for excellent pureneſs _—_— 
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ned, inſomuch as the very bathing in it, was account- 
ed exceeding healthful. It ran upon fo fine and delicate 
1 as one could not eaſily judge, whether the 
river did more waſh the gravel. or the gravel did purify 
the river; the river not _—y forth right, but almoſt con- 
tinually winding, as if the lower ſtreams would return 
to their ſpring, or that the river had a delight to play 
with itſelf. The banks of either fide ing arms of 
the loving earth that fain would embrace it; and the 
river a wanton nymph which till would flip from 
it; either fide of the bank being fringed with moſt 
beautiful trees, which reſiſted the fun's darts from over- 
much piercing the natural coldneſs of the river. There 
was the 

But among the reſt a goodly Cypreſs, who bowing her 
fair head over the water, it ſeemed ſhe looked int 
and dreſſed her 
There the princ determini 
though it was fo priviledged a place, upon pain of 
death, as no body durſt preſume to come thither ; yet 
for the more ſurety, they looked round about, and 
could ſee nothing but a water-ſpaniel, who came down 
the river, ſhewing that he hunted for a duck, and with 
a ſauffling grace, diſdaining that his ſmelling force 
could not as well prevail thorough the water, as th 
the air ; and therefore waiting with his eye to ſee whe- 
ther he could eſpy the ducks getting up = aq" but 
then a little below them faili he got 


ing of his purpo 


oat of the river, and ſhaking off the water (as great 
to 


men Co their friends) now he had no further 
ule it, inweeded himſelf fo, as the ladies loit the far- 
ther marking his ſportfulneſs : and inviting Zelmane 
aſo to waſh herſelf with them, and ſhe excuſing her- 
ſelf with having taken a late cold, they began by 
_ the eclipſing of their ap- 


Zelmane would have put to ker helping hand, but 
he was taken with ſuch a quivering, that ſhe thought 
* mere wiſdom to lean herſelf to a tree, and look on, 
While Miſe and Msp/a, like a couple of foreſwat melt- 
T:, were getting the 5 
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the ure of their garments. But as the raiments went 
off to receive kiſſes of the ground, Ze/mane envied the 
happineſs of all, but of the ſmock was even jealous: 
and when that was taken away too, and that Phill, 
remained, for her Zelmane only marked, like a Die. 
mond taken from out of the rock, or rather like the fun 
ing from under a cloud, and ſhewing his 
r was the beauty too 
for a patient fight, the delight too a ſta 
conceit; 1222 2 yg 
touch, embrace and kiſs her. But conſcience made her 
come to herſelf, and leave Piloclea, who bluſhing, and 
withal ſmiling, making ſhamefacedneſs t, and 


water made a pretty kind of ſhrugging come over her 
body, like the twinkling of the faireſt among the fixed 
ſtars. But the river itſelf gave way unto her, ſo that 
ſhe was ftraight breaſt high, which was the deepeſt that 
thereabout ſhe could be: and when cold Ladn had once 
fully embraced them, himſelf was no more fo cold to 
ladies, but as if Eis cold complexion had been 
heated with love, ſo ſeemed he to play about every pan 
he could touch. 

Ah ſweet, now ſweeteſt Lador, faid Zelmane, why 
doſt thou not ſtay thy courſe to have more full tate of 
thy happineſs ? but the reaſon is manifeſt, the upper 
ftreams make ſuch haſte to have their part of embra- 
cing, that the neather, though lothly, muſt needs give 

unto them. O happy Laden, within whom fe 
ia, upon whom her beauty falls, through whom ber 
eye pierceth. O happy Laden, which art now an un- 
perfect mirror of all perſection, canſt thou ever forget 
the bleſſedneſo of this impreſſion ? if thou do, then let 
thy bed be turned from fine gravel to weeds, and mud: 
: thou do, let fume unjuſt niggards make wares © 


ou ſhould'ſt make her legs flip from her, and 
then, O happy Laden, who would then call des "r 
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the moſt curſed Ladon ? But as the ladies plaid then in 
the water, ſometimes ſtriking it with their hands, the 
water, making lines in his face, ſeemed to ſmile at ſuch 

ing, and with twenty bubbles not to be content to 
have Ne picture of their face in large upon him, but 


he would in each of thoſe bubbles ſet forth the miniature 


of them. 

But Zelmane, whoſe fight was gain - ſid by nothing but 
the tranſparent vail of Laden (like a chamber where a 
great fire is kept, though the fire be at one ſtay, yet 
with the continuance continually hath his heat increa- 
ſed} had the coals of her aftection fo kindled with won- 
der, and blown w:th deliglit, that now all ker parts 
gradged, that her eyes ſhould do more homage, than 
they, to the priaces of them. Inſomuch that taking 
up the lute, her wit began to be with a divine fury in- 
ſpired ; her voice would in fo beloved an occaſion fe- 
cond her wit; her hands accorded the lute's muſck to 
the voice; her panting heart danced to the mutick ; 
while I think her feet did beat the time ; waile her bo- 
dy was the room where it ſhould be celebrated ; her foul 
the queen which ſhould be delighted. And fo together 
went the utterance and invention, that one mi 
judge, it was Phyloclea's beauty which did ſpeedily 
write it in her eyes ; or the ſenſe thereof, which did 
word by word indite it in her mind, whereto ſhe, 
but as an org:n, did only lend utterance. Ihe ſong 
was to this purpole : 


_ tongue can her perfe Son tell, 
n whoſe each part all wes aue? 
Her hair fire threads bo fineſt jars; Oo 
In curled knots man's thought to ha: 
But that her forehead ſays, in me 
4 whiter beauty you may fee ; 
W biter indeed more white than » 
Which on cold wwinter”s face doth groxw : 
That doth preſent thoſe even brows, 
Wie = line their ang lis bows ; 
to the moon auen after ch 
Ber herne head abroad — — 


Ant 


Which only thus unhappy be, 

Becauſe themſelves they cannot ſee. 

Her cheeks with hindly claret ſpread, 

Aurora- ide new out of bed ; 

Or like the freſh queen-appic's fide, 

Bluſhing at fight of Phoebus pride. 
Her noſe, her chin pure ivory wears : 

No purer than the pretty cars. 

So that therein appears ſome blood 

In whoſe incirclets if ye gaze, 


/e lips can miſt, 
Which blefſed fill themſelves to kiſs ? 
Rubies, cherries, and roſes new, 
In worth, in taſle, in perfet hue : 
Which never part, but that they ſhow 
Of precious pearl the double row ; 
_ 7 ſweetly fenced word, P 
er beavenly-dewwed tongue to guard, 
Whence never word — did fiow. 
Fair under theſe doth flately grow, 
The handle of this pr ecious _—_ 
The neck in which flrange graces lurk. 
Such be I think the ſumptuous towers, 
Which skill doth make in princes bowers. 
So good afſay invites the eye, 
4 Kl downward to eſpy, 


ſhe lively clufters of ber breafts, 
Of Venus babe the wanton neffs : 
Like pomels round of marble clear ; 
Where axur d wins auell mix d appear, 
With deareſt tops of porphyrie. 

Betwix? theſe twoe way doth lie, 
A way more worthy beauty's fame, 
Than that which bears the Milky name. 
This leads into the joyous field, 
Which only ſtill doth lillies yicld : 
But lillies ſuch whoſe native ſmell, 
The Indians odors dath excel. 
Waſte it is called. for it doth waſte 
Mens lives, until it be embrac'd. 

There may one ſee, and yet not ſee 
Her ribs in white all armed be, 
More white than Neptune's foamy face, 
When ſtruggling rocks be would embrace. 
1 _ delights the —_——y thought 

tof each [ide brought, 

But that her = 2 


4 bill moſt fit for ſuch a maſter, 

4 ſpotleſs mine of — 

Lite alabaſter fair and feel. 

Bat ſoft and ſupple, ſattin-like, 

In that — ſeat the boy dath ſport : 

Lob, I muſt leave his chief reſort. 

For ſuch a uſe the world hath gotten, 

Toe beft things fill muſt be forgotten. 
Vet never ſhall mv ſong omit 

Her thighs for Ovid's ſong more fit ; 

Which flanked with two ſugared flanks, 

Lift up ber flately fuelling banks ; 

— Albion cliffs in avhiteneſs paſs ; 
ith haunches ſmocth as looking-21a'.. 
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But bow all Ines, now of her knees 
tongue doth tell aubat fancy ſees. 
The knots of joy, the gems of love, 
Whoſe mation makes all graces move. 
Whoſe bough incad'd doth yield ſuch g, 
Like cunning painter ſhadowed white. 
The gartring place with child-like a, 
Shews eaſy print in metal fine. 

But then again the fiſh doth riſe 

In her brave calves like chryſlal dig. 
Who/e Atlas is a ſmalleſt ſmall, 

More white then whiteft bene of +. 

Thereout fleals out that round 4 1. 
This noble cedars precious rost: 

In eau and ſent pale violets, 
Whoſe flep on earth all beauty ſets. 

But back unto her back, my Mluſe, 
Where Leda' frran his feathers mewws, 
Along «whoſe ige ſuch bones are met, 
Like comfiii round in marchpane ſec. 

Her — be like to aubite deve, 
Pearching withi: ſquare royal roves, 
Which lcaded are with flyer dix, 
Paſſing the hate ſpot, merlin. 

And thence thoſe arms derived are; 
The Phenix 2vings are not ſo rare 
For fau. lle length, and ſtainleſs beu. 

Woe 15 Me, m WOES FENEW, 
New courſe dath lead me to her hand, 
Of my firſt love the "ral band. 
Where whiter:ſs 4 ++ for ever fit : 
Nature ber V en meld it 
For therewith flange compact dith lie 
Warm ſnow, moift pearl, foft ivory. 
There fall thoſe ſaphire coloured brooks, 
Which conduit-lihe awith curious crooks, 
Sweet [lands make in that feveet land, 
As for the finrers of the hand, 
The bloody ſhafts of Cupid's war, 
With amathiſts they headed are. 
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Thus hath each part his beauties part : 
But how the graces do 7n:part, 
J all her limbs a fpcria! _ 
Becoming time and þ/nce, 
Which doth even beauty beautify, 
And moſt bewitch the wretched eye. 
How all this is but @ fair inn 
Of fairer gueſts, Thich dwell therein. 
Of whoſe high praiſe, and praifeful bli/, 
Goodneſs the pen, and Heaven paper is : 
The ink immortas fame doth lend 
4: I began, ſo muſt I end. 
No tongue can her perfection tell. 
In whoſe each part all tongues may dwell. 


But as Zelmane was coming to the latter end of her 
ſong, ſhe might fee the ſame water-ſpanie! which 
before had hunted, come and fetch away one of Philo- 
clea's gloves ; whoſe fine proportion, ſhewed well what 
a dainty gueſt was wont there to be lodged. It was a 
delight to Zelmane, to ſee that the dog was therewith 
— and fo let him go a little way withal, who 
quickly carried it out of fight among certain trees and 
buſhes, which were very cloſe tog - But by and 
by he came again, and amongſt the ray ment, Mzſo and 
Mop/a being preparing ſheets againſt their coming out, 
the dog lighted of a little book of four or five leaves of 
paper, and was — ber away too. But when Zel- 
nane, not knowing what importance it might be of, 
:n after the dog, who going ſtreight to thoſe buſhes, 
ſne might ſee the dog deliver it to a gentleman, who 
lecretly lay there. But ſhe haſtily coming in, the gen- 
deman roſe up, and with a courteous, though tad, 
countenance preſented himſelf unto her. Zelmane's eyes 
ſreight willed her mind to mark him: for the ht 
in her ſelf, ſhe had never ſeen a man of a more 3 d 

in whom ſtrong making took not away 
acy, nor beauty ſierceneſs: being indeed ſuch a right 
man-like man, as nature often erring, yet ſhewshe 
would fain make. But when ſhe had a while, not wich- 
Ut admiration, viewed him, the deſired him to deliver 


back the 
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glove and paper, becauſe were the 
Phileclea's, telling him withal, 41 — 


back 


I affure you, it was 


would not 


— 


mortall 
worſt of the complaint is alrez. 


yſelf the puniſh. 


the paper : but for the glove, 


„ withal, 


it is my lady Ph:loclea's, give me lm 
my heart cannot 
I pray you tell the lady, lady indeed of 
that owns it, that I will direct my lik 
this glove with ſervi 


rr diſpatch, 


its ſelf to pan 


her. O villain, cried 
ing an unlooked for ri. 


from among the 


buſhes, and then drawing out his too, he offered to de- 
liver it unto her, faying 
uſe my ſword againſt you, fith, it I be not deceived, 
you are the ſame famous Amazon, that both defended 
my ladies juſt title of beauty againſt the valiant Phalar- 


forbid I ſhould 


tus, and faved her life in killing the lion: therefore! 


am rather to kiſs 
ſelf bound to obey 
than a baſtinado to Zelmane : fo that 


your hands, with acknowledging 
you. But this courteſy was — 


again with rageful 


eyes ſhe bad him defend himſelf, for no leſs than his 


life ſhould anſwer it. 
ſwor 
to a 
hearkning 


A hard caſe, faid he, to teach 
hath ever uſed to turn it 


'|F 


n ARrCaDia. 


I 


JH 


15 11110 


ng to deliver the glove, 


know you could have have done. 
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to ſet it down in ſuch a form as you fee :. which if you 
read, what you doubt of, my filter and I 2 
declare w | 

=== 


PLANGUS and BASILIUS. 


. PL.ancvs. 


Where death is fear d, and life is held with pain, 
Like players plac'd to fill a filthy ſage, 

Where of thoughts one fool to other ſhews, 
And all but jeſts, fave only forrows rage. 

The child feels that, the man that feeling knows, 
Which cries firſt born, the preſage of his life, 

Where wit but ſerves, to have true taſte of woes. 
A ſhop of ſhame, a bouk where blots be rife, 
This body is, this body fo compos'd, 
As in itſelf to nouriſh mortal ſtrife : 

So divers be the elements diſpos'd. 
In this weak work, that it can never be 

Made uniform to any tate repos d. 

Grief only makes his wretched ſtate to ſee 

(Even likea top which nought but whipping moves) 


111 


d? 
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Grief is the ſtone which fineſt judgments proves: 

For who grieves not, hath but à blockiſh brain, 
Since caule of grief no cauſe from life removes. 


| 


Bas1LtIvs. 


How long wilt thou with mournful muſick ſtain 
The chearful notes theſe pleaſant places yield, 
Where all good haps a perfect ſtate maintain? 


PLANnGUs. 


Carſt be haps, and curſt be they that build 

Their” on haps, and do not make deſpair 

For all certain blows the fureſt ſhield. 
Shall I that ſaw Erena's ſhining hair, : 
Torn with her hands, and thoſe fame hands of ſnow 
With loſs of pureſt blood themſelves to tear ? 

dall I that faw thoſe breaſts, where beauties flow, 


Swelling with fighs, made pale with minds diſcale, 


| Aid faw thoſeeyes, thoſe ſuns, ſuch ſhowers to ſhow ? 


Shall I whoſe ears her mournful words did ſeize, 
Her words in ſyrup laid of ſweeteſt breath, 
Relent thoſe thoughts which then did ſo dilp!erſe ? 

No, no: deſpair my daily leſſon faith, 

And faith, although I ſeek my life to fly, 
Plangus muſt live to ſee Erona's death. 

Plangss muſt live ſome help tor her to try 
(Though in deſpair) for love ſo forceth me, 
Plangus doth live, and ſhall E roma dic? 

Erma die? O heaven, if heaven there bu, 

Hath all thy whirling courſe ſo ſmall efe& ? 
derve all thy ſtarry eyes this ſhame to ſec ? 

Letdolts in halte ſome altars fair erect | 

. Tothoſe high powers, which idly fit above, 
And virtue do in greateſt need neglect. 


N 2 Ba- 
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Basis. 


Om take heed, how thou the gods do move 
To — ANDES cnt cell. 

while we are wrape in foggy mil 

Of our ſelf love, fo paſſions do deceive, 

We think they hurt, when moſt they do aſt. 


To harm us worms ſhould that high juſtice leave 
His nature? na r 


our loſs can he receive? 
But ſtill our dazled eyes their way do miſs, 
While that we do at his ſweet repine, 
The ki way do beat us on to bli 
If ſhe muſt die then hath ſhe paſt the line 
Of loathſome days, whoſe lo how canſt thou 


moan, 
That doſt fo well their miſeries define ? 
Of winds quite contrary in waves of will: 
We moan lot, which had we did bemoan. 


PLancvs. 


+ +...  _—_ 

Hath the not force even death with love to kill: 
Nay, even cold death enflam'd with hot deſire 
Her to enjoy where joy itſelf is thrall, 
Will ſpoil the earth of his moſt rich attire : 

Thus death becomes a rival to us all, | 


f 
] 
F 


Ff e 


t thu | 


+? 


D eyes of mine, where once ſhe ſaw her face, 
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erſt thrown down ſo fair a tower? 
difgrac'd ? 


What mine hath 


In him the thoughts of Phaetor's dam to grave, 


Therefore, alas, you uſe vile Fulcar's ſpight, 


Which nothing ſpares, to melt that virgin wax, 
Which while it is, it is all 4f's light. 

0 Mars, for what doth ſerve thy a ax? 

To let that wit - old beaſt conſume in flames y 
Thy Fenn child, whoſe beauty Venn: lacks ? 

praiſe no 


face which was morelively in my heart : 
Obrain, where thought of her hath only place ; 
O hand, which touch'd her hand when we did part, 
0 lips that kiſs'd that hand with my tears ſpent ; 
O tongue, then dumb, not daring tell my ſmart ; 
Ofouk, whole lovein her is caly ipene, 
2 you ſee, think, touch, kiſs, ſpeak, or 


e, 
Let all for her, and unto her be bent. 


Bas1L1vs. 


Thy wailing words do much my ſpirits move, 
They uttered are in fach a fectin faſhion, 

Rulmens work agpind 

had in thy caſe glaze mine own : 

Self-guilty folk mott . 1 
3 
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To worldly things in ſuch proportion, 
As letthem come or go with even facility, 

But our defires tyrannical extortion 

Doth force us there to ſet our chief delightful. 


neſs 
Where but a baiting place is all our portion. 
err. we fail of perſect rightfulnefs, 
ſuperfluities 


But ſtill al 
Seek we to tame theſe childiſh 


wa void of pureſt Gghcful. 


For what can breed more peeviſh incongruities, 
Than man to yield to female lamentations : 


Let us ſome grammar learn of more congruities. 


PLaxcvs. 


Tf through mine ears pierce any conſolations, 
By wile diſcourſe, ſweet tunes, or poets fition ; 

f aught I ceaſe theſe hideous exclamations ; 
While that my foul, ſhe, lives in affliction ; 


0g SON EE HY 0: ND URINE 


To wretched me, the laſt worſt malediction. 

Can I that knew her ſacred parts, reſtrained be 
From any joy ? know fortunes vile diſplacing her, 

In mortal rules let raging woes contained be ? 
Can 1 forget, when they in priſon placing her, 

With — heart in ſpight and due diſdainſul- 


She lay 8 till I help'd with unlacing her? 
Can — from how much mourning painfulneſs 
With diamond in windew:- a panties . 


ther, 
n As if by death the only might be fav'd ? 
e eee eee 


Tarent, sekerrfifafzrrs sd 
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| Let me forget that P/angus I am called: 
— 3 am Go eg macter : 
But if my memory muſt thus be thralled 
To that ſtrange ſtroke which conquered all my ſenſes. 


Can thoughts Kill thinking, ſo reſt unapalled ? 


BasiLtivs. 


Who ſtill doth ſeek againſt himſelf offences, 

What pardon can avail ? or who employs him 

To hurt himſelf, what ſhields can be defences ? 

Woe to poor man; each outward thing annoys him 
In divers kinds ; yet as he were not filled, 

He heaps in outward grief, that moſt deſtroys him. 
Thus is our thought with pain for thiſtles tilled : 
Thus be our nobleſt parts dried up with forrow : 
Thus is our mind with too much minding ſpilled. 
One day lays up ſtore of grief for the morrow : - 
And whoſe good haps do leave him unprovided, 
Condoling cauſe of friendſhip he will borrow : 
Betwixt the good and ſhade of good divided, 
We pity deem that which but weakneſs is: 

So are we from our high creation ſlided. 
But Plangus, leſt I may your ſickneſs miſs, 

Or rubbing, hurt the ſore, I here do end. 

The afs did hurt when he did think to kiſs. 


When Zelmane had read it over, marvelling very 
much of the ſpeech of Erona's death, and theretore de- 
ious to know further of it, but more deſirous to heat 
Philaclea ſpeak, Moſt excellent lady, faid ſhe, one may 
be lictle the wiſer for reading this dialogue, fince it 
neither ſets forth what this Plangus is, nor what Erone 
uu, nor what the cauſe ſhould be which threatens her 
with death, and him with ſorrow : therefore I would 

crave to underſtand the particular diſcourſe 
3 becauſe, I muſt confeſs, ſomething in my tra- 
vel I have heard of this ſtrange matter, which I would 
te glad to find by ſo ſweet an authority confirmed. The 
uh 5, anſwered — that after he knew 28 
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{ets ; ſhe being drawn to two contraries by one cauſe 
the love of him commanded her to yield to no o- 
- the love of him commanded her to preſerve his 
;) which knot might well be cut, but untied it 
be. So that in her paſhons, like a right 
whiſpered to both ſides arguments of quar- 
faid he, of the one fide, doſt thou love 
Erona ! and ſhall Tiridates enjoy thy 
what eyes wilt thou look upon Antiphilus, 
know that another poſſeſſeth thee ? but 
wilt do it, canſt thou do it? canft thou force 

? think with thyſelf, if this man have thee, 
ſhalt never have more part of Antiphilas than if he 
were dead. But thus much more, that the affection 
ſhall be ſtill gnawing, and the remorſe ftill preſent. 
Death perhaps will cool the rage of thy affection 3 
where thus, thou ſhalt ever love, and ever lack. Think 
this beſide, if thou marry Tiridates, Aniiphilus is fo 
excellent a man, that long he cannot be from being in 
ſome high place married; can{ thou ſuffer that too? if 
another Kill Lim, Le doth him the wrong: if thou a- 
buſe thy body, thou dot him the wrong. klis death 
ba work of nature, an1 either now, or at another time 
he ſhall die. But it ſhall be thy work, thy ſhameful 


life 
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toſee thy faith fed, and his bed defiled. But when 
hve had well kindled chat party of her thoughts, then 
went he to the cther tide. What, faid he, O Eroara, 
and is thy love of 4n!iphi/us come to that point, as 
thou doſt now make it a queſlion, whether he mall Cie, 
er no? O excellent aftettion, which for too much love, 
will ſee his head off. Mark well the reaſons of the o- 
ther ſide, and thou ſlialt ſce it is but love of thyſelf 
which fo difputeth. Thou canſt not abide ** 
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Amphialu:) may draw cuts, and the ſhorteſt cut ſpeak 
firſt. For I tell you, and this may be ſuffered, when 


you are married, you will have firſt and lat word of 


your husbands. The ladies laughed to ſee with what an 
eager earneſtneſs ſhe looked, having threatned not only 
in Ner ferret eyes ; but while ſhe ſpake her noſe ſeem- 


to threaten another. But there was no remedy, they 
mult obey, and Mi/o, fitting on the ground with her 
Knees up, and her hands upon her knees, tuning her. 
voice with many a quavering cough, thus diſcourſed 
unto them. I tell you true, ſaid ſhe, whatſoever you 
— — r 1 be as I am; and I, 
le thoug t here, ht once m as 

b ſuver, 2 and if my facher had 
not plaid the haſty fool, it is no lie I tell you, I might 
have had another- gains husband than Dametas. But let 
that paſs, god amend him ; and yet I ſpeak it not 
without good cauſe. You are full in your tittle· tatli 
of Cupid, here is Catid and there is Cupid. I will 
tell you now what a good old woman told me, what an 
old wife man told her, what a great learned clark told 
him, and gave it him in writing: and here I have it in 
my prayer-book. I pray vou, ſaid Philzclea, let us 
ſee it and read it. No haſte, but good, faid Mi, you 
ſhall firſt know how I came by it. I was a young 
girl of ſeven and twenty years old, and I could not go 
through the ſtreet of our village, but I might hear the 
ng men talk : O the pretty little eyes of Mi: O 

the fine thin lips of 17/77: O the good!v fat hands of M,: 
befides, how well a certain wry.ng J had in my neck 
became me. Ihen the one would wink with one eye, 
and the other calt dazies at me- I muſt confeſe, ſeeing io 
many amorous, it made me ſet up my peacocks tail 
with the higheſt. Which when this good old woman 
perceived, O the good old woman, well may the bones 
reſt of the good old woman, the call'd me to her into 
her houſe. I remember full well it ſtood in the lane 
as you go to the Barber's-ſhop ; all the town knew 
her, there was a great laſs of her: ſhe call'd me to 
her, and taking fait a ſop of Wine, to conver 


ing to threaten her chin, and her ſhaking limbs one 
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her heart, it was of the ſame wine that comes out of 
Candia, which we pay fo dear for now a days, and in 
that world was very good cheap, ſhe call'd me to 
her ; Minion, fajd ſhe, indeed I was a pretty one in thoſe 
days, though fay it, I ſee a number of ladsthat love you, 
well, faid ſhe, I fay no more; do you know what love 
is ? with that ſhe brought me into a corner, where there 
was painted a foul fiend I trow: for he had a pair of 
horns like a bull, his feet cloven ; as many eyes upon his 
body, as my grey mare hath dapples, and for all the 
world ſo placed. This monſter fat like a hangman upon 
2 pair of gallows ; in his right hand, he was painted 
holding a crown of laurel ; in his left hand, a purſe of 
money ; and out of his mouth, hung a lace of two fair 
| of a man and a woman, and ſuch a countenance 
ſhewed, as if he would perſuade folks by thoſe al- 
larements to come thither and be hanged. I, like a 
tender-hearted wench, ſhrieked out for fear of the de- 
vil: well, faid ſhe, this ſame is even love; therefore 
do what thou liſt with all thoſe fellows one after an- 
other; and it recks not much what they do to thee, ſo 
it be in ſecret; but upon my charge, never love none 
of them. Why mother, faid I, could ſuch a thing 
come from the belly of fair Ferns ? for a few days 
before, our prieſt, between him and me, had told me 
the whole ſtory of Ferus. Tuſh, faid the, they are 
all deceived ; and therewith gave me this book, which 
he ſaid, a great maker of ballads had given to an old 
inter, who, for a little pleaſure, had beſtowed both 
and picture of her. Read there, faid ſhe, and 
thou ſhalt fee that his mother was a cow, and the falſe 
Argus his father. And fo ſhe gave me this book, and 
there now you may read it. With that the remem- 
brance of the good old woman, made her make ſuch a 
face to weep, as if it were not forrow, it was the car- 
cale of forraw that appeared there. But while her 
tears came out, like ram falling upon dirty furrows, 
the latter end of her prayer-book was read among theſe 
ladie:, which contained this: | 


Poor 


is he young youth ? : 
arrows two, and tipt with gold or lead? 
Some hurt, accuſea third with horny 


Mercury Kilb d his falſe fire for this act, 

His dam a beaſt was d beaſtly fact. 

With father's death and mother's guilty ſhame, . 
With Tove's Ciſdain of ſuch a rival's feed : 

The wretch compell'd a runnagate became, 

And learn'd what ill a miſer ſtate doth breed: 
To lie, to ſteal, to pry, and to accuſe, 
Nought in himſelf each other to abuſe. 

Yet bears he {till his parents ſtately gifts, 

A horned head, cloven feet, and thouſand eyes, 
Some gazing ſtill, tome winking wily ſhifts, 

With long large ears, where never rumour dies. 
His horned doth ſeem the heaven to ſpigkt, 
His cloven foot doth never tread aright. 

Thus half a man, with man he daily haunts, 
Cloath'd in the ſhape which ſooneſt may deceive : 

Thus half a beaſt, each beaſtly vice he plants, 

In thoſe weak hearts that his advice receive. 
He ls each place ſtill in new colours decltt, 
> ing one's ill, another to infe&. 
© narrow breaſts, he comes all wrapt in gain: 
To fouling heart he hines in benours £18: 

To open eyes all beauties he doth rain ; 
Creeping to each with flattering of deſire. 
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the danger of Erona, of which before ſhe 
heard, purpoſing with herſelf, as ſoon as 
now was in, was ht to any effec, 
entreated again, that might know 
of Plangus, as of Erona. Phileclea 
ſiſter's perſecter remembrance : who 
voice, and fo winning a grace, as in 
moſt - forcible eloquence to pro- 
attention, in this manner to their earneſt requeſt 
r of this prince Plangus as yet lives, and 
a man, if the judgment of Plangus 
of no wicked nature, nor willingly 
ithout himſelf miſtake the evil, feeing 
form of goodneſs. This prince 
princeſs, who both from her 
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long after whole birth, 
had performed the meſſage 


world, — agua 
ng up all thoug 
N her memory, — * 
many years recompenſing the gri 
that diſ-joining from her, in conjoining; is himdelf beth 
1 fatherly motherly care toward her only child 
Plangus, Who being grown to man's age, as our 


nu mop Judy „could not but fertily requite his 
ather's fatherly education. , 

This pri while yet the errors in bis nature were 
excuſed — of his youth Which took all 


* 
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it ſelf, loved a private man's wife of 
ity of that kingdom, if that may be 
ich he rather did take into himſelf wil 
ich he was taken forcibly. It ſfuf- 
man perſuaded himſelf he loved 
a woman beautiful enough, if it be 
only outſide can juſtly entitle a beau- 
ſuch a chaſe as only fled to be caught, 
* * ht his affection with her to that 

ought to engrave remorſe in her — 
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— with ſighs, and any favour ſhe ſhewed, 
bathed in tears, that affection mig 
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were 

aanſt her will, bewray it: but if thereupon he grew 
do Brains was cncennned with © mak of vitits. 
And that which ſeemeth moſt impoſſible unto me, for as 
not on- 

when ſhe 

being moſt 
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Rs Expats tore the Lets bon 


n: that it was doubtful whether his wit were great- 
_ ming their favours, or his 


pins reatneſs upon their fathers ruin. Indeed 
ambition, Tike love, can abide no lingring, and ever 
woeth on his own ſucceſſes ; hating nothing, but what 
may ftop them. But the gods forbid, we ſhould ever 
once dream of any ſuch thin 
might be content that you a 


m- him, who per 
the world ſhould know, 


if he prevailed, they ſhould increaſe his glory, which 
he made a weapon to wound him; until the found that 
luſpicion began already to ſpeak for itſelf, and that her 
iulband's ears were grown hungry of rumours, and 
liveyes prying into every accident. | 

Then took ſhe help to her of a ſervant near about 
her kuſband, whom ſhe knew to be of a haſty ambi- 
non, and fuch a one, who wanting true ſufficiency to 
mie him, would make a ladder of any miſchief. 
Him ſhe uſeth to deal more plainly in alledging cauſes 
« jralouſy, making him know 6—— 
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at upon they might do it, not only willingly, becauſe 
= loved him; and truly, becauſe & the was 
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knew her huſband would fear, 
fear, Planous found this, and h 
ainlt fuch deſire or wil! to accept. But 
proteſied, the more his father thought 
accounting his integrity to be but a cun- 
of faiſhood : and therefore ing the de- 
his ſubjects, attended ſome fit — w lay 
upon his fon, which his wife brought thus to 

l. 
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Fell 


Plangut, and, enabling his words with _ of 
faith, and 8 them with deſire of ſeer rely, to 


ty, the king himſelf giving his conſent, and 
Gys ſhould paſs before the putting it in —_— 
vithal diſcovering the very truth indeed, with what 
# Cunning his ſtep-mother had proceeded. This agree- 
; of =» Plongas his 27 made him give the 
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better credit ; oy ht © a> pond his coun. 
1 ing to low's perſuaſion 
— attend, to ſee Ab Whereupon the reg 
by the direction of his miſtreſs, told him one day, that 
the fame night, about one of the clock, the king had 
. i to have his wife, and thoſe noblemen toge- 
„to deliberate of their manner of proceeding 2 
— 2 and therefore offered him, that if Bim - 
If would agree, he would bring him into a place where 
be ſhould hear all that paſſed; and fo have the more 
-reaſon both to himfelf, and to the world, to ſeek his 
fafety. The poor Plangus, being ſubject to that only 

i of honeſt hearts, credulity, was 

ded by him; and arming himſelf, becauſe of his late 
going, was cloſely conveyed into the place appointed. 
In the mean time, his ſtep- mother, making all her 
>= cunningly counterfeit a miſerable affliction, 
me lay almoſt groveling on the floor of her chamber, 
not ſuffering any body to comfort her, until they call- 
ing for her huſband, and he held off with long en- 
-quary, at length ſhe told him, even almoſt crying out 
of every word, that ſhe was weary of her life, fince ſhe 
was brought to that plunge, either to conceal her huſ- 
-band”s murder, or accuſe her fon, who had ever been 
more dear than a ſon unto hege Then with many in- 
terruptions and exclamations ſhe told him, that her 
fon Plangus. foliciting her in the old affection between 
them, had beſought her to put to her helping hand to 
the death of the king; aſſuring her, that though all 
the laws in the world were againſt it, he would marry 
her when he were king. 8 

She had not ſully ſaid thus much, with many piti- 
ſul digreſſions, when in comes the ſame fellow, that 
brought Plangus: and running himſelf out of breath, 
fell at the king's feet, beſeeching him to fave himſelf; 
for that there was a man with a ſword drawn in the next 
room. The king affrighted, went out, and called bs 
guard, who entring the place, found indeed Plata 
with his ſword in his hand, but not naked, 7 
ing ſuſpiciouſly enough, to one already *. 
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The king, thinking he had put up his ſword becauſe 
of the noiſe, re but 
made him priſoner , meaning next to 

him to death in the market - place. 0 
But the day had no ſooner the eyes and ears 
of his friends and followers, but that there was a little 
army of them, who came, and by force delivered him ; 
numbers on the other fide, abuſed with the 
of their report, took arms for the king. 


But Plangus, though he might have uſed the force of 
his friends, to revenge his wrong, and get the crown; 
yet the natural love of his father, and to make 


their ſuſpicion ſeem juſt, cauſed him rather to chuſe a 
wluntary exile, than to make his father's death the 
purchaſe of -his life : and therefore went ke to Tirida- 
n, whoſe mother was his father's fiſter, living ia his 
court eleven or twelve years, ever hoping by his inter- 
, to recover his father's grace. 
Ar the end of which time, the war of Erore happen- 


| ed, which my ſiſter, with the cauſe thereof, diſcourſed 


wo you. 

But his father had ſo deeply engraven the ſuſpicion 
in his heart, that he thought his flight rather to pro- 
ed of a fearful guiltineſs, than of an humble faith- 
fulnefs ; and therefore continued his hate with ſuch ve- 
hemency, that he did even hate his nephew Tiridates, 
ad afterwards his niece Artaxia, becauſe in his 
court he received countenance, leaving no means un- 
atempted of deſtroying his ſon ; among other, em- 
Nloying that wicked ſervant of his, who undertook to 
empoiſon him. But his cunning diſguiſ-d him not fo 
vell, but that the watchful ſervants of P/anzus did dif- 
wer him, whereupon the wretch was taken, and, bo- 
fore his well-deſerved execution, by tortures forced to 
conſeſs os particularities of this, which in general A 

you. 

Which confeſſion autkentica!ly fer down, though f- 
"idates with ſolemn embaffage jet to the king, wrouzht 
For the king having put the rains of ri 
Mezameat into his wife's hand, never di fo much 85 

O 2 re. d 


no 0 » But at that word 
/ilius, not able longer to abide 
came ſuddenly among them, and with 
iling countenance, telling Ze/mane he was afraid ſhe 


of — treaſon, and Erong's 
cauſe ſhe tendred. But Mi had no 
ſpied — as ſpitefully, as her rotten 
could utter, ſhe ſet forth the faucineſs of Amphialu. 
But Bafi/ixs only attended what Ze/manc's opinion ws: 
who though ſhe hated Jmphialus, yet the nobility of 
her courage prevailed over it, and ſhe defired he might 
be pardoned that youthful error; conſidering the repu- 
tation he had, to be one of the beſt knights in the 
world; fo as hereafter he governed himſelf, as one 
membring his fault. Baflius giving the infinite terms 
of praiſes to Ze/mane's both valour in conquering, 
and pitifulneſs in pardoning, commanded no more 
Gun to be made of it, ſince ſuch he thought was her 
re. 

i So brought he them up to viſit his wife, where, be 
tween her aud him, the poor Zelmane received a tediou 
entertainment; oppreſſed with being loved, almoſt a 
much, as with loving. Baflius not to wile in coventy 
his paſſion, could make hi; tongue go almoſt w 
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but to run into thoſe immoderate praiſes which 
the fooliſh lover thinks ſhort of his miſtreſs, though 
they reach far beyond the heavens. But Gynecia, 
whom womanly modeſty did more outwardly bridle, 
yet did ſomerimes we the advantage of her ſex in kiſ- 
ing Zelmane, as ſhe fat upon her bed-fide by her ; 
which was but ſtill more and more ſweet incenſe to caſt 
zpon the fire wherein her heart was ſacrificed. Once 
Zelmane could not ſtir, but that, as if they had been 
. whoſe motion ſtood wy upon her pleafure, 
us with ſerviceable ſteps, Gynecia, with greedy 
eres would follow her. Baſilius's mind Cynecia well 
knew, and could have found in her heart to laugh at, 
if mirth could have born any proportion with her for- 
fine. But all Gynec:a's act ions were interpreted by Ba- 
ſilias, as proceeding from jealouſy of his amorouſneſs. 
{iimare betwixt both, like the poor child, whole fa- 
tker, while he beats him, will make him believe it is 
{or love; or like the fick man, to whom the phyſician 
ſwears, the ill taſting wallowiſh medicine he proffers, is 
o a good taſte : their love was hateful, their courteſy 
troubleſome, their preſence cauſe of her abſence thence, 
where not only her light, but her life confiſted. Alas, 
thought ſhe to herſelf, dear Derus, what odds is there 
between thy deſtiny and mine? For thou haſt to do, 
n thy purſuit, but with ſhepherdiſh folks, who trouble 
thee with a little envious care, and affected diligence ; 
but I, beſides that I have now Mi the worſt of thy de- 
vils, let looſe upon me, am waited on by princes, and 
vaiched by the two wakeful eyes of love and jealouſy. 
Alas incomparable Philoclea, thou ever ſeeſt me, but 
delt never ſee me as I am : thou heareſt willingly all 
tat I dare fay, and I dare not ſay that which were moſt 
ir for thee to hear. Alas, who ever but I was impri- 
loned in liberty, and banithed being fill preſent? to 
* have lovers been jay lors, and honour a 
| Gpuvity 
But the night coming on with her filent ſteps upon 
them, they parted = from other, it at leaſt they 
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other, and went about to flatter fleep in their beds, 
that diſdained to beſtow itſelf liberally upon ſuch eyes, 
which by their will would ever be looking, and in 
leaſt meature upon Gynecia. Who, when Bafilius after 
long toſſir g was gotten aſleep. and the chearful comfort 
of the lights removed from her, kneeling up in her 


bed, began with a ſoft voice, and ſwoln to re- 
new the curſes of her birth; and then in a manner 
embracing her bed: Ah chaſteſt bed of mine, faid ſhe, 
which never heretofore could accuſe me of one defiled 
thought, how canft thou now receive this difaftred 
changling ? happy, happy, be they only which be 
not; and thy blefſedneſs only in this reſpe& thou mayeſt 
feel that thou haſt no feeling. With that ſhe furiouſly 
tore off great part of her fair hair: take here, O for- 
gotten virtue, ſaid ſhe, this miſerable ſacrifice ; while 
my foul was cloathed with modeſty, that was a comely 
ornament : now why ſhould nature crown that head, 
which is ſowicked, as her only defire is ſhe cannot be 
enough wicked ? more ſhe would have faid, but that 
Bafilius, awaked with the noiſe, took her in his arms, 
and began to comfort her; the good man thinking it 
was all for a jealous love of him: which humour if fie 
would a little have maintained, perchance it might 
have weakned his new conceived fancies. But he find- 
ing her anſwers wandering from the „ left her 
to herſelf (glad the next morning to the advantage 
of a ſleep. which a little before day overwatched with 
forrow, her tears had as it were ſealed up in her eyes) to 
have the more conference with Zelmane ; who baited on 
this faſhion by theſe two lovers, and ever kept from 
any mean to declare herſelf, found in herſelf a daily 
increaſe of her violent deſires ; like a river, the mute 
twelling, the more his current is ſtopped. 
The chief recreation ſhe could find in her anguiſh, 
was ſometime to viſit that place, where firit ſhe was fo 
happy as to ſee the caule of her unhap. There would 
ſhe kiſs the ground, and thank the trees, bleſs the ar, 
and do dutiful reverence to every thing that ſhe thought | 
did accompany her at their firſt mecung : —_ 
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again to her inward thoughts ; ſometimes deſpair dark- 
all her imaginations, ſometimes the active paſſion 

o love chearing and clearing her invention, how to 
unbar that cumberſome hindrance of her two ill- match- 
el lovers. But this morning Baſilius himſelf gave her 
accafion to go beyond them. For having combed 

and tricked himſelf more curiouſly, than any time 
forty winters before, coming where Ze/mane was, he 
found her given over to her muſical muſes, to the great 
old Baj/ilius, who retired himſelf 

E. tree, while ſhe with a moſt ſweet voice did 


utter theſe paſſionate verſes. 


Oved I am, and yet complain of love 
As loving not, accus'd in love I die. 
When pity molt I crave, I cruel prove: 

Still ſeeking love, love found, as much I flie. 
Burnt in myſelf, I muſe at others fire ; 
What I call wrong, I do the ſame and more 
lar d ef my will, 1 have beyond deſire ; 

I wail for want, and yet am choak'd with ſtore. 

This is thy work, thou god for ever blind : 
h thouſands old, a boy entitled till. 
Thus children do the filly birds they find, 

With ſtroaking hurt, and too much cramming kill. 
Yet thus much love, O love, I crave of thee : 
Let me be lo d, or elſe not loved be. 


Bajlias made no great haſte from bey ond the trees, 
all he perceived the had fully ended, her muſick. But 
thenloth to loſe the precious fruit of time, he preſent- 
« himſelf unto her, falling down upon both his knees, 
and holding up his hands, as the old governeſs of Da- 
21s painted, when ſhe ſudlenly ſaw the golden ſhower, 
O heavenly woman, or earthly goddeſe, faid he, let 
not my preſence be odious unto you, nor my humble 
uit ſeem of ſmall weight in your ears. Vouchſafe 


| your eyes to deſcend upon this miſerable old man, whoſe 


* 


le hath hitherto been maintained but to ſerve as an in- 
arale of your beautiful triumphs. You only have o- 
O 4 | verthrown 
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verthrown me, and in my 
Suffer not your cwn work to be deſpi 
look upon him with pity, whoſe li 
praiſe. Zelmane, keeping a countenance afcances he 
underſtood him not, told him, it became her evil t» 
ſuffer ſuch exceſſive reverence of him, but that it work 
became her to correct him, to whom ſhe owed duty; 
that the opinion ſhe had of his wiſdom was ſuch, a 
made her eſteem greatly of his word; but that the 
words themſelves founded fo, as ſhe could not imagine 
what they might intend. Intend, faid Baflius, proud 
that that was brought in queſtion, what may they in- 
tend, but a refreſhing of my foul, and aſſwaging of my 
heart, ard enjoying t your excellencies, wherein 

life is upheld, my death threatned ? Zelmane liſt- 
ing up her face, as if ſhe had received a mortal injury 
him, And is this the devotion your ceremonies have 


of 
been bent to? faid ſhe: is it the diſdain of my ellate, 
e „that have emboldened 
ſuch fancies 


2 little joy — them 11 to ſuch 
Baſlius was ”_ his 
der him; his eyes looked as though he Tools gad) 
hide himſelf, and his old blood going to his heart, 2 
ſhaking all over his body poſſeſſed bim. At 
gth with a wan mouth, he was about to give 2 flam- 
mering anſwer, when it came into Zelmane's head by 
this device, to make her profit of his folly ; and there- 
fore with a relented countenance, thus faid unto him, 
Your words, mighty prince, were unfit either for me 
to hear, or you to ſpeak : but yet the large teſtimony 
I fee of your aſfection, makes me willing to * 2 
great number of errors. Only thus much I think 
good to ſay, that the ſame words in my lady Philacles's 
mouth, as from one woman to another, ſo as there were 
no other body by, might have had a better grace; and 
perchance have found a gentler receipt. 
Baſfilins, whoſe ſenſes by defire were held open, and 
conceit was by love quickned, heard ſcarcely f her 
anſwer out, but that, as if ſpeedy flight might fave v* 
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he turned away, and ran with all the ſpeed his 
would ſuffer him towards his daughter Philoclea; 
at that time dutifully watching by her 
% curiouſly watching her, having left 
like ſervice to Pamela. Bafilins forh- 

ing Philaclea aſide, with all the conjuring 

ich defire could indite and authority utter, 
t her ſhe would preſerve his life, in whom her 
begun ; ſhe would fave his gray hairs from re- 
buke, and his aged mind — - that if ſhe were 
not cloyed with his company, and that ſhe thought not 
the earth over-burthened with him, ſhe would cool his 
fery grief, which was to be done but by her breath: 
That in fine, whatſoever he was, he was nothing but 
what it pleaſed Ze/mane ; all the powers of his fpirie 
depending of her, that if ſhe continued cruel he could 
no more ſuſtain his life, than the earth remain fruicful 
in the ſun's cuntinual abſence. He concluded, the 
ſhould in one payment requite all his deſerts ; and that 
he needed not to diſdain any ſervice, though never fo 
mean, which was warranted by the facred name of 
father. Philzclea more glad than ever the had known 
herſelf, that ſhe might, by this occahon, enjoy the 
private conference of Z:/mane, yet had ſo fweet a feel- 
ing of virtue in her mind, that ſhe would not ſuffer a 
vile colour to be caſt over her fair thoughts, but with 
humble grace anſv.cred her father: That there need- 
ed neither promiſe nor perſuaſion to her, to make her 
do her uttermoſt for her father's ſervice; that for 
Zelmane's favour, ſhe would in all virtuous fort feek ic 
towards him: and that as ſhe would not pierce farther 
into his meaning, than hiraſelf ſhould declare; fo 
would ſhe interpret a his dvings to be accompliſhed in 
goodneis: and therefore deſired, if otherwite it were, 
tuat he would tot impart it to her, who then ſhou!d be 
torced to begin, by true obedience, a hew of difubedi- 
ence: rather performing bis general commandment, 
wich had ever been to embrace virtue, than any new 
particular, ſprung out of paftion, and contrary to the 
Baſiliur content to take that, Luce he caud 
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proffer thank. 
y return of comfort. Pg, 
% ſtreight behind her, like 
na. But Bafilius forced her 
to ſtay, h with much ado, ſhe being ſet 
upon the fulfilling of a ſhrewd office, in over-looki 
Philoclea ; and faid to Bafilius, that ſhe did as the 
was commanded, and could not anſwer it to Gynecia, if 
ſhe were any whit from Philaclea: telling him true, 
that he did evil to take her charge from her. But Bak. 
fins, ſwearing he would put out her eyes, if the ſtirred 
on » wonkle his daughter, gave her a ſtop for that 
while. 

So away Philaclea, with a new field of 
fancies for her travailing mind: for well the ſaw her 
father was grown her adverſe party, and yet her fortune 
ſuch, as ſhe muſt favour her rival; and the fortune of 
that fortune ſuch, as neither that did hurt her, nor any 
con mean help her. 

But ſhe walked but a little on, before ſhe ſaw Za. 
mane lying upon a bank, with her face fo bent over 
Laden, that, her tears falling into the water, one 
might have thought that ſhe began meltingly to be me- 
tamorphoſed to the under-running river. But by and 
by with ſpeech ſhe made known, as well that ſhe lived, 
as that ſhe forrowed. Fair ſtreams, ſaid ſhe, that do 
vouchſafe in your clearneſs to repreſent unto me, my 
blubbered face, let the tribute offer of my tears unto 

ou, procure your ſtay a while with me, that I may 
— yet at laſt to find ſome thing that pities me; and 
that all things of comfort and pleaſure do not fly away 
from me. But if the violence of your ſpring com- 
mand you to haſte away, to pay your duties to your 
great prince, the ſea; yet carry with you theſe few 
words, and let the uttermoſt ends of the world know 
them. A love more clear than yourſelves, dedicated to 
a love, I fear, more cold than yourſelves, with the 
clearneſs lays a night of ſorrow upon me, and with the 


& IT. 
by ber 
0 Zed. 


{dr 


J. B 
Lr 


Book II. Pembroke's ANcADIA. 299 


coldnefs inflames a world of fire within me. With that 
he took a willow ſtick, and wrote in a ſandy bank 
theſe few verſes. 


Ver theſe brooks truſting to eaſe mine eyes, 
0 (Mine eyes even great in labour with their 
tears) 
I laid my face ; my face ev'n wherein lies 
Cluſters of clouds, which 8 
In watry glaſs my watry eyes I fee; 
Sorrows ill eas'd, where ſorrows painted be. ID 
823 
The ſound of this ſtrange air no ſooner goes, , 
But that it does with Ecchoes force rebound ; 
And make me hear the plaints I would refrain: 


Thus outward helps my inward grief maintain. 


Now in this ſand I would diſcharge my mind, 
And caſt from me part of my burd'nous cares: 
But in the ſand my tales foretold I find, 
And ſee therein how well the writer fares. 
Since, ſtream, air, ſand, mine eyes and ears con- 
ſpire : 
—— to quench, where each thing blows the 
? 


M — impriſon'd in my ſecret woes, 
With my breath do iſſue oft in ſound, 


And as ſoon as the had written them, 2 new ſwarm 
of thoughts ſtinging her mind, ſhe was ready with her 
feet to give the new born letters both death and burial. 
But Phileclca, whoſe delight of hearing and ſeeing was 
before a ſtay from interrupting her, gave herſelf to be 
ſeen unto her, with ſuch a lighting — upon Zel- 
mane, that neither ſhe could lock on, nor would look 
off, At laſt Philoclea, having a little muſed how to 
cut the thread even, between her own hopeleſs affecti- 
on and her father's unbridled hope, with eyes, cheeks, 
and lips, whereof each ſang their part to make up the 
harmoay of baſlifulneſe, began to fry, My 1 

* 
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whom I owe myſelf ; and therefore, when Zehnare 
{making a womaniſh habit to be the armour of her 
boldneſs giving up her life to the lips of Phihclea, and 
taking it again by the ſweetneſs of thoſe kiſſe) humbly 
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ht her to keep her ſpecch for a while within the 
paradiſe of her mind. For well ſhe knew her father's 
„ who ſhould foon receive a ſufficient anſwer. 
But now ſhe demanded leave not to loſe this long ſought- 
for commodity of time, to eaſe her heart thus far, that 
if in her agonies her deſtiny was to be condemned by 
Phileclea's mouth; at leaſt Philbclea might know, 
whom ſhe had condemned. Philaclea eaſily yielded to 
her own defire ; and ſo making the green bank 
fituation, and the river the pect of the moſt 
beautiful buildings of nature; Ze/mane doubting 
in, though her thoughts already had run to the 

end, with ind fearing the unworthineſs of 

ented to her ears, at 


ved lady, the incomparable excellencies of 
yourſelf, waited on by the greatneſs of your eſtate, and 
of the thing, whereon my life con- 
ire both many ceremonies before the 


ng, and many 


. 


cait upon me, and the extreme bent of my 
which will either break out in words, or 
y heart, compel me not only to embrace the 
time, but to paſs by the reſpects due unto you, 

of your poor caitife's life, who is now, or 
to be preſerved. I do therefore vow unto you, 
hereafter never more to omit all dutiful form, do you 
enly now vouchſafe to hear the matter of a mind moſt 
perplexed, if ever the ſound of love have come to your 
ears, or if ever yeu have underſtood, what force it hath 
had to conquer the ſtrongeſt hearts, and change the 
molt ſettled eſtates, receive here an example of thoſe 
ſtrange tragedies ; one, that in himſelf containeth the 
particularities of all thoſe miz{ortunes : and from _ 
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- fee it is. You ſhall fee, I lay, a living image, and a 


preſent ſtory of what love can do when he is bent to 


for theſe traytors, 

defire, which daily 
thoſe eyes, I fay, which betrayed me, will never 
leave till th 


molt excellent lady, you that nature hath made to be 
the load-ſtar of comfort, be not the rock of ſhipwrack : 
you whom virtue hath made the princeſs of felicity 
not the miniſter of ruin: you whom my choice 
made the goddeſs of my ſafety. O let not, let 
from you be poured upon me deſtruction ; your 
face hath many tokens in it of amazement at 
words: think then what his amazement is, from 
whence they come; ſince no words can curry with them 
the life of the inward feeling, I defire that my defire 
may be weighed in the bailances ot honour, and let 
virtue hold them. For if the higheſt love in no baſe 
perſon may aſpire to grace, then may I hope your beau- 
ty will not be without pity, if other ae you be, alas, 
but let it not be ſo, reſolved, yet fall not my death be 
comfurtleſs, receiving it by your ſentence. 

The joy which wrought into Pizmalion's mind, 
while he found his beloved image was ſofter and warm- 
er in his folded arms, till at length it accompliſhed his 
gadneſs with a perfect woman's ſhape, Kill a 
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N ly entered into Phi- 
; till her was fully made up with the ma- 
nifeſting of bis being, which was ſuch as in hope did 
overcome Vet doubt would fain have played his 
in her mind and called in queſtion, how ſhe ſhould 
aſſured that Zelmane was Pyrocies. But love firaight 
ſtood up and that a lie could net come from the 
mouth of Ze/mane. Beſides, a certain ſpark of ho- 
nour, which roſe in her well diſpoſed mind, made her 
fear to bealone with him, with whom alone ſhe defired 
to be, withal the other contradictions growing in thoſe 
minds, which neither abſolutely climb the rock of vir- 
tue, nor freely fink into the fea of vanity, but that 
ſpark ſoon gave place, or at leaſt gave no more light in 
her mind, a candle doth in the ſun's preſence. But 
even ſick with a ſurfeit of joy, and fearful of ſhe knew 
not what ; as he that newly finds huge treaſures, doubts 
whether he fleep or no: or like a fearful dear, which 
then looks moſt about chen he comes to the beſt feed, 
with a ſhrugging kind of tremor through all her prin- 
cipal — gave theſe affect ionate words for an wer. 
Alas, how painful a thing it is to a divided mind to 
make a well joined anſwer ? how hard it is to bring in- 
ward ſhame to outward confeſuon ? and what hand- 
fomeneſs, trow you, can be obſerved in that ſpeech 
which is made one knows not to whom ? Shall I fay, 
O Zelmane ? alas your words be againſt it. Shall [ 
fay prince Pyrocles ? wretch that I am, your ſhew is 
manifeit againſt it. But this, this I may well fay ; if 
I had continued as I ought, Phi/zcl:a, you had either 
never been, or ever been Ze/mane : you had either 
never attempted this change, ſet on with hope, or ne- 
ver diſcovered it, ſtopped v-ith deſpair. But I fear me, 
my behaviour ill governed, gave vou the firſt comfort: 
I fear me, my affection ill hid, hath given you this lait 
aſſurance : I fear indeed, the weakne!s of my govern- 
ment before, made you think ſuch a mask would te 
grateful unto me; and wy weaker government _ 
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with the former perfections, was even ſuch, as by each 
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to pull off the viſor. What ſhould I do 
11 far fetched inventions ? ſhall I la- 

to lay marble colours over my ruinous thoughts ? 
— rather, "on h the pureneſs of my virgin mind be 


then ? 


fained, let me the true ſimplicity of my word. 
Tre it is, alas too true it is, O Zeimane, for ſo I love 
to call thee, fince in that name my love firſt began, and 
in the ſhade of that name my love ſhall beſt lie hidden, 
that even while ſo thou wert, what eye bewitched me 
know not, my paſſions were fitter to defire, than to 
de defired. Shall I ſ:y then, I am forry, or that my 
love muſt be turned to hate, ſince thou art turned to Py- 
races ? how may that well be? ſince when thou wert 
Zelmane, the deſpair thou mighteſt not be thus, did 
moſt torment me. Thou haſt then the victory; uſe it 
with virtue. Thy virtue wan me ; with virtue p 
me. Doſt thou love me ? keep me then ſtill worthy 
to be loved. 

Then keld ſhe her tongue, and caſt down a felf-accu- 
ling look, fin ing, that in herſelf ſhe had, as it were, 
ſhot out of the bow of her affection, a more quick o- 
pening of her mind, than ſhe minded to have done. 

Pyracl:s fo carried up with joy, that he did not en- 
vy the gov's felicity, preſented her with ſome jewels of 
right princely value, as ſome little tokens of his love 
and quality: and wi hal ſhewed her letters from his fa- 
ther king Ezarchus, unto him, which even in the fea 
kad amongſt his jevels been preſerved. But little need- 
ed thoſe preofs to one, who would have fallen out with 
herſelf, rather than mike any contrary conjectures to 
Zelmane's ſpeeches ; ſo that with ſuch embracements, 
v it ſeemed their ſouls deſired to meet, and their hearts 
to kiſs as their mouths did, they paſſed the promiſe of 
marriage : which fain Pyrac/es would have fealed with 
the chief arms of his denre ; but Philaclea commanded 
the contrary. 

And then at Phi/oclea's intreaty, who was willing to 
purloin all occaſions of remaining with Zelmane, ſhe 
told her the ſtory of her life, from the time of their 
Eparting from Erna ; for the reit ſhe had already 


77 
FFA WM 


a 
conqueſt there- 
of havi 
what - 
w 
of you, be he 
made you and now 
doubt not to have you 
here out of of them is 
in lov 

8. 
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it was, that though he knew this diſcourſe was 


tertain him from a more ilraighit parley, yet he 
not but kiſs his rod, and gladly make much cf 
that entertainment which ſhe allotted unto him: and 
therefore with a defirous ſigh chaſtning his breaſt for too 
much defiring, Sweet princeſs of my life, faid te, 
what trophies, what triumph, what monuments, what 

ſtories might ever make my fame yield fo tweet 2 
mulick to my ears, as that it plea eth you to lend your 
mind to the knowledge of any thing touching Pyrecler, 
only therefore of value, becauſe he is your Pyrocte: ? 
and — oy I now fo proud, as to think it worth 
the hearing, fince you vouchlafe to give it the hearing. 
Therefore only height of my hope, vouchſafe to know, 
that after the death of Tiridates, and ſettling Eons n 
her goverroment, for ſettled we left ker; hom ſuever 


face, as I perceived by your ſpeech the laſt day, the 
ungratetu! 
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ungrateful treaſon of her ill-choſen husband overthrew 
her ; 2 thing, in truth, never till this time by me ei- 
ther heard, or ſuſpected: for who could think, with- 
ext having ſuch a mind as Antiphilus, that fo great a 
beauty as Erona':, indeed excellent, could not have held 
his affetion ? ſo great s could not have bound 
eſs ? and fo high advancement could not have 
Shed his ambition but therefore true it is, that 
wickedneſs may well be compared to a bottomleſs pit, 
into which it is far eaſier to keep ones ſelf from falling 
than being fallen, to give ones felt any ſtay from faili 
infinitely. But for my couſin and me, upon this 
we from Erona. 
wardus, the brave and mighty prince, whom it was 
my fortune to kill in the combat for Erona, had three 
, fons to a fiſter of his; ail three ſet among the 


Pt 
perform what they did attempt, eſpeciall 
name Anaxius, to whom all men would 


height of praiſe, but 


beftow 1t 


But now tha. lie underſtood that his uncle was ſlain by 
me, I think rather ſcorn that any ſhould kill his 
than any kindneis, an unuſed 
foul, made him ſeek his revenge; I muſt confeſs in 
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me to meet him at a place appointed, in the confines of 
the kingdom of Lycia, where he would prove upon me, 
that I had by ſometreachery evercome his uncle, whom 
elſe many hundreds fuch as I, could not have with. 
flood. Youth and fucceſs made me willin enough to 
accept any ſuch bargain, eſpecially, becauſe} had 
that your couilin Amphialus, who for ſome years hath 
borne univerſally the name of the beſt knight in the 
world, had divers times ht with him, and never 
21 left him, that eve. 
man thought 4raxius in one virtue of courteſy 
ſhort of him, in all other his match; Araxins ſtill 
deeming himſelf for his ſuperior. Therefore to him I 
would go, and I would needs go alone, becauſe ſo I un- 
for certain, he was; and, I muſt confeſs, de- 
firous to do ſomething without the company of the in- 
comparable prince Muſidorus, becauſe in my heart I ac- 
knowledge that I owed more to his preſence, than to 
any thing in my ſelf, whatever before I had done. For 
of him indeed, as of any worldly cauſe, I muſt grant, 
as received, whatever there is or may be good in me. 
He taught me by word, and beſt by example, giving 
mein him fo lively an image of virtue, as ignorance 
could not caſt ſuch a miſt over mine eyes, as not to ſee, 
and to love it ; and all with ſuch dear friendſhip and 
care, as, O heaven, how can my life ever requite 
to him Which made me indeed find in myſelf ſuch a 
kind of depending upon him, as without him I found 
a weakneſs, and a miſtruſtfulneſs of myſelf, as one 
flayed from his beſt ſtrength, when at any time I miſt 
him. Which humour perceiving to over-rule me, I 
ſtrove againſt it: not that I was unwilling to depend 
upon him in judgment, but by weakneſs I would not; 
which though ic held me to him, made me unwor- 
thy of him. Therefore I defired his leave and obtained 
it, ſuch confidence he had in me, preferring my reputa- 
tion before his own tenderneſs ; and ſo privately went 
from him, he determining, as after I knew, in 
fecret manner, not to be far from the place, where 
we appointed to meet, » provens any Wes 
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that might be offered unto me. Full loth was E- 
ya to let us depart from her, as it were, fore-feeling 
the harms which after fell to her. But I, rid fully 
from thoſe cumbers of kindneſs, and half a days jour- 
neyin my way towards 4naxius, met an adventure, 
which, though in itfelf of ſmall importance, I will 
tell you at large, becauſe by the occaſion thereof I was 
brought to as great cumber and danger, as lightly any 
ight 


nk a land, each fide whereof was ſo 
bordered both with high timber trees, and copſes of far 
more humble growth, that it might eaſily bring a foli- 
tary mind to look for no other companions, than the 
wild burgeſſes of the foreſt, I heard certain cries, 
which coming by pauſes to mine ears from within the 
wood of the right hand, made me well aſſured by the 
s of the cry, it was the voice of a man, though 
it were a very unmanlike voice, ſo to cry. But ma 
king mine ears my guide; I left not 77 
me, before I ſaw at the bottom of one of them a 
tleman, bound with many garters hand and foot, ſo as 
well he might tumble and toſs, but neither run nor reſiſt 
he could. Upon him, like ſo many eagles upon an ox, 
were nine gentlewomen ; truly ſuch, as one might well 
enough ſay, they were handſome. Each of them held 
bodkins in their hands, wherewith continually they 
pricked him, having been before hand unarmed of any 
defence from the waite upward, but only of his ſhirt : 
ſo as the poor man wept and bled, cried and prayed 
while they ſported themſclves in his pain, and de- 
lighted ia his prayers as the arguments of their vic- 


was moved to compaſſion, and ſo much the more 
that he ſtreight called to me for ſuccour, deſiring me at 
leaf to kill him, to deliver him from thoſe tor- 
mentors. But before my felf could refolve, much leſs 
any other tell what I would reſolve, there came in 
cholerick haſte towards me about ſeven or eight 
knights ; the foremoſt of which, willed me to gone 


! 
its 


a man- 

it: and 

would have 

not, but from 

to combat firſt with him particu- 

larly, and after his death with the others, that had 
manners, jointly. But ſuch was the end of 

it, that I kept the field with the death of ſome, and 
flight of others. In fo much as the women, afraid, 
what angry victory would bring forth, ran all away, 


faving only one, who was fo fleſht in malice 


4 


to _— OY 

her great ſpight, to the well witneſt pain of the impatient 

patient : and was now about to put out his eyes, which 

all this while were ſpared, becauſe they ſhould do him 

the diſcomfort or Ng. ws iled over him. 
i ado 


why ſhe was cruel, out of breath more with 
ich increaſed in his own exerciſe, than with 
ſhe took, much to this purpoſe ſhe gave her 
e. Gentiemen, ſaid ſhe, much 
my will to forbear ary time the executing 
revenge upon this naughty creature, a man 
but in deceiving women. But becauſe J fee 
young, and like enough to have the power, if 
ve the mind, to do much more mi 
I am content upon this bad ſubject to read a 
to your virtue. 
man called Pampbilus, in birth I mult con- 
feſs is noble, but what is that to him, if it ſhall be a 
ſtain to Eis dead anceſtors to have left 2 
plea» 
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and pleaſantly ; his full of merry 
icity, his words, of — — : and 
ſuch an one, whoſe head one would not think fo 

as to think miſchievouſly : delighted in all ſuch thi 
which by imparting the delight to others, makes 


thereof welcome; as, muſick, danci 
* | den like. _— 
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the former. The cunni of his 

neſs of his tears, the infiniteneſs of his vows, 
but among the weakelt threads of his net. But 
irring our own paſſions, and by the entrance of them, 
to himſelf lord of our forces, is ma- 


hold her, at whoſe feet he had lately lain, — 1 
more unmanlike bravery uſe his tongue to her dif. 
„Which lately had ſung ſonnets of her praiſes: 
ing ſo naturally inconſtant, as I marvel his ſoul finds 
— way to kill his body, whereto it had been ſo 
long united. For fo hath he dealt with us, unhappy 
fools, as we could never tell, whether he made 
haſte after he once liked, to enjoy, or he 
once enjoyed, to forſake. But making a glory of his 
own ſhame, it delighted him to be challenged of un- 
kindneſs, it was a triumph to him to have his 
called for : and he thought the freſh colours of his 
beauty were painted in nothing fo well, as in the ruins 
of his lovers: yet fo far had we engaged our ſelves, 
unfortunate ſouls, that we liſted not complain, fince 
our complaints, could not but carry the greateſt oc- 
caſion to our ſelves. But every of us, each for 
her ſelf, laboured all means how to recover him, while 
he rather daily ſent us companions of our deceit, than 
ever returned in any ſound and faithful manner. Till 
at _ he concluded all his wrongs with —— 
himſelf to one, I muſt confeſs, worthy to be liked! 
any worthineſs might excuſe ſo unwerthy a changeable- 
neſs; leaving us nothing but remorſe for what was paſt, 
and deſpair of what might follow. Then indeed the 
common injury made us all join in fellowſhip, who till 
that time had employed our endeavours one 
the other, for we ht nothinz was a more con- 
demning of us, than the juſtifying of his love to her 
by marriage: then deſfair made fear valiant, _ 
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venge gave ſhame countenance : whereupon, we, that 
you faw here, deviſed how to get him among us 
alone: which he, ful; 5+ ſuch matter of them 
whom he had by often a „he thought made tame 
to be ſtill abuſed, eaſily gave us opportunity to do. 

And a man may fee, even in this, how foon rulers 

proud, and in their pride fooliſh : he came with 
oy authority among us, as if the planets had done 
enough for us, that by us once he had been delighted. 
And when we began in courteous manner, one after 
the other, to lay his unkindneſs unto him, he ſeeing 
himſelf confronted by fo many, like a reſolute orator, 
went not to denial, bt to juſtify his cruel falſhood, and 
all with ſuch jelts, and diſdainſul paſſages, that if the 
injury could not be made greater, yet were our con- 
ceits mide the apter to apprehend it. 

Among other of his anſwers, forſooth, I ſhall never 
forget, how he would prove it was no inconſtancy to 
change from one love to another, but a great con- 
fancy 3 and contrary, that which we call conſtan- 
cy, to be moſt changeable. For, faid he, I ever loved 
my delight, and delighted always in what was 
lovely : and whereſoever, I found occaſion to obtain 
that, I conſtantly followed it. But theſe conſtant fools 
you ſpeak of, though their miſtreſs grow by ſickneſs 
toal, or by fortune miſerable, ye: ſtill will love her, 
and fo commit the abſurdeſt inconſtancy that may be, 
in changing their love from fairneſs to foulneſs, and 
from lovelineſs to his contrary ; like one not content 
to leave a friend, but will fireight give over himſelf, 


| this mortal enemy: where I, whom you call incon- 


lant, am ever conſtant to beauty, in others, and de- 
bgit my ſelf. Ard ſo in this jolly ſcofing bravery 
he went over us all, ſaying he left one, becauſe ſhe 
was over-wayward : another, becauſe ſhe was too 
won: a third, becauſe ſhe was not merry 


wough: a fourth, becauſe ſhe was over gameſome: 
tie fifth, becauſe ſe was grown with grief ſubject to 
hckneſs : the ſixth, becauſe ſhe was fo fooliſh, as to 
be jealous of him: the ſeventh, becanle the dad rele. 
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ſed to carry a letter from him to 

the eighth, becauſe ſhe was 
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forſaken me, but that he muſt now, of all the 
before all the company, lay want 
my charge ? many fairer, I trow ev 
judgment, fir, if your eyes do not beguile me, 
many fairer; and 
are 


ſhould I receive this 
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that woman, that had thus be- 
him. But then I was fain to for- 
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back again. 
But the ladies miſery over-ballanced my reputation ; 
ſo that — 1 i 
through ſo wild i 
of iy dk ſometimes, than of my ſelf, 
fo rightly to hit the way 
fore night, ow 9 6h 
here I perceiv 
ae errand. For there they 
her of her cloaths, when 
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of w 
men ſecret wrongs are not always left unpuniſh- 
As for Pamphilus, he having once od, and as 
; ſhould ſeem, remembred me, even from the be- 
pau began to be in the rereward, and before they 

fighting, he was too far off to give them 
thanks for their pains. But when I had delivered to 
the lady a full l. berty, both in effect and in opinion, 
for ſome time it was before ſhe could affure herſelf 
he was out of their hands, who had laid fo vehe- 


told 


*. 


ſeen, to this place, where he meant in cruel and 
kameful manner to kill her, in the fight of her own 


| Uther, to whom he had already ſent word of it, that 
_ out 
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ming. brought me, into ſo bare a houſe, 
that it was the picture of miſerable happineſs, and 
rich (ſerved only by a company of ruſtical 
villains, of ſweat and duſt, not one of them 
other than a labourer} in ſum, as he counted it, 
fi-able drudgery ; and all preparations both for Ft 
and lodging ſuch, as would make one deteſt niggard- 
neſs, it is ſo fluttiſh a vice. His talk of nothing but 
of his poverty, for fear, belike, left I 
proved a young borrower. In ſum, ſuch a man, az 
any enemy would not wiſh him worſe than to be 
felf. But there that night bid I the burthen of 
a tedious gueſt to a ſome hoſt ; over-hearing 
ſometimes bitterly warn his daughter of brin 
fuch coſtly mates under his roof; which the gri 
at, deſired much to know my name, I think partly 
cf kindneſs, to remember who had done ſomething 
fot her, and partly, becauſe ſhe aſſured herſelf I was 
fuch a one as would make even his miſer- mind con- 
tented with that he had done. And accordingly, ſhe 
demanded my name, and eſtate, with ſuch carneſt- 
neſs, that I, whom love had not as then fo robbed 
me of my ſelf, as to be another than I am, told her 
directly my name and condition: whereof ſhe was no 
more glad than her father, as I might well perceive 
by ſome ill-favoured chearfulneſs, which then filt 
began to wrinkle it ſelf in his face. 

ut the cauſes of their joys were far different; 
for as the ſhepherd and the — both 
upon one ſheep with pleaſing conceits, but 
herd with mind to profit himſelf by preſerving, 
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butcher with killing him : fo ſhe rejoyced 
made 


that mine own benefits had me 
friend, who was a prince of your 
of 
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ſuch 
ingly rejoyced : but his joy grew, as 
— * perceived, by the occaſion 
Artaxia's ſetting my head to fale, for 
her brother Tiridates ; which being the 
hundred thouſand crowns, to w 
alive into her hands, that old wretch, 
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ce a chung courtefie rarely comes, but either 
/Þcod. But I ſuffered him to ſtumble 
good manners: to which ; 
all his clowns, horſed u uch 
-jades, and fo furniſhed, as in good faith | thoughe 
If, if that were thrift, I wiſh none of my 
friends or ſubjects ever to thrive. As for his daugh- 
ter, the gentle Dido, ſhe would alſo, but in my con- 
ſcience with a far better mind, prolong the ume of. 
farewel, as long as he. 
And fo we wen: on together: he ſo old in wicked- 
nefs, that he could look me in the face, and freely 


Li 


+ 


- talk with me, whoſe life he had already contracted. 


for: till coming into the falling of a way which led 
us into a place, of each fide whereof men might ea- 
ily keep themiclves undiicovered, I was encompaſſed 
ſuddenly by a great troop of enemies, both of horſe 
and foot, who wil:ed me to yield myſelf to the queen 
could not have uſed worſe elo- 
— have perſuaded my yielding, than that; I 

ing the little good will Artaria bare me. And 
therefore making neceflity and juſtice my beſt ſword 
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And to make 
know ; but this eahy, 
that affeftion, and after with 
the very made her ſelf ſo 
abſolute a mind, that a while 
ne not tell how to go- 
vern without her: but an 
eaſe in not his thoughts 
ly to pleaſ |; 
all his 
out to hi 
2 

was flipt inſenſibly 


he 

lived at her indiſcreet diſcretion : all his ſubjects ha- 
—— 2 years learned, ſo to hope for good, and 
harm, only from her, that it ſhould have need- 

ed a ſtronger virtue than his, to have unwound ſo deep- 
by an entred vice. So that either not ſtriving, becauſe 


he was contented ; or contented becauſe he would not 


Now we being brought known unto her, the time 
that we ſpent in curing ſome very dangerous wounds, 
after once we were acquainted, and acquainted we 
were ſooner than ourſelves expected, ſhe continually 
almoſt haunted us, till, and it was not long a doing, 
we diſcovered a moſt violent bent of affection : and 
that ſo ſtrangely, that we might well ſee, an evil- 
mind in authority, doth not only follow the ſway of 
the defires already within it, bat frames to it ſelf new 
defires, not before thought cf. For, with equal ar- 
dour ſhe affected us both; and ſo did her greatneſs 
diſdain ſhamefacedneſs, that ſhe was content to ac- 
knowledge it to both. For, having many times torn 
the vail of modeſtly, it ſeemed, tor s lat delight, Oat 
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delighted in infamy, which often ſhe had uſed to 
— ſhame, filling all men's ears, but his, 
with his reproach ; while he, hoodwinked with kind- 
neſs, leaſt of all men knew who ftrake him. But her 
firſt decree was, by ſetting forth her beauties, truly 
in nature not to be miſliked, but as much advanced to 
the eye, as abaſed to the judgment by art, thereby to 
bring us, as willingly caught fiſhes, to bite at her bait. 
And thereto had ſhe that icutchion of her deſires ſup- 


when ſhe found, that we were as to them, as dumb 
to her, then the liſted no longer ftay in the ſuburbs 
of her fooliſh deſires, but directly entered upon them; 
making her (elf an impudent ſuitor, authorizing her 
ſelf very much with making us ſee that all favour and 
in that realm, fo depended upon her, as now, 

ing in her hands, we were either to keep, or bſe 
our liberty at her diſcretion ; which yet a while ſhe 
ſo tempered, as that we might rather ſuſpect, than the 
threaten. But when our wounds grew fo, as that they 
gave us leave to travel, and that ſhe found we were 
purpoſed to uſe all means we could to depart thence, 
the, with more aud more importunateneſs, craved, 
which in all good manners was either of us to be de- 
fired, or not granted. 'T'ruly, moſt fair and every 
way excellent lady, you would have wondred to have 
ſeen, how before us ſhe would confeſs the contention 
in her own mind between that lovely, indeed moſt 
lovely brownneſs of Mufidorss's face, and this colour 
of mine, which ſhe, in the deceivable ſtile of affec- 
tion would entitle beautiful: but her eyes wandred 
like a glutton at a feaſt, from the one to the other : 
and how her words would begin half of the ſentence 
to Mufidorus, and end the other half to Pyrocles ; not 
aſhamed, fceing the triendſhip between us, to deſire 
either of us to be a mediator to the other; as if we 
ſhould have played one & at tennis between us: 
and often wiſhing chat ſhe might be che angle, * 
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eſtate, he, by the mother's fide, being 


Ht 
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to y 

they feel ed love. 

— — he uſed ſti 

ſion a igence ith, ever hopi , | he 

would not put himſelf into that hell to be hopeleſs : 

until the time of our being come, and captived there, 
ht forth this end, which truly deſerves of mea 

further of ſorrow than tears. | 


Such was therein my ill deitiny, that this young 
lady Ze/mane, like ſome unwiſely liberal, that more 
delight to give preſents, than debts, ſhe choſe, 
alas more the pity, rather to her love, ſo much 

ved, as not deſired, u me, than to recom- 
pence him, whole love, many other things, 
might ſeem, even in the court of honour, juſtly to 
claim it of her. But ſo it was ; alas that fo it was! 
it came to paſs, that as nothing doth more 
naturally follow this cauſe than care to preſerve, and 
benefit doth follow unfained affeQion, ſhe felt with me, 
what I felt of my captivity, and ſtreight laboured to 
redreſs my pain, which was her pain; which ſhe 
could do by no better means, than by uſing the help 
therein of Palladias : who, true lover confidering 
what, and not why, in all her commandments ; 
and indeed ſhe concealing from him her affection, 
which ſhe intituled, compaſſion, immediately obey- 
ed to employ his uttermoſt credit to relieve us; 
which though as great as a beloved fon with a mo. 
ther, faulty otherwiie, but not hard hearted 1 
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d viſit us, for 
according as the ague of her paſſion 
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; it could not prevail to procure us liberty. 
_—_ ht to have that by ice, which 
he could not by prayer. And fo being allowed often 

indeed our reſtraints were more or leſs, 
was either in the 
fit or intermiſſion, he uſed the opportunity of a fit time 
thus to deliver us. 

The time of the marrying that queen was, every 
yar, by the extreme love of her huſband, and the 

iceable love of the courtiers, made notable by ſome 
publick honours, which did, as it were, proclaum to 
the world, how dear ſhe was to that people. Among 
other, none was either more grateful to the beholders, 
or more noble in itſelf, than juſts, both with ſword and 
hunce, maintained for a ſeven night together; where- 
in that nation doth fo excel, both for comelineſs and 
abieneſs, that from neighbour- countries they ordina- 
_ ſome to ſtrive, ſome to learn, ſome to be- 


This day it ha that divers famous knights 
came thither from the court of Helen queen of Corinth; 
a lady whom fame at that time was fo deſirous to ho- 
nour, that ſhe borrowed all mens mouths to join with 
the found of her trumpet. For as her beauty hath 
won the prize from all women that ſtand in degree of 
— for as for the two filters of Arcadia, they 
are far beyond all conceit of compariſon, ſo hath her 
government been ſuch as hath been no leſs beautiful to 
mens judgments, than her beauty to the eye-fight. 
For being brought, by right of birth, a. woman, a 
young woman, a fair woman, to govern a pu in 
nature mutinouſly proud, and always before io uſed to 
hard governors, as they knew not how to obey with- 
out ay {word was drawn: could ſhe for fome 
years fo carry herſelf among them, that they found 
cauſe in the delicacy of her ſex, of admiration, not 
of contempt : and which was not able, even in the 
ume that many countries about her were full of war: 
which for old grudges to Corinth were thoughs «ill 
would conclude there, yet ſo handled ſhe the * | 
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only remember fix verſes, while ioned-one 
Wi n 's ſudden grow- 
ing a man of arms, and the cauſe of his doing, 


E ſome ſaves he miſs'd : if 
—_ : i, not 


; 

For where he moſt would hit, he ever yet did mic. 
One ſaid he brake a croſs ; full well it ſo might be: 
For never was there man more croſly croſt than he. 
But moſt cried, O well broke ;. O fool full 


— a 1-8 
Where failing is a ſhame, and breaking is his beſt. 


Thus I have digreſt, becauſe his manner liked me 
well: but when he began to run againſt Lellus, it had 
near grown, though great love had ever been betwixt 
them, to a quarrel. For Philifides breaking his 
ſtaves with — commendation, Lelizs, who was 
known to be ſecond to none in the perfection of that art, 
ran ever over his head, but ſo finely to theskilful eyes, 
that one might well ſee he ſhewed mcre knowledge in 
miſſing, than others did in hitti For if fo 
a grace his ſtaff came ſwimming cloſe over the creſt of 
the helmet, as if he would repreſent the Kiſs, and not 
the ſtroke of Mars. But Philifides was much moved 
with it, while he thought Le/zzs would ſhew a con- 
tempt of his youth: till Lelius, who therefore would 
ſatisfy him, becauſe he was his friend, made him 
know, that to ſuch bondage he was for ſo many courſes 
tied by ker, whoſe diſgraces to him were graced by her 
excellency, and whoſe injuries he could never other- 
wiſe return, than honours. 
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ſo new, as his newneſs moſt of the other's 


ire Lays artificially 4 it any Fw bird, and left. 
him to riſe as it were, out of the aſhes thereof. Againſt 
whom was the fine frozen knight, frozen in deſpair ; 
but his armour ſo naturally repreſenting ice, and all 
his furniture ſo lively anſwering thereto, as yet did I 
never ſee any thing that pleaſ . 
But the delight of thoſe pleaſing fights, have carried 
metoo far into an unneceſſary dikourt. Let it then 
ſuffice, moſt excellent lady ! that you know, the Co- 
riathians that morning in the exerciſe, as they had 
done the days before, had the better; Palladius neither 
ſuffering us, nor himſelf, to take in hand the party till 
de afternoon, when we were to fight in troops, not 
differing otherwiſe from earneſt, but that the ſharpneſs 
of the weapons was taken away. But in the trial, 
Palladias, eſpecially led by Mu ſidor us, and ſomewhat 
aided by me, hi truly behaving himſelf nothing 
like a beginner, brought the honour to reſt itſelf that 
- es Iberian fide : and RA 
morning and afternoon being k our party. He, 
that ſaw the time fic for the EL intended, cal- 
led unto us to follow him ; which we both bound by 
cath, and willing by good will, obeyed ; and ſo the 
—_— interrupt us, he m—— 
ia 


not dari 
we went him upon the ſpur, to a little 
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the better part, her mind, was 
agony : and fo was ſhe dulled withal, that we 
come ſo near, as to hear her ſpeeches, and 
perceive the of her lamentation. 
ight underſtand her at times ſay, Thou doeſt 
: me 
but it grieves me that thou art the murthe- 
ther doth mine own pain ſo much vex me, 
error. For god knows, it would not trouble 
in for thee, but much it tormenrs me to 
art untrue, Pamphilus, thou art 
therefore. How oft didſt thou 
the fun ſhould loſe his light, and 
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But alas, — 

y faith be darkned; the rocks ſtand ti 

though thou change like a weather-cock. O fool that 

T am, that thought I could graſp water, and bind the 
I mi | 


mi 
I would not ; and rather wiſhed to learn poiſon by 
drinking it myſelf, while my luve helped thy words 
to deceive me. Well, yet I would thou hadſt madea 
better choice when thou didit forſake thy unfortunate 
Lencippe. But it is no matter, Baccha, thy new mi- 
fire, will revenge my wrongs. But do not Bacche, 


let Panpbilas live happy, though I die. 
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? 


tant Pamphilne had betroched 


great, nor his own ſuffering for her, which is wont to 
endear affe&ion, could fetter his fickleneſs, but that 
before his marriage day appointed, he had taken to 
viſe that Baccha, of whom ſhe complained ; one that 
indivers places I had heard before blazed, as the moſt 
y unchaſte woman of all Aa, and with- 


| 


a of ſuch an imperiouineſs therein, that ſhe would 
nt ſtick to employ them whom the made unhappy 
with her favour, to draw more companions of their 
fully : in the multitude of whom the did no leſs glory, 
in would do of being followed by brave ſal- 
ders: way-wardly proud; and therefore bold, be- 
auſe extremely faulty: and yet having no goed thing 
; toredeem both theſe, and other unlovely parts, but a 
little beauty, diſgraced with — 42 and un- 
veighed ſpeeches, yet had Pampbilus, for her, left 
Lexcippe, and withal, left his faich 3 Leucipfpe, of 
whom one look, in a clear judgment, would have 
been more acceptable, than all her Kk ndneſſes fo prodi- 
ply beſtowed. For myſelf, the remembrance of his 
' eve handling D. do, joined to this, ſtirred me to ſeek 
ſome revenge upon him, but that I thought it ſhould 
+ beagain for him to loſe his life, — matched : 
and therefore, leaving him to be puniſhed by his own 
deftion, we conveyed Lencippe to a houſe | 
&dicated to Vea] nun, where ſhe reſolved to ſpend all 
her years, which her youth promiſed ſhould be many, 
| t& bewailing the wrong, and yet praying for the 
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Plexirtus, mingling forfworn excuſes with falſe- 
meant promiſes, y : i 
ly ſending back for thoſe two brothers, who at that 
time were with us ſuccouring the 


certain fincere boldneſs of ſelf-warranting friendſhi 

all openly and plainly, thinking nothing 
— orb be thought too much in them, 
they were was his. | 


Jut he, who by the rules of his own mind, could 


caſtrue no other end of mens doings, but ſelf-ſeekin 
ſpefied what they would do, and as ſuddenly hated 
them, as having both might and mind to do. But dread- 
ugtheir power, ſtanding > 

kur, and others affeftion, he 

znſt them, and 

being ſo continual 

way ableſt 
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bodies to be conveyed to the 


choſe 
where we 


the 


V 


ie 


14 11 


to embark our ſelves for 


diligence, as might wall 
in the battle of 


ht in no other ſchool but love. 


taug 


that the mi 


Lace tate m 
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hearing 


he 
come to relieve him ; in ſpe 


but princi 


Miri II 112 Ry MI 


we were, 


nin 


unn 


n 


ger; who, bei 
how dearly they loved Plexirtus, brought them 
how fince their departing, Plexirtus was in 
danger of a cruel death, it by the valiantneſs of one of 
the beſt knights of the world, he were not reſcued : 
we enquired no farther of the matter, being glad he 
ſhould now to his loſs find what an unprofitable treaſon 
it had been unto him, to diſmember himſelf of two 
fuch friends, and fo let the meſſenger part, not ſticking 
to make him know his maſters deſtruction by the fal- 
ſhood of uw" des its 

But the gri finding a brought 
to 4 of weakneſs, fo overwhelmed the 
little remnant of the ſpirits left in Daiphantus, that ſhe 


were far from g 
her ſickneſs ſuch as 
we made all hafte 
town : but before we could lay her on a bed, both we, 
and ſhe might find in herſelf, that the harbingers 


of 
over had his lodging in that dai 
body, which ſhe — 1 feeling, wich 1 
chearfulneſs ſhewed comfort therein, and then deſiring 
us both to come near her, and that no body elſe might 
be preſent ; with pale, and yet, even in paleneſs, love- 
ly lips; now or never, and never indeed but now, it is 
time for me, ſaid ſhe, to ſpeak : and I thank death 
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| cifully, the modeſty. 


343 


page Daiphantus is the unfortunate Ze/mane, who 
your ſake cauſed my, as unfortunate, lover and cou- 


| in Palladius, to leave his father's court, and conſe- 


ly, both him and my aunt, his mother, to loſe 
ir lives. For your fake myſelf have become, of a 


; princeſs, a page; and for your ſake have put off the 


of a woman, and. if you judge not more mer- 
We were amazed at her ſpeech, 
and then had, as it were, new eyes given us to per- 
ceive that, which before had been a preſent ſtranger to 
our minds: for indecd forthwith we knew it to be the 
fice of Zelmane, whom before we had known in the 
court of Iberia. And ſorrow and pity laying her pain 
upon me, I comforted her the beſt I could by the tender- 
neſs of good-will, pretending indeed better hope than 1 
had of her recovery. 

Put ſhe that had inward embaſſadors from the tyrant 
that ſhortly would oppreſs her: no, my dear maſter, 
laid ſhe, I neither hope nor defire to live. I know you 
would never have loved me, and with that word the 


+ wept, nor, alas, had it been reaſon you ſhould, conſi- 


dering many ways my unworthineſs. It fufficeth me 
that the ſtrange couric I have taken, ſhall to your re- 
nembrance witneſs my love; and yet this breaking of 
my heart, before I would diſcover my pain, will make 

„hope, think tùha I was not aitogether unmodelt. 
Think of me fo, dear mafler, and that thought ſhall 
be my life ; and wich that languiſhingly lovking upon 
me; and | pray you, ſaid ſhe, even by theſe dy iug eyes 
of mine, which are only forry to die, becauſe they ſhall 


be your ſ ght, and by theſe, polled locks of mine, 


| 8 . 
which while they were long, were the oruament of my 


ſex, now in their ſhort curl, the teſtimony of my ler- 
ritude, and by the tervice I have done you, which god 
knows hath been full of love, think of me after my 
death with kindneis, though you cannot with love. 
And vr henioe ver ye ſhall make any other lady happy 


| vith your well-placed affection, if you tell her my fol- 


. 


ly, I pray you ſpeak of it, not with icorn, but with 
a you, dear princeſs, of my lite, (for how 
Q 4 could 
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I dare fay, if Zelnane had known what dan 
ould have paſſed, ſhe would rather have let her 
periſh, than me to have bidden that adventure. But 
was paſt ; and truly the hardneſs of the en- 
oo empty + rp rate ao 
that the journey of high honour lies not in plain 
Arad and taking ſufficient 


— OGfH__uuwÞlbw 


monſter, which hundreds durſt not attempt; to 
almiration of many, who from a ſaſe place mig 
lok on, that there was order given, to have 
by ſculpture and picture, celebrated in moſt 
And the old nobleman fo well liked me, that 


| — to fee 1 
ible for me, if perchance the day had been delayed, 
to come to the combat: but that, before I came, had 

deen thus finiſhed. 

The virtuous Leonatus underſtanding two ſo good 
| friends of his were to be in that tos. wot 
| force be one himſelf; where he did valiantly, and fo 
Gl he king of Ponta But the truth is, that both 


aha co hurt, the incomparable Mufidorus fi- 
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maſchief : and therefore if i y I, that knew 
" herein the king's order, then ſhould my diſobedience 


ſelves , nor the one fleep without his friend's eyes 
waked for him; ſo that it delayed the going forward 
of their bad enterpriſe, while they thought it rather 
chance, than providence, which made us ſo behave 
ourſelves. | 

Byt when we came within half a day's failing of the 
ſhore, ſo that they ſaw it was ſpeedily, or not at all 
to be done; then, and I remember it was about the firit 
watch ia the night, came the captain and whiſpered the 
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eounſellor i ſeem, difſua- 

ded him been a pyrate 

that from his with a loud 

 } which he ſaid, yield many 
g to 4 = 

his — ſhould not 

12 | would fand 

therein. Wheres 

muſt 

: ay gave him 

e head, who honeſtly did the beſt he 


could to revenge himſelf. 

But then we knew it time rather to encounter, 
wait for miſchief. And fo againſt the captain we went; 
who ſtreight was environed with moſt part of the ſol- 
diers and mariners. And yet the truth is, there were 


J 


their ſwords of our fide; fo that quickly it grew a 
maſt confuſed fight. For the narrownelſs of the place, 
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the darkneſs of time, and the in ſuch a 

- tumult know friends the rage 
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think we ne- 

no other hurt 
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354 De Counteſs of Book N. 
hear out till your meeting me: for there to me- ward is 
the beſt part of your ſtory. Ah ſweet Phileclea, faid 
Pyrocles, do you think I can think fo precious leifure 
as this well ſpent in talking ? are your eyes a fit book, 
think you, to read a tale upon? is my love quiet e- 
nough to be an hiſtorian ? dear princeſs, be gracious 
unto me. And then he fain would have remembred to 
have forgot himſelt. But ſhe with a ſweetly di ſobey- 
ing grace, deſired him that her defire, once for ever, 
might ſerve, that no ſpot might diſgrace that love, 
which ſhortly ſhe hoped ſhould be to the world warrant- 
able. Fain he would not have heard, till ſhe threat- 
ned anger ; and then the poor lover durſt not, becauſe 
he durit not. Nay, I pray thee, dear Pyrocles, faid 
ſhe, let me have my ftory. Sweet princeſs, ſaid he, 
give my thoughts a little reſpite : and if it pleaſe you, 
this time muſt be ſo ſpoiled, yet it ſhall ſuffer the 

leſs harm, if you vouchſafe to beſtow your voice, and 
let me know, how the good queen Erona was betrayed 
into ſuch danger, and why P/angus fought me. For 
indeed I ſhould pity tly any miſchance fallen to 
that princeſs. . will, faig Philaclea, ſmiling, fo you 
we me your word, your hands ſhall be quiet auditors. 
hey ſhall, faid he, becauſe ſubjet. Then began ſhe 
to ſpeak, but with fo pretty and delightful a majeſty, 
when ſhe ſet her countenance to tell the matter, that 
Pyraclcs could not chuſe but rebel fo far as to kits her. 
She would have pulled her head away, and ſpake, but 
while ſhe ſpake, be kiſſed, and it ſeemed he fed upon 
her words; but ſhe gat away. How will you have 
diſcourſe, faid ſhe, without you let my lips alone? 
yielded, and took her hand. On this, faid he, will 

I revenge my wrong; and ſo began to make much of 
that hand, when her tale, and his delight were inter- 
rupted by Mio: who taking her time, while Baſi/ins's 
back was turned, came unto them; and told Philaclaa, 
ſhe deſerved ſhe knew what, for leaving her mother, 
ing evil at eaſe, to keep company with ſtrangers. 
But Philoclea telling her, that ſhe was there by her fa- 
ther's commandment, ſhe went away muttering, that 
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fall of thorns, which 
ther abide 
ward. I 
fair hill 
called 
come, 
but a 
at the a ſtrange ſmell to infe& her, as ſhe w 
rady likewiſe within a while to die; the dead 
ſhe thought, took her in his arms, and ſaid, Cynecia, 
leave all, for here is thy only reſt. 
With , crying very loud, Zelmane, 
Zelmane. But remembring erk , and ſeeing Bafilius 


by, (her guilty conſcience more ſuſpecting, than being 
ſuſpected) ſhe turned her call, and called for Philaclea. 
Mif forthwith like a valiant ſhrew, looking at Bi- 
las, as though ſhe would ſpeak though ſhe died for it, 
told Gynecia that her daughter had been an whole hour 
together in ſecret talk with Ze/mane; And ſays ſhe, for 
my part I could not be heard, your daughters are 
— 2 up in ſuch awe, though I told her of your 
plex ure ſufficiently. Gynecie as if ſhe had heard her 
| doom pronounced againit her, with a fide look and 
changed countenance, O my lord, faid ſhe, what mean 
you to ſuffer theſe young folks together? Ba filius, that 
amed nothing at the mark of her ſuſpicion, ſmilin 
took her in his arms; Sweet wife, ſaid he, L thank 
you Yes care of your child ; but they mult be 
other metal than Zelnane, that can a—_ 
r. O but , cried Gynecia, and therewith 
ſaid : for then indeed ſhe did ſuffer a right conflict be- 
twrzt the force of love, and rage of jealouſy. 
umes was ſhe about to ſatisfy the ſpite of her mi 
ad tell Baſi/ius, how ſhe knew Zelmane to be far 
aterwiſe. than the outward appearance. But thoſe 
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364 Tie Counteſs of 
no AJArgians, your ancient enemies Laconians 
2 now feared neighbours. Mee be ned 

nor biting uſurers. Here lodge none, but 


cauſe to hate : our pri 

| op mos 7. but my ſelf. Is it 

O Arcadians, againſt w your anger is armed? am 

3 e if it be fa, | 
innocency not be ſtop for fury ; if it beſo, 

that the law of hoſpitality, ſo long and holily obſer- 

ved among you, may not defend a ſtranger fled to your 

arms for ſuccour: if in fine, it be ſo, that fo va- 
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| rulers ? let your wits 
your preſent example a leſſon to you. What 
ſweetneſs, in good faith 


IA 


mne to fight for you 
tell what one is troubled, that paſſed wrong 
another is grieved. And I did the ſun ever 
bring you a fruitful harveſt, hot 
than pleaſant ? have any of you not 
| metimes cumberſome ? have there, 
that be not ſometimes weariſh ? what, ſhall we curſe 
the fun, hate our children, fathers ? 
but what need I uſe theſe w in your 
countenances, y ing elſe 
but love and duty to him, by our only 
the government is embraced. For all what is 


FF 


he doch not only pardon you, but thank you 
pdging the action by the minds, and not the minds 
the action. Your priefs, and defires whatſoever, 
whenſoever you liſt, he will conſider of, and to his 
conſideration it is reaſon you ſhould refer them. 80 
to conclude ; the uncertainty of his eſtate made 
take arms; now you ſee him well; with the 
tame love lay them down. If now you end, as I know 
you will, he will make noother account of this mat- 
ter, but as of a vehement, I muſt — 2008 vehe- 
ment affeftion, the only continuance might prove a 
wickedneſs. But it is not ſo, 12 you be- 
gan with zeal 
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ther plenty than order ; and often had uſed to be an 
actor in ies, where he had r 
a « of lan acquaintance wi 

ons, and to frame his face to bear the figure 
uſed to the eyes and ears of men, and 
t, but ſhamefac'dneſs in nature; a 
coward, and yet more ſtrangely than rarely venturous 
in privy practices. 
This fellow was become of near truſt to Cecropia, 
Amphialus his mother, ſo that he was privy to all the 
miſchievous devices, wherewith ſhe went about to ruin 
Baſilins and his children, for the advancing of her ſon, 
and though his education had made him full of tongue, 
yet his love to be doing, ht him in any evil to be ſe- 
cret, and had by his miſtreſs been uſed, ever fince the 

retiring of Baſlius, to whiſper rumours in the 
—_— and this time, finding great aptneſs in the 
multitude, was one of the chief that {et them in the up- 
roar, h quite without the conſent of Amphialns, 
who would not for all the Kingdoms of the world ſo 
have adventured the life of Philcclea. But now per- 
ceiving the flood of their fury to ebb, he thought 
it policy to take the firſt of the tide, fo that no man 
ened louder than he upon Bafin. And ſome of the 
luſtieſi rebels not yet agreeing to the reſt, he cauſed two 
er three of his mates that were at his commandment to 
lift him up, and then as if he had a prol to utter, 
he began with nice gravity to demand audience. But 
few attending what he ſaid, with vchement geſture, as 
if he would tear the ſtars from the {ies he fell to crying 
out ſo loud, that not only Zelmane, but Baſilius might 
hear him. O unhappy men, more mad than the giants 
pluck'd 


to begin withal, diidaining this fellow ſhould 
cher, who had been one of the chi 
„ Rtroke him a wound 
ſword. 


broke open the door to let all his winds out, no hand 
hens nn ay hor for fear 
do as much to hi For being divided in 
„and not divided in companies, they that world 
to Baſilins were intermingled with them that 
ield. Theſe men thinking their ruin ſtood 
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and by a true j 
were ſooner killed 
the diſobedience : them, 
And 
killed them that were 
haſten- 
Zelmane ; and 
ing to draw 
indiffe- 
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: many of them 
only eſcaping. 
| hte rebels, now ſoldiers, were returned from the chace, 


is tongue, perchance unfortunate, 
not now begin to lie unto my prince, 
| beloved. Then firetching out his hand, 
rehement countenances the uſhers to his 


| thy, faid he, being your birth-day, in the goodly 
two miles hence before the city of Eniſpus, to do 


take: 1 dick. oat ads bs cs ts 
ir and debate. Bacchus, indeed it was which 
firſt trumpet to this rude alarm. Far that 
. opinion bcing gencrally among them, to think 
with vice to do honour, and with activity in beaftlineſs 

to 


* 
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to ſhew abundance of love, made moſt of them ſeek to 
ſhew the of their affection, in the depth of their 
draught. being once well chafed with wine, ha. 
ving ſpent all the night, and ſome piece of the i 

is ack revelling, and embotined by your adfans 
manner of living, there was no matter their ears had 


ever heard of, ct.at not to be a ſubje@ of their 


winey conference. I ſpeak it by proof: for I take 
witneſs of the gods, who never leave perjuries unpuniſh- 
ed, that I often criedout againſt their impudency, and, 
when that would not ſerve, ſtopt mine ears, beca”® [ 
would not be partaker of their blaſphemies, till with 
buffets they forced me to have mine ears and eyes de- 
filed. Publick affairs were ming!ed with private Futte 

not pre- 


neither was any man thought of wit, that di 
tend fome cauſe of miſlike. Railing was counted the 
fruit of freedom, and ſay ing nothing ny uttermoſt 
praiſe in ignorance. At the length, your ſacred perſon, 
alas, why did I live whims) coba how do I breath 
to utter it? But your commandment doth not only en- 
Ee: but give me force ; your ſacred I 

, fell to be their table - talk: a proud word ſwelling in 
their ſtomachs, and diſdainful reproaches againſt ſo great 
a greatneſs, having put on the ſhew of greatneſs in their 
little minds: till at length the very unbridled uſe of words 
having encreaſed fire in their minds, which god wot 
thought their knowledge notable, becauſe they had at all 
2 their own want of knowledge, 


preſumption, 


deſcended, O never to be A 
to a direct diſlike of your living from among them. 
it were tedious to remember their far-fetch- 


um 


r 


n 


1 


POR BAG Pal FOSSA S LEI eee 


Book II. Pembroke's Ancania. 371 


| __Ge ID. aud, wore G00 FER 
headed to fay their opinions : but yet their and 
rent muſt maintain all. Who could tell whether you 


not betrayed in this place, where you lived ? nay 
| uther you dad live or no ? therefore that it was time 


m come and fee ; and if you were here, to know if Ar- 
cadia were grown loathſome in your fight, why you did 
not rid your ſelf of the trouble ? there would not want 
thoſe hat would take ſo fair a cumber in good part. 
Since the country was theirs, and the government an 
adherent to the country, why ſhould they not conſider 
of the one as well as inhabitthe other ? nay rather, faid 
they, let us begin that, which all Arcadia will follow. 
Let us deliver our prince from danger of practices, and 
from want of a prince. us do that which 
the reſt think. Let it be faid that we only are not 
aſtoniſhed with vain titles, which have their force but 
„to have ſaid and heard ſo much, 


TH 
HH 


JF 
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ith a puff of breath, one con OD 
2721 wind : or, with one hand, 
in of a mighty wall. So general grew this 


1 
5 


them, there needed no drum, where 
each man cried, each ſpeak to ot 
him, and the diſagreeing 
Chief token of their 
to 
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that day was appointed for their paſtorals, he ſent one 
of them to Philanax, and another to other principal 
noblemen, and cities ther-abouts, to make h 
enquiry of this uproar, and withal to place ſuch garri- 
ſons in al! the town: and villages near unto him, that 
he migh! chererfter k ep his ſolitary lodge in more ſe- 
curity, upon the making of a fire, or ringing of a bell, 
having them in readinet> for him. 

This C/inias, having his ear one way when his eye 
was another, had perceived, and therefore haſted 
away with mind to tell C:cropia, that ſhe was to take 
ſome ſpeedy reſolution, or elſe it were danger thoſe 
examinations would both diſcover and ruin her: and fo 
went his way, — that little company with em- 
bracements, and praiſing of Zelmane's excellent pro- 
ceeding, to ſhew, that no decking ſets forth any thing 
ſo much as affection. For as, while ſhe ftood at the 
diſcretion of thoſe undiſcreet rebels, every coun- 
tenance any of them made, ſeemed a knife laid upon 
their own throats ; ſo unſpeakable was now their joy 
that they ſaw, befides her ſafety and their own, the 
ame wrought, and fafely wrought by her means, in 
whom they had ad all their delights. What ex- 
amples Greece could ever al of wit and fortitude, 
2 ſet in rank of trifles, being compared to this 

on. 

But as they were in the midſt of thoſe unfeigned ce- 
remonies, a cittern ill play'd on, accompanied with a 
houſe voice, who ſeemed to fing mauger the muſes, 
and to be merry in ſpite of made them 
1 The ſong was 


Hateful cure with hate to heal : 
A bloody help with bud to ſave : 
4 fooliſh thing with fools to deal. 
Let him be bob d, that bobs will have, 
But who by means of wiſdom high 
Hath ſaw'd his charge? it is even J. 


ſhows : 


4, 
tell 1 7 blows : 


blade, and car from eye ; 


4 all? it is even I. 


brave lame 


6 the 


then pa 
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Let others deck their pride with ſcars, 


awvounds make 
them die, 
retten fame wi 
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une theſe matters: and Philanax with humble ear- 
beginning to intra“ him © leave off this ſolita- 

xy courſe, which alrendy had beca fo dangerous unto 
im, Well, faid Baſiiinv:, it may be ere long I will 


condeſcend unto your defire. In the mean time, take 


he beſt order you can to keep me i fc in my ſoli- 


bim. 

. | 
rineſs. But, faid he, do you remember, how ear- 
neftly you wrote unto me, tht | ſhould nat be moved 


by that oracle's authority, which brought me to this 


refolurion ? Full well, fir, anſwered Philenax, for 


though it pleaſed you not as then to let me know. what 
the oracles words were, yet all oracles hold iu, in my 


! conceit, one degree of reputation, it ſufficed me to 


know it was but an oracle, which led you from your 
own courſe. Well, faid Baflius, I will now tell you 


me words, which before I thought not good to do, be- 


cauſe when all the events fall out, as ſome already have 


done, I may charge you with your incredulity. So he 
repeated them in this ſort. — 


HY elder care ſhall from thy careful face 
By princely mean be ffolen, and yet not bff : 
Thy younger Gall with nature's bliſs embrace 
An wncouth love, which nature hate tb moſt ; 
Both they themſelves unto ſuch taco ſhall wed, 
Who at thy bear, as at a bar, ſhall plead; 
Why thee, a living man, they had made dead. 
thine own ſeat a foreign flate ſhall ſit; 
ere that all thoſe blows thy head do hit, 
with thy wife adultery ſhalt commit. 


1 FT 


authority ſome notable 
trial of which hereafter I will more 
largely + know that 
the thing performed ; I mean, 
nn ſhould poſſeſs my throne. For that 
hath been by to my 
ruin, but to my had once 
named Ze/mane, that name was as good as a , to 
make the clock of his praiſes run on in ſuch fort, that 
Philanax found was more exquiſite than the only admi- 
ration of virtue breedeth : which his faithful heart 
inwardly repining at, made him ſhrink away as foon 


tance, which Bafi/ius had enjoined unto him. 
Dalia returned into the „thus by himſelf con- 


ſtruing the oracle: that in he faid, his elder 
ney Cneiide mean be ſtolen away from him, 
and yet not loſt, it was now ſince Zelmane 


had as it were robb'd from him the care of his firſt be- 
gotten child, yet was it not loſt, fince in his heart the 
ground of it remained. That his younger ſhould with 
nature's bliſs embrace the love of Zelmane, 
had fo commanded her for his ſake to 


ready performed : but that which moſt comforted him, 
was his interpretation of the adultery, which he thought 
he ſhould commit with Zelmane, whom afterwards he 


for 
three days after to perform certain rites to Apollo: and 
even then began with his wife and daughters to fing this 
hymn, by them yearly uſed. 
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Pollo great. — — 2 
Aud in our little world do clear our inward 


— do ever live, — .4- 7 k 


Th god wha youth was deck with ſpoil of Python's 
| &@ bumble knowledge can throw down the ſaakiſh 


| fin) 
Latona's fon, whoſe birth in pain and travail long 


Doch teach, to learn the good what travails do belong: 
Intravail of our life, a ſhort but tedious ſpace, 


rr 


e forebgheful minds : give us minds to obey 
e _ — — thy knowledge 


bepherds 
i all his care upon 
de taſte of this 


0 

| at fo our hearts keep down, with vice they be not ſtain 
tt this aſſured hold our judgments overtake, 

ny oa the heaven, but what doch earth for- 


As ſoop as he had ended his devotion (all the priviledged 
now come) knowing well enough he might 
Philanax, he was willing to ſweeten 
paſſed tumult, with ſome rural paſtimes. 
them ſelves in the 


is daughter Pbhilaclea aſide. 


reſolution, as to hear him, when- 
and fu;ther than th. it, c 
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befieged him in his caſtle, 
of her, whom yet for his 
before the day appointed 
which he foreſaw, 
victual, which he had not fo wi 
truſted upon the general oath 
and therefore willed him to make hafte to his ſuceour, and 
come with no ſmall forces ; for all they that were of his 
fide in Armenia were conſumed, and Artaxia had in- 
u might by marriage of Pl-xirtns, who now 
ned king there, ticked not to glory in the marder 
of P;rocles and Muſidorus, as having juſt cauſe thereto, in 
reſpect of the deaths of his fiſter Audromana, her ſon, his 
nephew and his own drughter Zelmaue: all whoſe Bs 
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have 
cauſe, and 


he hoped he might 


uſp 
tl 


Mat 


1110117774115 2487111111872 11829721 


1 n. Pembrote's Aneania. 


* 64 


all 


| 


—V—— — - - co 


The Second E CLOGUE. 


„ PIES 1 
— 


„ 


il 


1 


518 


14211 


TH 
1 


. Ü 


4; 


y maſter yield. 


And the ather that met guith him 
Pazzz0n. No, tyrant, zo; mine, mine ſhall be the 


Rza5s0n. Thou rebel vile, come, to th 


held. 
= oy Daſs then a tyrant counted be ? 
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R. Paſſion is b ind. and treads an unknown trace. 
P. Reaſon hath eyes to ſee his own ill caſe. 


Then as they approached nearer, the two of reaſons 
fide, as if they ſhot at the other, thus fang : 


R. Dare Paſſions then abide in Reaſor's light? 

p. And is not Reaſon dim with Paſfion's might? 

E O foolidh thing which glory doth e 

F. O glorious title of a fooliſh toy 

R. Weakneſs you are, dare you with our ftrength 
fight ? 

P. Becauſe our weakneſs weakeneth all your might. 

R. O facred Reaſon, help our virtuous toils. 

P. O Pasten, pals on feeble Reaſor's ſpoils. 

R. We with our ſelves abide a daily ftrife. 


P. We gladly uſe the ſweetneſs of our life. 
F. But yet our ſtrife ſure peace in end doth breed. 


P. We now have peace, your peace we do not need. 


Then did the two ſquare battles meet, and inſtead 
of fighting, embrace one another, finging thus : 


' R. We are too firong : But Reaſon ſeeks no blood. 


P. Who be too weak, do fain they be too good. 
R. Though we cannot o'ercome, our cauſe is juſt. 
P. Let us o'ercome, and let us be unjuſt. 

R. Yet Paſſions yield at length to Nas ftroke. 
P. What ſhall we win by taking Rea/er's yoak ? 
R. The joys you have ſhall be made 

But fo we ſhall with grief learn to repent. 
Repent indeed, but that ſhall be your bliſs. 

e that, fince preſent joys we miſs ? 
it not; of Reaſon therefore know it, 
t had ever ſkill to ſhew it, 
Then let us both to heavenly rules give place. 
Which Paſtors kill, and Reaſon do deface. 
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king, who framed his a 
w 

mans liking ; whoſe — 

eye, had their free cate Phihcla, 

ſhe knew it jealous mother. 

But Dicus, 


F 


him, it, though 
in a other dei- 
piſed 


2 
E 


theſe woods reſound thy lamentation ? 
Thy faint is dead, or dead is thy devotion. 
his love in eſtimation, 
To witneſs that he thinks his thoughts delicious, 
Thinks to make each thing badge of his ſweet paſſion. 


Doxrvus. 


But what doth make thee Dicas, fo ſuſpicious 

Of my due faith, which needs muit be immutable ? 
Who others virtues doubt, themſclves are vicious: 
Not fo; although my mettall were moſt mutable, 
Her beams have wrought therein moiſt fair imprethon, 
To ſuch a force ſome change were nothing ſuitable. 


Diers. 


The heart well ſet doth never ſnun confeſſion; 
If noble be thy bands, make them notorious; 
Silence doth ſeem the mas! of baſe op 


preſſion. 
Who glories in his love, doth make love glorious : 
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* relation, 


I three-leav'd grafs ſeem to the 


' To help her praiſe, who 


But who doth fear, or bideth mute : 

Shews, guilty heart doth deem his ſtate 

Thou then, that fram'ſt both words and voice moſt 
rilfully 


If love took thee by force, or caught thee guilefully, 
Do aus. 


If ſunny beams ſhame heavenly habitation, 

| — 1 24 

Then baſe and four is love's moſt high vocation. 

Or if ſheeps cries can help the ſun's own bravery, 

Then may I hope, my pipe may have ability, 
8 in her ſlavery. 

No, no; no words ennoble fe!f-nobility, 


As for your doubts, her voice was it deceived me, 


Her eye the force deyond all poſlibility. 


Dicus. 


| Thy words well voie d, we'l grac'd, had almoſt heaved 


me, 
Quite from my ſelf, to love love's contemplatior: ; 
Till of theſe thoughts thy ſudden end bereaved me, 
Go on thereſore, and tell us by what faſhion, 


ln thy own proof he gets fo ſtrange poſſeſſion, 


And how poſſeit he ſtrengthens his invaſion. 


Dokus. 


Doxvs. 


2 virtue the fault ſhe blamed is, 
The heart, eye, ear, here only find his treaſure doth. 
All numbring arts her endleſs graces number not : 
Time, place, life, wit, ſcarcely her rare gifts meaſure 


doth, 

Is the in rage? fo is the ſun in ſummer hot, 
Vet harveſt brings: doth ſhe, (alas!) abſent her elf ? 
The fun is hid ; his kindly ſhadows cumber not 
But when to give ſome grace ſhe doth content ker ſelf. 
O then it ſhines, then are the heavens diſtributed, 

F. to make up her, ſhe ſpent her ſeif. 
my miſchiefs have contributed 
m 


her divine reflection, 
y bliſs to her attributed. 
is framed: her eyes are my direction, 
life, her anger my deſtruction: 
what fo ſhe is, that's my protc ction. 


A man to fear a womans 


moody eye, 
Makes reaſon lye a flave to ſervile ſenſe, 


* 


| Dirus you wander far in great reproaches, 
So love encroaches on your charmed reaſon, 
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A weak defence where weakneſs is thy force : 


$ is remorſe in folly dearly bought. 


Dorvs. 


' If had thought to hear blaſphemous words, 

My breaſt to (words, my foul to hell have foid 

I rather would, than thus mine ear defile 

Wich words ſo vile, which v:ler breath doth breed. 
O beards take heed ; for I a wolf have found, 

Who hunting round the ſtrongeſt for to kill, 

His breaſt doth fill with earth of others woe : 


And loaden fo pulls down, puli'd down deilroys. 
O ſhepherds boys, eſchew theſe tongues of venom, 


Which do envenom both the foul and ſenſes; 


Our belt defences are to fly theſe adders. 


O congues like ladders made to climb diſhonour, 


Who judge that honour which hath ſcope to flander ! 


Diceus. 


Such anger bringing: as for me, my fancy 


In fick-man's frenzy rather takes compaſſion, 


Than rage for rage: rather my wiſh I ſend to thee, 
Thou ſoon may have ſome help, or change cf paſſion: 
She oft her looks, the ftars her favour bend to t!.ee, 


. Fortune ſtore, nature health, love grant 


A quiet mind none but thy ſelf can lend to thee, 
Thus I commend ta thee all our former love. 


Dokus. 


Well do I prove, error lies oft in zeal, 
Yet it is zeal, though error of true heart. 
Nought could impart ſuch hates to friendly mind, 


But for to find thy words did her diſgrace, 
| Whoſe only face the lite heaven is: 
Which who doth miſs, his eyes are but deluſions, 
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STR EPHON. 


hes, 
Ye fatyrs joy d with free and quiet foreſts, 
rr 


6 —— "+ 


* 
. 


Book II. Pembrote's Atcadia. 403 


Which to my woes gwe ſtill an early morning, 
And draws the dolor on till weary evening. 


Rates. 


O Mercury, foregoer to the evening, 

O heavenly huntreſs of the ſavage mountains, 
0 lovely tur, entitled of the morning, 
While that my voice doth fill theſe woful valleys, 
Vouchſafe your filent ears of 7 - "ns 
Which oft hath echo tir'd in 


STREPHON. 


of the foreſts, 


I that was once free burgeſs 


| Where ſhade from ſun, and ſports I ſought at evening. 


I that was once eſteem'd for pleaſant muſick. 
Am baniſh'd now among the monſtrous mountains 
Of huge deſpair, and foul affliftion's vallies. 


Am grown a ſcreech o to myſelf each morning. 
Kraus. 


I that was once delighted every morning, 
the wild inhabiters of foreſts : 


I that was once the muſick of theſe vallies, 
80 darken'd am, that all my day is evening, 


Heart-broken fo, char mole hills — mountains, 
And fill the vales with cries inſtead cf muſick. 


STREPHON. 


| Long fince, alas ! my deadly fwanniſh mufck 
Hath made itſelf a crier of the 


dimb'd higheſt mountains. 
— be than foreſts : 
Long fince I fee my joys come to their evening, 


And ſtate thrown down to over-trodden vallies. 


* A 7 * 


Kiar 
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Krarvus. 


Long fince the happy dwellers of theſe vallies 

Have pray d me leave my ſtrange exclaiming muſick, 
Which troubles their days work, and joys of evening : 
Long fince I hate the night, more hate the morning: 
—_— my thoughts chaſe me like beaſts in fo- 


STREPHON. 


Me feems I ſee the high and ſtately mountu ine, 
Transform themſelves to low dejected vallies : 
Me feems I hear in theſe ill changed foreſts, 


The Nightingales do learn of Ow ls their muſick : lach 

Me ſeems I feel the comfort of the morning, Dy tak 

Turn d to the mortal ſerene of an evening. | 
Kralus. 

Me ſeems I fee a filthy cloudy evening. 


As ſoon as ſun begins to c imb the mountains 
Me ſeems I feel a noiſome ſcent, the morning 
When I do ſmell the flowers cf theſe vallies : 
Me ſeems I hear, when I do hear ſweet muſick, 
The dreadful cries of murder'd men in foreils. 


STREPHON. 


F wiſh to fire the trees of all thoſe foreſts, 

I give the ſun a laſt farewel each evening, 

I curſe the fidling finders out of muſick : 
With envy I do hate the lofty mountains : 
And with deſpite deſpiſe the humble valleys : 
I do deteſt night, evening, day and morning. 


Kr Alus. 
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Kratos. 


Curſe to myſelf my prayer is, the morning ; 
My fire is more than can be made with foreſts ; 


My ſtate more baſe, than are the baſeſt vallies: 
[ wiſh no evenings more to ſee, each evening; 
Shamed I hate myſelf in fight of mountains, 
And ftop my ears left I grow mad with muſick. 


STkEPHON. 


For ſhe whoſe parts maintain d a perſect muſick, 

Whoſe / ſhin'd more than the bluſhing morning, 
Who much did paſs in ſtate the ſtately mountains, 

In ſtraightneſs paſs'd the cedars of the forells, 

Hath caſt me wretch into eternal evening, : 


By taking her two ſuns from theſe dark vallies. 


Krarws. 


For ſhe, to whom compar'd, the alps are vallies, 
She, whoſe leaſt word brings from the ſpheres their 
muſick, 


At whoſe approach the ſun roſe in the evening. 


on morning hy mn is dl. le, and foug at evening, 


Who where the went bare in her ſorchead mor 

ls gor e, is gone, from theſe our ſpoiled foreſts, 

Turning to deſarts our beſt paitur'd mountains. 
STREPHOSN. 


Theſe mountains witneſs ſhall, ſo fall theſe vallics, 
Theſe foreſts eke, made wretched by our mwufick. 


Kraus: 


But as though all this had been but the taking of a 


ale of their wailings, Orell un agg» begs this Gd. 
| w 
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which was anſwered unto him in that kind of yerſe which 
1s called the crown. 

STREPHON and KL FIUS. 


STREPHON. 
I joy in grief, and do deteſt all joys ; | 
iſe delight, am tyr'd with thought of eaſe : 
my mind to all forms of annoyes, 
And with the change of them my fancy pleaſe, 


my 
Blinded with bcams, fell dark neſ' is my fight: 
Dwell in my ruins, feed wits ſucking ſmart, 
I think from me, not from my woes to part. 


Ktarvs. 


I think from me not from my woes to part, 
And loath the time call 'd life, nay think that life 
Nature to me for torment did impart ; 

* 


STREPHOMN. 


of my fortune ought but miſchief crave, 
ſeek to nouriſh that, which now contains 
EDITS = OST nil on, 

» What in me chi i 
Which i the haweful — rains 
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The flying fprites nich trees by roots up tear, 
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Then deck me as thine own; thy help I borrow, 
Since thou my riches art, and that thou haſt 
Enough to make a fertile mind lye waſte. 


Krarws. 


Enough to make a ſertil i mind ve waſte, 

I that huge itorm, nich me: 
Hailſtones of tears, of fir i: aus blaft, 
Thunders of cries : High ge iy wild looks be, 
The darkned iy toul, which nought can fee, 


Be thoſe dp. which he my hopes quite waſt. 
The difference is; rolics thoſe ſtorms forbear, 
But I cannot; who then myſelf ſhould fly, 

So cloſe unto myſelf my wracks do lie. 


STREPHON. 


Socloſe unto myſelf my wracks do lie, 

But cauſe, effect, beginning, and the end 

Are all in me : what he'p then can I try ? 

My ſhip, myſelf, whoſe courſe to love doth bend, 
Sore beaten doth her maſt of comfort ſpend : 
Her cable reaſon, breaks from anchor'd hope : 
Fancy, her tackling torn 2way doth fly: 


Ruin, the wind, hath blown her from her ſcope : 
| Bruiſed with waves of cares, but broken is 
On rock deſpair, the burial of my bliſs. 


KT Alus. 


On rock d deſpair, the burial of my bliſo, 

—— — prngh of rap defer: 
The ſeed faſt meaning is, no truth to miis : 

I harrow it with tloughts, which all conip:re, 

Favour to make my chief and only lure. 

But woe is me, the year is gone about. 

And now 1 fain would reap, I reap but this 

ly grown, abſence new ſprung out. 
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So that I ſee, although my fight : 
Vain is their pain, who labour in 


STREPHON. 


Vain is their pain, who labour in deſpair. 
For ſo did I, when with my angle will, 

1 to catch the fiſh Torpedo fair, 

Ev'n then deſpair did hope already kill: | 
Vet fancy would perforce employ his skill, | 
And this hath got ; the catcher now 1s 
Lam'd with the angle, which itſelf did bear, 

And unto death, quite drewn'd in dolor, brought 
To death, as then diſguis'd in her fair face: | 
Thus, thus, alas, I had my loſs in chace. | 


KLairvs. 


Thus, thus, alas, I had my loſs in chace, 
When firſt that crowned Bafilizk I knew ; 
Whoſe foctiteps I with kiſſes oft did trace. 
Till by fuch hap, as I muſt ever rue, 

Mine eyes did light upon her ſhining hue, 

And hers on me, aftoniſh'd with that fight. 
Since then my heart did — 
Inſected fo with her fwcet poy ſons might, 


That, leaving me for dead, to her it went : | 
But ha! her flight hath my dead reliqucs ſpent. | 
_ ainſt 
STREPHON. ba 
But ah ! her flight hath my dead reliques ſpent, | whone 
Her flight, from me, from me, though dead to me, | this tin 
Yet living {till in her, while her beams lent dee, le 
Such vital ſpark, that her mine eyes might ſee. that h 
But now thoſe living lights abſented be, my of 
Full dead before, now I to cult ſhould fall, with a 
But that eternal pains my foul have bent, than hi 
And keep it ſtill within this body thrall, this ecl 
That thus I muſt while in this death 1 dwell, 
In earthly fetters feel a laſting hell. Ver 


Kratws. 
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GERON nd PHIL ISIDES. 


With outward joyes, which inly cannot fink, 
As well may think with oyl to cool the fire 
Or with defire to make fuch foe a friend, 
Who doth his foul to endleſs malice bend. 


GERO. 


Vet ſure an end to each thing ti me doth give, 
Though woes now live, at length thy woes mult die: 
Then virtue try, if ſhe can work in thee 

That which we ſee in many time hath wrought, 
And weakeſt hearts to conſtant temper brought. 


PuitisrDes. 


Who ever taught a skilleſs man to teach, 
Or ſtop a breach that never cannon ſaw ? 

Sweet virtue's law bars not a cauſeful moan. 
Time ſhall in one my life and forrows end, 
And me perchance your conſtant temper lend. 


Gon. 


What can amend where phyſick is refus'd ? 
The wit's abus'd that will no counſel take. 
Yet for my fake diſcover us thy grief. 


—_— 2233 — a 
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Oft comes relief when moſt we ſeem in 
The ftars thy ſtate, fortune may change thy 


PurtisrDeEs. 


If fortune's lap became - +— - why 
And all the flars conſpired to my 

Still were I one, this fill ſhould be my caſe, 
Ruin's relique, care's web, and forrow's food : 
Since ſhe fair fierce to ſuch a ſtate me calls, 


Whoſe wit the ſtars, whoſe fortune, fortune thralls. 


Gro. 


Alas what falls are fal'n unto thy mind ? 


That there where thou conſeſt thy miſchief lies 


Thy wit doit uſe ſtill fill more harms to find. 
Whom wit makes vain, or blinded with his eyes ; 


Is made, forſcoth, a jurate of his woes : 


| Would ſcorn in man, their king, ſuch feeble ſhows. 


What counſel can prevail, or light give light? 
Since all his force againſt himſelf he cries. 
enters in his ſight, - 


Earth, fea, air, fire, heaven, hell, and gaſtly fpright. 
Then cries to ſenſleſs things, which neither knows 
What aileth thee, and if they knew thy mind, 


Rebel, rebel. in golden fetters bind 


until the hearer die, | 
s mind with ſerpent's hits. 


ire 


- 


BE 


* 
5 


IF that thy face were hid, or I were blind, 
I yet ſhould know a young man ſpeaketh now, - ack 


| 
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Hath ſtrongeſt ſoul when 
But fondlings fond, know not your own detire 

Loth to dye young, and then you mult be old. 
Fondly bl · me that to which yourſelves aſpire. 

But this light choler that doth make you bold, 
Rather to wrong than unto juſt defence, 

k paſt with me, my blood is waxed cold, 

Ihy words, though full of malapart offence, 

I weigh them not, but ſti I will thee adviſe 

How thou fi om fooliſh love mayeſt purge thy ſenſe. 
Fi: think they crr, that think them gaily wile, 
Who well can ſet a paſſion out to ſhew : 
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PurLISIDES. 


Book II 


Ceres was even out of countenance, finding the words, 
he thought were fo wiſe, win fo little reputation at this 
young man's hands ; and therefore ſometimes 


upon an old acquaintance of his called Ma/? 


CERON ad MASTIN. 


GzrOoN. 


Own, down Melampus, what? your fellow bite? 
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make him of a woolviſh hue) 


Melampus hike a wolf do look, 
ke 


JI 
Tool that | am, that with my dogs 


| Thou bear H even now a young man ſneb me ſore, 
Becauſe I read him, as I would my fon. 
Youth will have will ; age muſt to age therefore. 


Masrix. 
What marvel if in youth ſuch fault be done, 


Since that we ſee our ſaddeſt ſhepherds out, 


Who have their leſſon fo long time begun ? 

Quickly ſecure, and eaſily in doubt, 

Either aſleep be all, if nought aſſail, 

Or all a if but a cub ſlart out. 

We are like them that under fail 

Do ſpeak high words, when all the coaſt is clear, 

Vet to a paſſenger will bonnet vai). 

I con thee thank to whom thy dogs be dear, 

But commonly like curs we them intreat, 

Save when great need of them perforce appear, 

Then him we kifs, whom late before we bent 

With luch intemperance, that each way grows 

Hate of the firſt, contempt of latter feat. 

And ſuch ducord twixt greateſt ſhepherds flows, 

Lat ſport it is to ſee with how great art, 

By jultice work they their own faults diſcloſe : 

b:ke butic boys to win their tutor's heart. 

One 1ai h. he mocks ; another faith he plays, 

The third hi> leſſon mitt, till all do ſmart. 

As for the reſt, how ſhepherds ſpend their da ys, 

At blow-puint, hoc-cackles, or elſe at kee!s, 

While, let us pais our time each ſhepherd fa;s, 

do ſmall account of time the ſhepherd fouls, 

And Coth not feel, that life is nought but time, 

And when that time is paſt, death holds his heel; ; 

Lo age thus do they draw their youthful prime, 

Lnouing no mere, then whas poor tryed owe, 
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As fiſh ſure tryal hath of muddy flime. 
This pattern good, unto our children goes, 

For what they fee their parents love or hate, 
Their firſt-caught ſenſe prefers to teachers blows. 
Theſe cocklings cocker'd we bewail too late, 


Women man- wood, and men effeminate. 


Grarox. 


Fy man, fy man: what words hath thy tongue lent ? 


Yet thou art mickle warſe, than e're was I, 

Thy too much zeal, I fear thy brain hath ſpent, 

We oft are angrier than the feeble fly 

For buliaeſs, where it appertains him not, 

Than with the poiſonous toads that quiet lic. 

F pray thee what hath ere the Parrot got ? 

And yet they fay he talks in great mens hower: ; 
A cage, gilded perchance, is all his lot, 

Who of 

A 


his tongue the liquor gladly pours, 
good fool call'd with pain perhaps may be : 
Burt even for that ſhall ſuffer mig 
Let 


hty lowers. 
ſwans example ſiker ſerve for thee, 
Who once all birds, in fweetly ſinging paſt, 
But now to filence turn'd his minſtrelſie, 
For he could fing : but others were defac'd, 
The Peacock's pride, the Pyes pil'd flattery, 
Cormorants glut, Kites ſpoil, King fiſhers waſte, 
The Faulcon's fierceneſs, Sparrow's letchery, 
The Coockow's ſhame, the Gooſ.-'s good intent. 
Even Turtle touch'd he with hypocriſie, 
And worle of other more, till by aſſent 
Of all the birds, but namely thoſe were grieved, 
2 there call'd —_ Parliament: 
re was the Swan of dignity deprived, 
And ſiatute made he — A have voice: 
Since when, I think, he hath in filence lived. 
I warn thee therefore (ſince thou mayſt have choice) 
Let not thy tungue become a fiery match ; 
No ſword fo bites, as that evil tool annoyes. 
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Let our unpartial eyes a lictle watch 

Our own demean, and ſoon we wonder ſhall, 
That hunting faults, our ſelves we did not catch. 
Into our minds let us a lictle fall, 
Then who makes us, ſuch Judges over all ? 

But farewel row, thy fault is no great fin, 
Come, come my curs, tis late I will go in. 


And away with his dogs ſtraight he went, as if he 

. would be ſure to have the laſt word, all the aſe 

laughing at the luſtineſs of the En 
to himſelf, he _ —_— CC —— 


mutter ing 
twenty of them. But Bafiſius, who never before 


he directly refuſed him, ſeeing 
de married to the fair Kala, and fince he had 


to ſatisſy Ba4/ius ſome way, he began an 
himſelf and the Eccho, framing his voice i@ i 
defart places, as what words he would have 
reply unto, thoſe he would fing higher than 
and ſo kindly framed a diſputation betwixt himſelf and it, 
_ —_ CC ——  — 


PH 
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PHILISIDES, nd ECCHO. 


Air rocks, goodly rivers, ſweet woods, when ſhall 
] ſee peace? Peace. 
Peace ? what bars me my tongue ? who is it that comes 
me ſonigh? I. 
Oh! I do know what gueſt I have met, it is eccho. 


*Fis Eccko. 
: then tell me thy will too. 


Well met Eccho, 
J will too. 

Eccho, what do I get yielding my ſpirit to my 
griefs? Griefs. 

What medicine may I find for a grief that draws me 
to death ? Death. 

O poiſunous medicine ! what worſe to me can be thay 
it? It. 

In what ſtate was I then, when I took this deadly 
diſeaſe? Eaſe. 

Ard what manner a mind which had to that humour a 
vaia? Vain. 

Hach nat reaſon enough vehemence the define to w- 
prove? Prove. 

Oft prove I : but what ſalve, when reaſon ſecks to be 
gone? One. 

Oh! what is it? what is it that may be a falve to my 
Love? Love. 

What do lovers ſcek for, long ſezking for to enjy? 


Joy. 

What be the joys, which for to enjoy they went to the 
pains ? Pains. 

Then 2225 love what doth beſt victory lend? 

End? but I can never end, love will not give me le.ve? 
Leave 

How be the minds diſpos'd that cannot taſle thy Phy- 

fick ? Sick. 

Yet fay again thy advice for the evils that I told thee ? 
I told thee. 


Doth th' infected wretch of his harm th' extremity 
know? No. 1 
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if he know not his harms, what guides hath he 
- while he be blind ? Blind. 


| What blind guides can he have that leans to fancie ? 
| Cin fancies wane yes, or hell tht r lo? 
ER 08 ant hed cis a as 
| rennen cant 


die? I. 


yet tell what light thing I had in me to draw me to d ye? 


Eye. 
Freight made me to yield, but what firſt pierc'd to my 
eyes? Eyes. 


Eyes hurters, eyes hurt ; but what from them to me 


falls ? Falls. 
But when I firſt did fall, what brought moſt fall to my 
heart? Art. 


Axt what can be that art thou doſt mean by thy ſpeech > 


Spe: ch. 


| What be the fruits of ſpeaking art? what grows by the 


words? Words. 
O much more than words : theſe words ſervd more me 
to bleſs. Leſs. 
Oh when ſhall I be known, where moſt to be known 
I do long? Long 
Long be thy woes for ſuch news, but how reck's ſhe my 
hes ? Oughts. 
Then then what I do gain, fince unto her will I do 
winde? Winde. 
Wand, tempelis, and ſtorms, yet in end what gives the 
defire? Ire. 
Silly reward] yet among women hath ſhe of virtue the 
molt. Mot. 
What great name may I give to ſo heav'aly a woman ? 
* 2 —— that agrees thoughts fo. 
o, to me joy, to my 
1 I thought fs. > 
Think fo, for of my defired bliſs it is only the courſe. 


„280 
Joys. Toys. What 
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What be the ſweet creatures where lowly demands he 
not heard? Hard. 

What makes them be unkind ? ſpeak for th' haſt nar. 
— 4 Pride. 

Whence can pride come there, ſince ſprings of beauty be 
thence? Theace. 

Horrible is this blaſphemy unto the moſt holy. O lie. 

Thau lieft falſe eccho, their minds as virtue be juſt. Juſt, 

Mock'ſt thou thoſe diamonds which only be match'd by 
the gods? Ods. 

Ods ? what an ods is there ſince them to the heav'ns 
I prefer ? Err. 

Tell yet again me the names of thoſe fair form'd to do 
eviis? Devils. 

„ do abide, to the hells I do go. 


Phil:fides was commended for the place of his eccho ; 
but little did he regar i their praiſes, who had ſer the foun- 
dations of his honour there, where he was moſt deſpiſed : 
and therefore returning again to the train of his deſolate 
; Zelmane ſeeing no body c ffer to fill the 
ſtage, as if her long reſtrained conceits did now burſt out 
of priſon, ſhe thus, deſiring her voice ſhould be accorded 
to nothing, but to Philaclea's ears. threw down the bur 
den of her mind in Aracreon's kind ot verſes. 


My muſe what ailes this My muſe what ailes this ar- 


ardor dor? 
To blaze my only ſecrets? Mine eyes be dim, my 
Alas it is no glory limbs ſhake, 
To ſing mine own decayed My voice is hoarſe, my 
ſtate. throat ſcorch'd, 
Alas it is no comfort, My tongue to this my roof 


To fpeak without an an- cleaves, 
ſwer. My fancy amaz'd, my 
Aks it is no wiſdom thoughts dull'd, 
To ſhew the wound without My heart doth ake, my 
cure. 


F Feiffeiieter pom © 
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I chat to ſing 
B00 fing the fall of old So are thy pains my pains 


| Thebes, 
The wars of ugly 
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all feel, Nor eye receive due object 


80 paſſion 
f — foar ſo deadly Ne pleaſure here, ne fame 
I thould fo raſhly rip up. gat. 


thou art bent, Alas ſhe faith I am thine, 


too. 
centaurs, Thy heated heart my feat 
The life, the death of Hec- is 
tor : Wherein I burn : thy breath 
So may the ſong be famous: is 
Or if to love thou art bent, My voice, too hot to keep in. 


n The cu , Book, 
— mind, if kere be reafn 


ictue's regiment, ing in harneſs 
Of fortune*s diadems, by beauty muſtred : 
Say then reaſon ; I fay, what is thy counſel ? 


Her looſe hairs be the ſhot, the breaſts the pes be 

L Scouts each motion is, the hands be horſemen, 
Her lips are the riches the wars to maintain, 

4 Where well couched abides a coffer of pearl, 

Her legs carriage is of all the ſweet camp: 

Say then reaſon ; 1 fay, what is thy counſel? 


Her cannons be her eyes, mine e; es the walls be, 
Which at firſt volley gave too open entry, 

Nor ramfier did abide ; my brain was up blown, 
Undermin'd with a ſpecch, the piercer of thoughts. 
Thus weakened by my ſelf, no belp remairerh ; 
Say then reaſon; I fay, whut is thy countel ? 


And now fame the herald of her true honour, 

Doth proclaim with a found made all by mens mouths, 
That nature ſovereign of earthly dwellers, 
Commands all creatures to y ie d obey ſance 

nder this, this her own, her only darling. 

then reaſon ; I fay what is thy coun.e! ? 


Reaſon fighs, but in end he thus deth anſu e-: 
can reaſon avail in keavenly matters. 
—— nature's diamond receive thy conqueſt. 


pearl, 1828 my ſenſes and ſoul. 
44 I do yield what ere I can yield, 


— I ferve a goddels. 


all his ſeemi 
r 


bee 
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long he filence, from faying 
bk . glory of her, in whom 
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O feet woods the delight of ſolitarineſe! 
O how much I do like your ſolitarineſs! 
Where man's mind hath a freed confideration ** 

to receive 
do behold th 


iſturs thy quiet, all to thy ſervice yields, -  ., I 
he draws on a thought, thought morher of . * 


ſcience: b 
do grant y unto thee, 


Sweet birds ki 
Fair trees ſhade is enough 


Nor danger's to thy ielf, if * be not in thy elf. 


Nor time pratled away, cradle of i ignorance, 
Nor cauſlelſs duty, nor cumber of arrogance, 
Nor trifling title of vanity daaleth us, 
golden manacles ſtand for a paradiſe. 

| rong's name is unheard ; flancer a monſter is, 

Keep thy ſpirit from abuſe, here no abuſe doth haunts 
What man grafts in a t:ce diflimulation ? 
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